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Your purchase Vote" decides 


Week after week, you go to the greatest 
polling booth known, ‘“‘the retail store 


For centuries, cotton has been used in the 
manufacture of women’s and children’s 
dresses and many other articles of clothing. 
As a consumer, you belong to the most 
powerful group of people in Canada, for you 
hold in the hollow of your hand the welfare 
of many Canadians. 

Why? ... Because your purchase ‘“‘vote”’ 
decides the work opportunities for these 
Canadians. 


(Cways aok Lor 


WABASSO 






counter.’’ There you ‘“‘vote’’ your dollars 


for some brand of wanted merchandise. 
Suitability, Quality and Price influence 
your choice. 


‘*Wabasso’’— Canada’s Best — solicits your 
patronage and your “‘vote’’ at the counter 


of the retail merchant. 


oa ) /) ) 
PradeutG hed 


COTTIONS 
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COVERS OLD WALL-PAPER DRABNESS 


WITH Nf / 

) ty ay. 
What to do about dingy wallpaper! Use 
FLITE — the thrifty buyer's first choice for 


home beauty. Nine lovely pastel shades. 
One coat usually covers old wallpaper, 
also plaster and wallboard with a lovely, 
lasting finish. No odour. Dries in an hour. 
Ask for FLITE and you'll be right! iia 
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crazily. For half a second two eye: 


| stared at her from lank wet locks. Then 


they disappeared. Babbie stared at 
where they had been. 

“Throw us a rope,” Pete shouted. | 
“You'll have to tow us in. And get a 
wiggle on.” 

He edged himself around, scrambled 
into the empty boat, and reached out to 
grapple the motorboat as Babbie ranged 


alongside. 


SHE SCARCELY heard him. She was 
watching that pair of hands tensing 
themselves, working around forward, 
reaching to grab her bow, bringing 
with them a long-legged figure that 
heaved itself on board, breathing hard. 

““Golly!” said Hank, flopping on the 
seat. “Golly!” he said again. Babbix 


felt sick with shame as his eyes took in 


the oil-spattered dress, the tangled hair, 


the filthy hands. | 
*“Golly to you,” she returned shakily. | 


She was not the cute clever molecule. 


She was only Babbie, the water rat he 


¢ 


him and along toward her feet. A_ bit | 


had always known. Rivulets ran from | 
more bilge on her sandals wouldn’t 
make any difference now. Her lip began | 
to quiver, but she disciplined it with her | 
teeth. At least she could try to take it | 
chin up. It wouldn’t be the first time | 
she’d had to in this man’s world. 

“The molecule,” said Hank softly. “| 
might have known. No wonder you 
reminded me of someone.” 

The first bearable realization out of 
this awful mess came to Babbie. That 
other girl he had mentioned—why, it 
was herself! The quiver of her lip turned 


ry 


to a half smile. 
“Speaking of being stood up,” she | 


‘ * 


ventured, “‘weren’t you supposed to b« 


up at the drugstore just about now? 
“Well, you see it’s this wav—’” begat 

Hank, but Pete interrupted vociferously. | 
“Hey you, Hank. If you don’t want 

t a lay let’s see a bit of 


t 


ey : 

to drift around all « 
= ’. 

action, 


Hank cocked an eye at Babbie. 


** He wants action, ne said, 

Before either Babbie or Pete realized 
what he was doing, he pic ked up the 
spare oars in the motorboat, thrust ther 
across to Pete, and shoved off, break: 
Pete’s hold. He moved OVC! ESIC 
Babbie and got the motor started. 

“If that motor conks out, 
Pete “what'll you use for oars Pe 

j 


OW, don’t care,” said Hank 


Babbie, “‘do we?” 


She cr uld only s| ike he nead, ne 
ight feeling in her throat was cl 
to a different kind of tightness. 
Pete had one more try. 
; Are Cla . Ba y? ( | 
uDD by os dc i und 1, ‘ 
Th i YS gi a he i\ date | 
Ha k ived i der e ha d i | 
then put it, « Id and we ve Ba 
grupbpy ne He I tled « t re 
eves. | 
“If you’re crazy,” he said, “‘mind if I | 
FPO Crazy with you?” 
Be yond | houlders the shore mo 
n slow stateliness from left to 1 
On tne ridge back o} the highw iy 
| clouds made big blue patches of shad 
The breeze tumbled Jabbie’s dr 
} ur. As! er ot ) read | 
them a ne | ¢ | le 
plur ed Oo B ybie felt dG | 
un mut it wa i yn tha I | 
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New, soothing LYPSYL 


MA ee Any 







Just apply Lypsyl to your 
cracked, ay lips for quick, 
soothing relief. Lypsyl con- 
tains lip softening Boatoth- 

ated Pomade. Lypsyl is 
effective, works fast. Only 
25c at all drug counters. 


LYPSYI 


i ZEt protects Judy against 


‘ACID-MOISTURE” 





Now Judy’s a happy baby. Tears and temper 
spells are few and far between. Z.B.T. Baby 
Powder is protecting her tender baby skin 
from the chafing and irritation of “ac id-mois- 
ture.”” Z.B.T. repels “‘acid- 


moisture” better. Z.B.T. / B 
* as + 


lets diapers slide, not stick. 


The Baby Powder made 


with Olive Oil! 


TET) 





ry 
DEAFNESS 


Few people are actually “deaf.” 
Most people called “deaf” are 
only hard of hearing. Whether 
you are now very hard of hear- 
ing or are just losing your 
hearing, your FREE copy of 
‘Personal Analysis of My 
Hearing Loss and How It Can 
Be Corrected” explains impor- 
tant recent developments in the 
science ot he aring correction, 


+ + ++ + + + H+ HF FH 


» 


ACOUSTICON 
30 Bay St., Dept. NA4-15, Toronto 
I want a copy of the FRFF. book, 
“Personal Analy us of My Hearing 
Loss and How It Can Be Corrected.” 
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Cuticura 


BABY 


- OX | 


Mothers all know there are no finer baby 
preparations in all the world than fragrant, | 
scientifically medicated Cuticura Soap, | 
Cuticura Borated Talcum and Cuticura 
Antiseptic Baby Oil. They are superlative 
in purity, mildness and effectiveness. 
Now, these famous preparations are all 
dressed up for gift-giving, packed in a 
beautiful, large, pink-and-blue box that | 





includes as an extra gift the ever-so 


popular plastic telephone rattle. 
Because all Cuticura prices are modest, 


this enchanting five-piece gift set comes 


J 
to you for only $1.75. Truly an extraor 


value! Buy it today at your druggist | 





linary 
or baby store for your favourite baby | 
id for all the babies , — ale 
vs tacaree’ : 
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MADE IN CANADA 


You Wanted to Know 


Continued from page 83 


warmth of Canada in the role of good 
host. He admitted—when faced with 
the question from one of our Quebec 


teen - agers that it would be almost 


| impossible to point out “themost beauti- 


ful spotin Canada.” Wiseman! He would 
go so far as to say that this country had 
the greatest natural beauty attractions 
of any in the world. 

It was 11 o’clock one morning as we 
slipped quietly into the Memorial Cham- 
ber in the Peace Tower of the Parliament 
Buildings, to watch the solemn and mov- 
ing ceremony of turning a page in the 
Golden Book of Great War Dead. You 
will come here, of course, when you visit 
Ottawa, and see the stone and glass and 
carvings sent by our allies to symbol- 
ize the faith of men of many lands who 


And climb 


to the top of the Tower, past the great 


died together for a cause. 


chiming bells and the carillon, to look 
out at beautiful Ottawa. 


YOU WILL BE glad 


that you have toured your 


as our Council- | 
lors were 
cials. We talked about it, later, back 
at the famed Chateau Laurier hotel. 
There was Nicolette Cunliffe, whose 
father is naval attaché to the British 
Mercia Forde, 
father is Ambassador from Australia, 
(Is life exciting for teen-agers, in the 


| 
Capital and interviewed some of its ofli- | 
| 


Embassy, and whose 


21 Embassies and Missions of foreign 
nations in Ottawa? 
means you get to know and understand 
new countries; but on the whole the 
receptions and parties and general offi- 


Yes, because it 


cial activities are keyed to adults, and 
you just have to wait until you’re 18 

even to be included in lists for 
Government House!) 





There was Nan Nicholson, whose | 
father brought her from Regina when | 
he came as an officer with the Royal 
Canadian Mounted Police; Joan Brown, 
Ottawa’s brilliant young musician; and 

the others 

They talked about thinking nation- 
ally, and recalled the Canadian Youth 
Commission report which warned: 
“Canadian Youth entertains consider- 
able cynicism about politics and _ poli- 
tical parties” . . . and “They want to 
co-operate with adults but are a bit 
sceptical about the chance to do so.” 

One of the Ottawa Councillors had | 
an answer to that: “We've got to learn | 
so much about this country of ours that 
they won’t be able to run it without us!” 

SELL 
: 
esal’s 
x 
15 CARD ASSORTMENT 
A 
ere’s your chance to make money the | 
“Friendship” way. Become a Regal 
Agent now. Sell Regal’s beautiful out- | 
standing “Friendship” box —15 cards 
for every occasion, only $1.00. 46' | 


Absolutely no 


clear profit for you 
other value like it. Samples on request } 
Write today to Regal Sta- : 

tionery Co. Ltd., Dept. A2 a 

103 Simcoe St. Toronto. 

Manufacturers of Canada’s lead- 

ing Christmas cord values 
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' The conquest of CANCER 


eee ee ee ny 


is progressing 


Last year medical science - paved 
the Nines of thousando of, cancer, patients, 





1 What are the “Danger Signals” that may mean Cancer? 


They are: 1. Any unusual lump or thickening, especially in the breast. 
2. Any irregular or unexplained bleeding. 3. A sore that does not 
heal, particularly about the mouth, tongue, or lips. 4. Any changes in 
the color or size of a mole or wart. 5. Loss of appetite or continued 
unexplained indigestion. 6. Any persistent changes in elimination. 






What should you do when 
"<= warnings appear? 





Get medical advice at once! The 
show that some- 
thing is wrong, but they are not sure 
signs of cancer. At one leading clinic 
nearly 9 out of every 10 women who 


“danger signals’’ 


came for examination because they 
recognized the warnings did not 


have the disease! 


Why are annual physical 
checkups important? 


Cancer often starts without any 
warning signals that the patient can 
detect. Only examination by askilled 
physician may discover these “silent” 
cancers in their early stages. That 
is why annual medical examina- 
tions are so important, especially 
for older people. 


There is progress in cancer research, too! 


Today, more and more people are 
living to older ages when cancer is 
most prevalent. Cancer still ranks 
second among the causes of death, but 
medical science is continually in- 
creasing its knowledge of the disease, 
to develop new and 


and working 


better techniques for its control. 


While specialists say that the best 
means known for treating cancer is 
complete removal by surgery, or 
complete destruction by X-Rays or 
radium rays, experiments with other 
methods are constantly going forward. 
Atomic research has provided valu 
able 


study of 


new materials: for laboratory 


cancer cells. Clinical re 
search and intensive studies in chem- 
istry, biology, and physics also give 
real hope that the secrets of cancer 


will be discovered. 


To help from 
cancer, and to learn more about this 


protect yourself 


disease send for Metropolitan’s free 
booklet, ‘“There Is Something YOU 
Can Do About Cancer.’ Address 
your request to Booklet Dept. 67-L, 
Canadian Head Office, Ottawa. 


Metropolitan Life 
Insurance Company 
(A MUTUAL COMPANY) 
New York 


Frederick H. Ecker, Leroy A, Lincoln, 
CHAIRMAN OF THI ARD PR ENT 
Canadian Head Office: Ottawa 
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BABY'S 


TENDER SKIN 
REQUIRES 


EXTRA CARE 


Soothe and protect baby’s 
tender skin with mild, abso- 
lutely safe Baby’s Own Toilet- 
ries...made especially for 
the care of the baby. 


Baby’s Own Toiletries contain 
only the purest, mildest ingre- 
dients. Dermatologists have 
pronounced them extra safe 
and extra gentle—ideal for 
baby’s sensitive skin. They're 
guaranteed by 75 years of 
scientific research and expe- 
rience. Try all three Baby’s 
Own Toiletries ... see how 
much your baby enjoys them ! 


Bath Sets on sale in 
60¢ and $1.10 sizes. 


aby’ s Own 


chosen by mothers, doctors 
and nurses for over 75 years 


also BABY'S OWN OIL 
and BABY'S OWN POWDER 





Baby Care in Summer 


by Elizabeth Chant Robertson. M.D. 


Normal Infants. 
Over One month Old 


N HOT days a sleeveless shirt and a 

diaper are usually sufficient clothing; 

on very hot days a diaper alone is 

enough for older babies. When a 
good deal of baby’s skin is exposed to the 
air, the perspiration evaporates more 
easily and this makes him cooler. 

On hot evenings a thin nightgown 
and diaper are enough. After his 10 
o'clock feeding cover him with a sheet as 
the air becomes cooler toward morning 
and his wet diaper will cool the lower 


half of his body. 


Other methods of keeping him 
cool. One or two sponge baths a day in 
addition to his tub bath will help a 
great deal. Putting two teaspoonfuls of 
baking powder in two quarts of water 
helps to prevent heat rash. Pat him dry 
and powder him well with cornstarch or 
baby powder. 

Keep him in the coolest part of the 
house or in the shade outside if that is 
cooler. If possible have him spend the 
night downstairs rather than on the 
hotter upper floors. Pull his cot out 
from the wall and take any drapes off its 
sides so that the air can circulate more 
freely. Open the windows wide or use 
a fan to increase the air movement, but 
see that no draught blows directly on 
him. 


Baby’s food. When the weather is 
hot, baby is often not as hungry as 
usual, and his digestive juices are less 
efficient. Do not force or urge him to 
eat. Some doctors reduce the strength 
of baby’s feedings in very hot weather 
that is, they have you reduce the amount 
of milk and increase the water cor- 
respondingly. The total amount of 
feeding given to baby remains the same. 
When this is done, baby will gain more 
Unless pasteurized milk is 
in good condition to your 


slowly. 
delivered 
summer home daily, you would be wise 
to ask your doctor if he will put your 
baby on an evaporated milk formula a 
month or more before you leave on 
vacation. 


Water supply. All the water that 
your baby drinks during his first year 
and during his second summer should 
be boiled. A baby loses a great deal of 
water from his body every day, even in 
mild weather; on hot days, the amount 
lost is much increased. Therefore, you 
should offer him tepid boiled water 
several times a day, preferably one half 
to one hour before his feedings. Re- 
member that he cannot ask for it! 


Flies and insects. House flies often 
carry germs of serious diseases. See that 
your windows and doors are properly 
screened. Have a netting cover, pre- 
ferably with elastic on its lower border 
to put over the carriage or coop in which 
baby sleeps out of doors. If you are 
that 


fly-proof, 


staying at a cottage, see your 


sanitary arrangements are 
Insect bites may make baby quite sick. 
A paste made of baking soda (bicar- 
bonate of soda) or calamine lotion 
applied to the bites will reduce the 


irritation. If scratching is expected, a 


light bandage or a piece of gauze held by 
adhesive at its edges will protect the 
bite from this added damage. You would 
be. wise to take a few yards of cotton 
netting to the cottage with you for 
repairing damaged screens and covering 
wide cracks, 


Baby’s sunbaths. On usual summer 
days, give baby his sunbath before 
10 a.m. On very hot days omit it 
entirely. During the rest of every day 
keep him in the shade, but exposed 
to as much blue sky as possible. If he 
is given his first sunbath in the summer, 
start with five minutes only. 
this two to three minutes per day until 
he is in the sun for an hour or more. 


Increase 


Vomiting or diarrhoea. If your 
baby develops either of these conditions, 
stop his feedings and give him sweetened 
boiled water but get medical advice as 
soon as possible. These conditions can 
make your baby seriously il in a short 
time. They are rare in breast-fed babies. 


Fer Children 
Over Two Years 
made up 


Dried whole milk when 
according to the directions is entirely 
satisfactory for use at cottage or camp. 
It must be refrigerated after it is mixed 
up. It is cheapest when bought in 
50-lb. drums. With young children it is 
wise to change over to it gradually before 
leaving the city. 


Water. If you use water from a well, 
have it tested by your provincial board 
of health. 
samples of water and test them free of 
charge. Until you hear that the well is 
safe, boil your water. 

If you use lake or river water, you 
should chlorinate it. 
process and you can buy the chlorinat- 


They supply bottles for the 


This is a simple 


ing solution or tablets for a small sum 
from your provincial health department. 
If polio is at all common in your pro- 
vince you should boil the water. 


Raw Fruit and Vegetables. These 
should be carefully washed before they 
are eaten raw, as they may be contam- 
inated by disease-producing germs from 
the hands of dirty pickers or handlers. 
This precaution is especially important 


if there are cases of polio In your area. 


Paddling and Swimming. Smal! 
youngsters may paddle in the shallow 
water unless it Is very cold. Unless the 
water is 70 degrees F. or warmer it is 
best not to allow children under five to 
become totally immersed. For children 
under 10 years, one swim a day is a good 
routine unless the weather Is extremely 
warm. Youngsters should not be allowed 
to stay In the water so long that they 
become blue, shive ry and chilled. This 
is bad for them. Don’t let your young- 
sters use swimming pools when polio is 


Causing concern in your area, 


Sunbaths. Sunsuits are excellent for 


small youngsters, and no hats. are 


around midday on 
that all 


youngsters develop their tans gradual! 


necessary except 


really hot days. See youl 
A dose of sunburn can cause feverishness, 


headache, vomiting and prostration, 


| 
i 
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"Coming; Mother!” 


“You don’t have to call twice! J saw you 
makin’ those keen rennet-custard desserts 
this mornin’—an’ do I love ’em!”’ 

3abies—childrca—grown-ups...the 
whole family enjoys milk that’s made into 
delicious rennet-custards. They have all 
milk’s food value because they aren't 
cooked, and the rennet enzyme makes them 
even easier to digest than milk itself. 
They’re so quick and easy to make—give 
your youngsters and yourself a treat by 
serving rennet-custards today! 

Make rennet-custards with either 
“‘Junket’’ Brand Rennet Tablets—not 
sweetened or flavored—add sugar and fla- 
vor to taste; or “Junket”’ Rennet Powder 
—already sweetened, in six delicious flavors. 
Both at all grocers. For free sample of 
“Junket” Rennet Tablets, write “Junket” 
Brand Foods, Division of Chr. Hansen’s 
Laboratory, Dept. M4, Toronto, Canada. 


WORTH WAITING FOR! 
“JUNKET Freezing Mix 


and 
¢ reed S Quick Fudge Mix 


“JUNKET" is the trade-mark of Chr. Hansen's 
Laboratory, Inc., for its rennet and other food 
Products, and is registered in Canada and U. §8, 








RUSTED HARDWARE 
WITH SOLID BRASS 


NO PLATING will long protect rust- 
able metals. Inside or outside the 
house, in bathroom, kitchen or 
laundry, solid brass hardware will 
never rust. Leading hardware manu- 
facturers have always preferred brass 
or bronze for hardware of superior 
quality. For further information write 


for our free booklet, “Your Enduring 
Home”. 


AnaconnA 
ty 


ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS 
LIMITED 


(Since 1922 Headquarters in Canada 
for Copper and Brass) 
Main Office and Plant Montreal Office: 
New Toronto, Ont, 939 Dominion Sq. Bldg, 


Anaconda Copper & Grass 








“Lettie is 
always cross 


A MOTHER wrote 
me recently, “I 
see other little girls 
with sunny dispo- 
sitions and then [ 
look at my own 4- 
year-old daughter 
—she’s such a 
DISAPPOINTMENT! 
Pentel odutenid ant It just seems as 
mother of three of the kind of though she’s never 
children you'd like to know happy. Instead, she’s 
always SULKY AND DISAGREEABLE, even 
when there's nothing to upset her.” 





JANET POWER 


It sounds to me, Mother, as though 
your Lettie may not be in good health. 
A disagreeable disposition is VERY OFTEN 
caused by some physical condition that needs 
to be looked after. So I would first suggest 
that you take Lettie to your doctor for a 
THOROUGH examination. It is quite pos- 
sible that Ae may find the root of all the 
trouble. For example, Lettie may not be 
digesting her food properly . or she 
may have a vitamin deficiency, even at 
that tender age. 

If Doctor does find any trouble, have 
it fixed right away—this is ESSENTIAL. Then 
when you're sure that the health aspect is 
well looked after, you can start explaining 
to Lettie that, even if she is only a little 
girl, she has an smportant responsibility in the 
family that Daddy works and you look 
after the house, and she should bring 
HAPPINESS to you both. 

She is o/d enough to understand, Mother 
—children understand a great deal more 
than we sometimes think! So tell Lettie 
that it makes you sad when you see her 
cross and unhappy—and that it is her very 
own job to make Mummy happy. And one 
more thing is VERY IMPORTANT. See that 
Lettie has plenty of fun—playtime with 
other children, and happy games with you! 
That will help! 

Never scold Lettie for being cross—just 
follow this plan I have outlined and I feel 


sure you'll soon have a HAPPY CHILD. 


Trouble in the Morning 


When children fuss at 
and won't eat the family cereal, it’s time 

the cereal 
amusing— 


| ] 
the breakfast table 


them 
attractive and 

s Rice Krispies. They'll love the 
merry Snap-Crackle-Pop when you pour 
on milk or cream—and they'll want more! 
Rice Krispies 
of the Kellogg Company of Canada Limited 
for its delicious brand of oven-popped rice, 


to do something! Give 


that s botn 


is a registered trade mark 


ry 
ower 


THE MOTHERS’ FORUM 
Kellogg's with the 
solutions found for your 


want to share others 
you mothe rs have 
own children's problems. Have you an interest- 
ing story? If so—write to Mothers’ Forum, 
BoxCH-28, London, Ontario. Kelloge’s will 


pay $5.00 for each letter used in this 


COLHIMN, 


“We taught safety and courtesy” 


writes Mrs. Strickland 


} 


{-year-old sed 


“Our boy refu 
crossing the 
So his Daddy 


Mother, son—watch out for the cars for 


help in 


} 


Street at Dusy intersections. 


said ‘Take care of your 


After that he always looked after me 


being 


her 
and this got him in the habit of 
careful in traffic. It was a valuable lesson 


in safety, and italso taught him courtesy.”’ 





struggled frantically with the lanyard, 
coiling it and pulling it savagely. The 
wind seemed to be stiffening. Cat’s-paws 
vegan striking down erratically in 
darkening patches of blue. The boat 
rolled and rocked while Babbie worked. 
The wind was whipping up the waves 
now. Her hair kept blowing in her eyes 
and she brushed it back impatiently 
with hands that left oily smudges on her 
cheeks. She primed the motor and tried 
once more. This time it took hold and 
hummed along sweetly staccato. She 
hunched herself down, staring at the 
heaving water with blank misery. 

It was too Jate. She would never be 
able to get to the drugstore now within 
the 10, or even the 20 minutes’ leeway 
Hank so laughingly specified. Now he 
would think of Tuesday night’s separa- 
tion as deliberate and not accidental. 
She would never getachance toexplainit. 
Even if she should see him again he 
wouldn’t speak to her. Being stood up 
twice in a week would be too much. 

Angry tears sprang to Babbie’s eyes. 
Of all days for Pete to get himself into a 
fix! She would never forgive him. The 
boys were always so reckless, not with 
the carelessness of ignorance, but of too 
great familiarity. She could guess what 
had happened. Remembrance of years 
of splashing and stunting from the boat 
filled in the details. The oars, lifted from 
their locks and laid together along the 
seats, offside, so you wouldn’t trip over 
them as you plunged overboard. If the 
oars were thrown out in the rebound, 
you just swam after them, that was all. 
That was all, unless you didn’t notice 
them fora while... 

Her eyes searched again for Pete’s 
boat and for a moment failed to find it. 
Then it bobbed up on a crest. 

But there was nothing in it. 

Babbie gripped the tiller until the 
knuckles showed white. She thought of 
her mother up there watching. 

“Pete!” she screamed “I’m coming.” 

But the noise of the motor and the 
wind caught her voice away. 

Now the boat Joomed nearer, one 
minute in a hollow, the next on a wave. 
It was within hailing distance, only 
there was no one to hail. It rode the 
lopsided. Babbie 
manoeuvred closer and saw a small, 
round, dark object astern. An arm 
clung to the thwart. Another signalled 
Thank heaven, he was all right. 
Faintly against the 
catch tags of a shouted direction. When 


water curiously 


her. 
noises she could 
she was near enough to see his face, tts 
taut lines broke into a grin. Anxiety 
gave way to resentment. The last thing 
she could endure just now was Pete’s 
grin. He had wrecked her whole life. 
Even if there were still 
couldn’t go to the village like this. Her 
dress, smudged with oil and grease, 


time ¥ she 


clinging to her wetly, was done for. 


She was done for. Everything was 
done for. 
Explanations began to reach her. 
“Oars overboard,” yelled Pete. Just 
“Trying to swim 
} 


SuD- 


as she had thought. 


.. push her in...” A wave 


He came up sputtering, 
“Darn wind too strong. 


merged him. 
still talking. 
Back around,” he ordered. 

Babbie swung to windward 

Then she saw the hand clinging to the 
other side of the drifting boat. In he: 
fear for Pete, then in her own misery, 
she had forgotten Pete’s friend. The 
hand was joined by its mate. A dripping 
head shoved itself up, tipping the boat 
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“Buy Babys Food 


and Jexture / 


Select flavourful foods at the 
outset—and half baby’s feeding 
problems are solved! Babies really 
enjoy savoury Heinz Strained Foods 
—scientifically cooked and vacuum- 
packed within hours after the care- 
fully 
vegetables have been harvested. 


selected choice fruits and 





Toddlers instinctively like colourful foods! Heinz Baby 
Foods abound in the natural, appetizing colours of fine, fresh 
fruits, vegetables and meats—cooked to special recipes, chop- 


ped to an ideal particle size and mildly seasoned. 


There are now 22 nourishing varieties to choose from— 


soups, meats, vegetables and desserts. 
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To the modern girl it makes 
quite a difference to discover 
a form of monthly sanitary 
protection (Tampax) which 
she can continue to wear dur- 
ing a bath or even aswim. And she 
will get other surprises, too, concern- 
ing the use of Tampax by reading the 
folder that comes in every package. 

Tampax was designed by a doctor 
for internal wear by women during 
those “‘unmentionable days’’ of the 
month. Constructed of pure surgical 
cotton compressed into slim applica- 
tors, Tampax is neatly and easily 
inserted and it cannot be felt when in 
place. ... No belts, pins or external 
pads. No odor or chafing. No tell-tale 
bulges or edge-lines. No wonder 
millions of modern women have 
adopted Tampax! 

Buy Tampax at any drug store or 
notion counter in 3 absorbency-sizes 
(Regular, Super, Junior) adapted to 
varying individual requirements. A 
month's supply goes into your purse. 
Economy boxes last 4 months (aver- 
age). Canadian Tampax Corporation 
Ltd., Brampton, Ontario. 
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NO PINS 
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by the Journal of the American Medical Association 


CANADIAN TAMPAX CORPORATION LIMITED, 
Brampton, Ont. 


Please send me in pe wrapper a trial package of 


Tampax. I enclose 10¢ to cover cost of mailing. Size 
is checked below. 

( ) RecuLag ( +) super ( ) yuntor 
Name..... S000 00 00 000 00 00 00 Co ce cn eeeeecececcceeces 
ir ectesnech eee case chic Cee eeeeeeceseses 
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ing through emptiness, with nothing 
between you and silence but another 
pair of hands—you would have to trust 
that pair of hands. 

It frightened her to think about it— 
that long soaring flight, and then, per- 
haps, at the end of it, some day, some 
time—there would be nothing there, no 
one at all. I am full of shadows tonight, 
she thought, turning her handbag in her 
fingers, wishing she had never come to 
this carnival, with its twisted meanings 
and grim falsefaces. 

The act went on, rising through more 
and more difficult feats, toward its 
climax. Paula watched it uneasily, dis- 
comfort growing In her, like that feeling 
in the nerves when atmosphere presses, 
and, without a sound, warns of thunder. 

“This will be the grand finale,” Win 
said in her ear. The ringmaster was 
announcing it, his voice roughened and 
dehumanized by his glittering mega- 
phone, death-defying, 
spectacle of skill!’ A drum began to 
mutter a dull steady heartbeat. Paula 
hated the sound of it; there was some- 
thing about its even thud-thud-thud 
that made her think of the inexorable 
footsteps of something approaching from 
a great distance, from outer space. 

“I’ve seen it done before,” Win said. 
““She somersaults a couple of times, and 
then he catches her. It’s pretty to 
watch.” He was locking at Paula. His 
eyes had a dark, animal excitement deep 
in them, as though the drum’s urgency 
was working on his nerves. “Paula,” he 
said very softly, his voice furry and 
warm with a tone just for her ears. 


stupendous 


SHE MOVED restlessly on the hard 
bench, wanting to escape the noise of the 
drum which was thudding faster and 
faster. The tent was very silent except 
for that low breathless sound. The girl 
was standing on her platform, waiting, 
watching her partner who was swinging 
from his own trapeze, his knees over the 
bar. 

I’m like that girl, Paula thought, 
looking at her breathing quietly there 
on her platform, holding the gleaming 
trapeze, waiting for the drum to mount 
in its threatening pitch. I am just like 
that girl, about to launch myself into 
space, trusting the hands of my partner 
to surely catch and sustain me so I will 
not die. 

It was almost the 
instant of action. One moment the girl 
had been standing calmly on the plat- 


imperceptible, 


form, the next she was swinging in a 
rising and falling are from the bar of her 
trapeze, back and. forth, higher and 
higher, while the drum still thundered. 

The drum stopped. In a silence like 
the silence of outer space, the pink 
glittering body began to somersault 
through the arc, arching its graceful 
bird’s flight toward the other flying 
trapeze, toward the tense outstretched 
hands of the partner. 

Paula heard a sound rising in her own 
throat, like a shriek, like a warning, 
because suddenly she knew what was 
going to happen, what had been hidden 
in the sad eyes of the clown, hidden in 
all the dark and‘troubled night. Know- 
ing what was going to happen, helpless 
to stop its happening, she cringed there 
as the outstretched hands flew toward 
each other, nearer and nearer 

She saw the hands just miss, clawing 
frenziedly, and missing by a tiny space 
of air through which a_ handkerchief 

| could not have passed, and she heard 
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Help feed famished 
muscles with fresh blood! 


@ When back muscles seem 
to shout with pain after un- 
accustomed exercise, get busy! 
Help nature feed them a sup- 
ply of fresh blood for renewed 
energy. You see tired muscles 
are often famished muscles 
—your extra exercise has 
burned up their nourishment 
required for your work. But 
rub those muscles with famous 
Absorbine Jr. and you step up 
local circulation. Fresh blood 
supplies fresh nourishment and 
at the same time helps carry 
away irritating fatigue acids. 
Get Absorbine Jr. today—this 
famous formula of rare me- 
dicinal herbs and other scien- 
tifically chosen ingredients 
from many lands. Help tired 
muscles become supple 
again. You feel relaxed, 
ready to go. At all drug- 
stores, $1.25 a bottle. 


oF W. F. Young, Inc. 
Lyman House, Montreal 


sorbine Jr 
EYES TIRED? 


Two Drops 
Quick Relief 


MAKE THIS SIMPLE TEST TODAY 





EYES TIRED? Soothe and refresh them in 
seconds with two drops of safe, gentle 
Murine in each eye. You get— 


QUICK RELIEF. Instantly your eyes feel re- 
freshed. Murine’s skilful blend of 7 in- 
gredients cleanses and soothes eyes that 
are tired from overwork or exposure to 
sun, wind and dust. 


MURINE 


FOR YOUR EYES 








Quality Underfoot 








the girl cry out. It was a sound like 
something stretched thin and desolate, 
like a shriek out of a storm of wind... 

There was a silence then, the silence 
of a vacuum, in which the steady noise 
of the waves on the beach could be 
heard, breaking and hissing away, be- 
fore women began to scream and men to 
run. Unable to shut her eyes Paula sat 
there, looking at the pink body thrown 
down like a sack upon the sand. The 
sequins still glittered like a dust of 
diamonds, and the hands still stretched, 
reaching and open. 

She felt Brad’s fingers seize hold of 
her suddenly as though he thought she 
was about to faint, and she turned and 
pressed herself against his chest. 

“Take me home, Brad,” she cried, 
‘please take me home!” # 


Water Rat 


Continued from page 78 


and thorn thickets to the bridge over 
the creek. People always stopped there, 
leaning over the wooden railing. But 
beyond was the Shack... 

As they left the shadows of the park 
and emerged into the lights and crowds 
again, she became frantic. There must 
be a way out, a way that would sav 
Thursday afternoon, 

When it came, it was like tearing her 
heart out, but she had to take it. A 
sudden surge of the close-packed throng 
separated her momentarily from Hank. 
With an awful sense of betrayal she 
ducked behind two big men and hid 


there, panting, hearing Hank call: 
*“Molly—hey, Molly!’ having to hear 


his voice go farther and farther from her. 
Then, forlornly, she retrieved her coat 
and walked home 
“The boys with you?” called out her 
mother when she reached the Shack. 
“No.” 
“Have a good time?” 
“Ves,” Babbie said, “ ves.” 


caught in her throat. 


al me. 


Her Voice 
She sat on the edge of the bed a long 
time before she finally took the dress off. 

How can I live until 
thought ... until Thursday at four? 


Thursday, she 


WHEN THE day 


hours at times seemed to crawl and a 


actually came its 


times seemed to be flying with incredibl: 
swiftness toward four o’clock. And Pet 
was a hazard. He would choose that 
day, Babbie thought with sinking heart, 
nets with Martin 


icr= 


not to go out to the 
and his father. He hung around unc 
foot all morning, teasing and making a 
nuisance of himself. By noon fleets of 


clouds began sailing across the sky, 


dimming the sun, creating a fresh alarm. 
Rain 


Babbie’s intense 


could spoil everything. Lo 


elref, when dinner was 
intention otf 


over Pete announced his 


| going off to deep water for a swim with 


one of the fe llows. He went down to the 


boathouse and a few minutes later sh« 


saw him pulling away in the rowboat. 
and Van shed. \ 


land breeze sprang up, 


‘I he clouds thinned 


pusning Strongly 


| 


over fields and orchards, spreading 


itself upon the flattened Surtace of the 


lake, Babbie’s mother went over to 
Porters’ to get some eggs and have a 
visit with Mrs. Porter. Miraculously the 
coast was absolutely clear. She could 


take her time and start early enough to 
walk up slowly and keep cool. 


The ONLY sate 
sute way fo 


MOTH 
PROOF 


Used for years by 


Big Woolen Mills and 
how sold tor home use 





Does away with ail 


QOOR: WRAPPING and 
STORING AWAY / 





One Spraying Actually Mothproofs 
the Cloth Itself for a WHOLE YEAR! 


Big woolen mills can’t afford to take chances; 
they’ve relied on LARVEX for years—the sen- 
sational magic product which gives positive 
protection against moth damage. The safe, 
mode rn, prot ed way to mothproof suits, COats, 


dresses, upholstery and rugs. 

So Sute: Moths will commit suicide 
by starvation rather than eat 

anything treated with LARVEX. This magic 

spray penetrates the woolen fibres and actually 

mothproofs the cloth itself. Lasts a whole year. 


buick! Just spray the garment with 
0 LARVEX and hang it in its 
usual place ready for immediate wear. No wrap- 


ping. No storing away. No mothball, no cam- 
phor, no cedar odor, 


ual 
A CX “sive. It costs no more to 
50 M pe LARVEX a suit than to 
get it dry cleaned. And LARVEX gives POSI- 
I 


IVE PROTECTION against moth damage. 
Only 83¢ for 16 ozs., $1.29 for 32 ozs, 










ho» A di Lm 
oe “4 
<4 
4 
& 











he tinenineetiactciiealaate Z > 


Mnexpecled Guesls- 


THEY WILL ENJOY 


es 
ee Se 





“Everything’s going my way,” 
hummed Babbie as she got ready. 

Not a soul was in sight as she warily 
left the shelter of the hedge at three 
o'clock, She turned up toward the 
highway, making her skirt swing as she 
walked, liking the lifting and falling of 
her hair against the nape of her neck, 
brushing it back from her face as a gust 
of wind across the fields occasionally 
puffed it forward. Sometimes her knees 
went weak at the thought that within 
one little hour she would be seeing 
Hank again. 

““ Babbie!”’ 

The sound of her name was like a 
barrier flung startlingly across her path. 
For a second she halted, then quickened 
her pace. It would look as if she hadn’t 
heard. 

“Babbie! Wait, Babbie, wait!’ 

Unwillingly, at the urgency of the 
call, she stopped. Through the long 
grass of the Porters’ orchard her mother 
came running, the moving lights and 
shadows lending a sense of unreality to 
her haste. She came out into the brilliant 
sunshine of the road, clutching hold of 
Babbie’s arm while she caught her 
breath, 


, 


*You’ll—have—to go—” she gasped. 
**There’s no one else around.” 

““Oh, mother, I can’t—”’ 

Visions of Mrs. Porter being taken 
suddenly ill and of herself having to 
scour the fields in search of Mr. Porter 
swarmed through Babbie’s mind. 

The grip on her arm tightened. 

“You'll have to,” her mother said 
insistently. “It’s Pete. We've been 
watching him. He’s in trouble out 
there.” 

Pete. Babbie shaded her eyes and 
looked out over the lake, but could see 
nothing. She didn’t want to see any- 
thing. Her mother was_ probably 
imagining things. 

“There,” her mother said. “Off the 
Point.” 

Between the tip of the Point and the 
horizon Babbie saw a small dark object, 
like a dash on a blank page. As her eyes 
adjusted themselves she could make out 
two figures. They seemed to be standing 
up and waving their arms. 

“They’re fooling,” she said. ‘“‘You 
know Pete.” 

‘No, they’re not,” said her mother, 
putting a trembling hand to her mouth. 
** And it’s an off-shore wind.” 

Babbie’s thoughts turned and twisted 
on themselves. If they were in trouble 
someone else would see and put out. A 
gust of wind blew her hair forward about 
her face. She brushed it back and 
involuntarily her eyes flicked to her 
mother’s streak of white. 

Suddenly she began to run down to 
the boathouse. Her feet made sharp, 
spatting sounds on the gravel. If she 
hurried there could be time yet. She 
could put into the Point and get a ride 
up from there. 

The small outboard motorboat was on 
the rollers. As quickly, as competently 
as Pete himself might have done it, she 
got it down to the water. Her foot 
slipped as she shoved off and jumped in, 
wetting her almost to the knee and 
splashing her dress. The motor splut- 
tered into life and the shore receded 
slowly. At this level it was hard to pick 
up Pete’s whereabouts again. 


A SUDDEN silence startled her. The 
engine had sputtered and died out. She 
# Continued on page 101 


Are you sure of your loveliness — sure the deodorant you now use gives you complete 
protection 24 hours of every day? Be sure — switch today to safe, new Odorono Cream. 
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New Odorono Cream 


salely stops perspiration 


and odor a full 24 hours 


Wonderful, new war-time discovery 
gives more effective protection than 
any deodorant known. 


New Odorono Cream not only pro- 
tects your daintiness a full 24 hours, with 
the most effective perspiration-slopper 
known, but... 


It gives you the erclusive ertra protec- 
lion of HALGENE ... the new wonder 
ingredient that checks perspiration odor. 
Just think! One application of new 
Odorono Cream in the morning 
keeps you dainty—all day and night 
Does not irritate. So safe and 
gentle — can be used after shaving. 


Stays soft and smooth down to 


Loa, pene 
DA hoo "th | 


the last dab. Never gritty. Does not 
dry out in the jar. 

Greaseless, stainless, vanishing. 
Odorono leaves no sticky film. Pro- 
tects dresses from perspiration stain 


and odor. 


More economical! Odorono gives 21 
more applications from a 39¢ jar than 
other leading brands. Savings on 19¢ 
and 65¢ sizes too. (Also Odorono Liquid 


and Odorono Ice.) 
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Fascinating 


MARBLE CAKE 


Your Cakes Can Be Grand as This 


UCH beautifully marbled 

cake — tender, moist and 
deliciously flavored — seems 
almost too grand for home 
bakers to make. But you don’t 
need to be an expert, to get 
marvellous results like this with 
Swans Down Cake Flour! 


Swans Down makes cakes «GH 
that are wonderfully even-tex- | ¢ 
tured, light and velvety-crumbed — 
helps them stay fresh longer. Even 
when you save butter, shortening, sugar 
or eggs, results are exceptional with 



























Swans Down. 


Milled from choice Canadian 
wheat, Swans Down is sifted and 
re-sifted through silk, until su- 
perbly even and 27 times as fine 
as ordinary flour. Ingredient- 
saving or regular recipe, you'll 
bake a better cake with Swans 
Down Cake Flour. 
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How Swans Down 
is Different From 
Ordinary Flours: 


FINER — as icing sugar is finer than granulated! 
MORE EVEN — as graded peas are more even than ungraded! 
LIGHTER — as riced potatoes are lighter than whole ones! 
WHEAT SELECTED FOR SOFT GLUTEN — as you choose meat cuts for tenderness! 
Pee ee eee 2 S22 2 2 2 BF 2 2 SF SF SF SF SSF SF B22 FB SF FFF ee OO Oe anaee2 % 
MARBLE LOAF CAKE Sift flour once, measure, add baking pow- 
der and salt; sift three times. Cream 
2 cups sifted Swans Down Cake Flour shortening thoroughly, add sugar gradu- 
2 teaspoons Calumet Baking Powder ally; cream until light. Add eggs and 
Y4 teaspoon salt combine. Add flour, a small amount at a 
Y2 cup shortening (part butter pre- time, alternately with milk; beat smooth 
ferred) after each addition. Halve batter; to half 
add spices, and molasses. Put by spoon- 
fuls into greased loaf pan, 8 x 4 x 3 
inches, alternating light and dark mix- 
tures. Put light on dark and dark on 
light, in second layer. Bake in moderate 
oven (350°F.) about 1 hour and 15 min- 
utes. Good with white or caramel icing. 


1 cup sugar 

2 eggs, beaten light 
24 cup milk 

1 teaspoon cinnamon 
V2 teaspoon (each) cloves and nutmeg 
2 tablespoons molasses 


de en en en Lee 


A prize-winning Cake Flour for over 50 years 
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Swaiis Down 


CAKE FLOUR © s 


A Product of General Foods 





Tested Recipes on Each Package 

















rawherries for Next Winter 


It’s the berry season again! Don’t forget 
to preserve the pick of summer’s 


sweetness now in its prime. 





8 How to Freeze Them 


Use freshly picked, ripe, firm berries that are free from blemishes. 
Wash gently and drain well; sort and stem. Add one pound (2 cupfuls 
of sugar to each four pounds (about 12 cupfuls) of strawberries. (You'll 
get about one and a quarter pounds of fruit from each quart box.) 
Allow sugar to stand on the fruit until it forms a syrup with the berries; 
stir occasionally. Label your moisture-vapor-proof containers, stating 
contents and date of freezing; then fill with fruit, allowing one-half-inch 
head space. Seal and place immediately in freezer or, as each container 


is packed, store it in the refrigerator, then transport as soon as possible 
to your locker-freezer plant. 





How to Can Them 


Use freshly picked, ripe, firm berries. (The ones with red centres 
retain their color best.) Wash and stem. Simmer in medium syrup (1 
cupful of sugar to | cupful ot water which Is « nough syrup to process 
one quart box of fruit and will yield about one quart jar) for threc 
minutes; then let stand four to five hours or overnight. Heat to boiling 
and pack in clean, hot jars, leaving one-quarter to one-half inch head 
space; partially seal, Process (cook) ,in a boiling water bath—10 
minutes for pints, 15 minutes for quarts. Remove and complet 


the seal. Cool away from draughts, label, and store in a cool dark place. 
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Mustard 
when 
Then it has that full, rich 


7 
/ / 
t, 3 . . 
is at its best 
freshly prepared. 
nippiness and tang that gives meat 
and fish, sandwiches and snacks greater 
relish and liveliness. So little trouble 
to prepare—a quick, sure way to 

make food more interesting ! 


PREPARE MUSTARD THIS WAY 


Gradually add cold water to dry mus- 
tard. Stir until it is the consistency of 


thick cream, free from —S5—_ 3es 


Sa 


lumps. 


These exquisite 
HASKO Floral TRAYS 
“freshen-up” out- 
door parties and casual get-to- 
gethers like a wisp of fragrance 
from a field of spring flowers. 
Every smart hostess will want 
some! You can get them, beau- 
tifully gift-packaged, at Depart- 
ment, Gift and Fine Jewelry Stores. 


HASKELITE MANUFACTURING CORP. 


Dept. 147, 135 § LaSalle St., Chicago 3, Ill. 
AMD ACCESSORIES 
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ike class be ads on his bald 


heads, sweat | 
forehead “‘“—feats of acrobatic derring- 
do, never before seen on the American 
continent! For 50 cents you will see the 
For 


Aerial Trevors joust with death. 
only 50 cents, one half of a dollar!” 


BRAD HAD a fistful of green tickets in 
his hand. His strong plain young face 
lighted when he saw her, as though no 
matter what he had found to amuse 
himself in the carnival’s sandy streets 
had not been enough, and his troubled 
thoughts had gone at her side. 

“We almost went in without you,” 
Hal Spencer said. “We thought you'd 
eloped.” 

Win laughed. Paula’s head ached, 
and she had no wish to go into the 
stillingly noisy tent. Whatever was 
wrong with this night, it was something 
terribly wrong, like a threatening face 
secn out of the corner of the eye; if you 
turned to stare It dow n, it was not there, 
but you knew you had seen it. 

When they got inside the show was 
just beginning; a tinny little band was 
playing a gay circusy air. Paula sat 
down between Brad and Win on a hard 
backless bench. The two revors, the 
man in black tights, and the woman in 
pink, spangled with sequins like bits of 
stars, were being drawn up by ropes to 
their platforms. 

“They don’t use nets,” Win said, his 
eyes measuring the distance from the 
high platforms to the pale sandy floor of 
the tent. “Well, it’s all in the timing, 
and they must know their stuff.” He 
lit a cigarette, and then leaned against 
her, his shoulder pressing hers. 

She moved away from him, freeing 
herself from that light insistent touch. 
He might wait, she thought, suddenly 
the bad blatant the 
crunching litter of peanut shells under 
her feet, the hoarse stridency of the 
ing ringmaster; he might wait a 


hating music, 


prancing 
little while. Why did this place blazing 
with light give her such a curious 


impression of gloom and dimness? It 
was as though she looked out through 
darke ne d eyes. She shivered, and Brad 
took her light coat which he had been 


carrying and slipped it across her 
shoulde rs. 
“Was the carnival fun?” he said. 


“Did you have a nice time?” 


Do not be so good, Brad, she thought, 
““Not very,” she said 
She remembered the 


do not be so kind. 
with an effort. 

olive-skinned hands of the fortuneteller, 
the sad blank eyes of the clow n. “No 
at all. 1 wasn’t lucky. Win won 


7. 2 ” 
verything. 


fun 


“He always wins everything, doesn’t 
he?” Brad said. And then, as though 
the words echoed disagreeably in his 
he added, “The 
They won’t be with this cheap 


mind, Trevors are 
cle ver. 
show long.” 

The act had begun. Paula turned to 
watch the lithe, muscled young bodies 
flash through the air, like black and 
It had a beautiful look 
of effortlessness, as though It were a 
joyful thing to do, this flight in space, 
the heavy weight of flesh and bone as 
nothing because of skill and speed. Sh« 


pink swallows. 


stared at the girl as she landed lightly 
back on her platform again, the sequins 
over her breast glittering as she 
breathed; she looked serene and unselt- 
conscious, holding the bright trapeze in 
her hands. 


him, Paula thought; it would 


She must have perfect confi- 


dence in 
take perfect conlidence to go pin-wheel- 
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Vm through with 
harsh laxatives! 


have trouble keeping regular, 





If you 


think twice before 





you resort to harsh 






which irritate the digestive tract 





jaxatives 





, 
and impair nutrisions 





Yep! Lemon and Water 
Is Nature’s tip! 


Most people find that th 
Blass of water 


arising 






€ juice of a lemon in a 
when taken daily frst thing on 
— ae prompt normal elimination day 
py 2 Ot @ purgative, lemon and water 
simply helps your System regulate itself. 
















And it’s good for you! 


Lemon and water has other positive health eee 
sre an excellent source of Vitamin ©. 
Surveys show that 


=] In a glass 
i of water 


sty 






Lemons : 
They alkalinize, aid digestion. 
over 12,000,000 now take 




















Juice of 
one lemon 


lemons for health. 






Lemon and water helps the system function normally. It gives 
best results when taken every day. Give it time to prove its 
value and establish regularity for you. Not sharp or sour, 
lemon and water has just enough tang to be refreshing— 
clears the mouth, wakes you up. Take it every morning— 


first thing on arising. 
Keep regular the Maalihjul way! 
LEMON and WATER 





First thing 
on arising 










BEST FOR JELLIED SOUPS, SALADS, SWEETS & SAVOURIES 
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Meals of the Month 


JUNE 


LUNCHEON or SUPPER 


Sea-food Salad 
Hot Corn Muffins 
Diced Pineapple 
Layer Cake | 
Tea Cocoa 
Creamed Chicken on Toast 
Carrot Sticks 
Stewed Rhubarb 
Cake (from Sunday) | 
Tea Cocoa | 


Corn Chowder 
Toasted 


Sandwich j 
Canned Pears Nut Bars | 
Tea Cocoa | 





Cream of Onion $ 
Egg and Lettuce 


Salad 
Green Pepper Rings 
Baked Bananas 
Lemon Sauce 
Cocoa 


Tea 
Spaghetti with Tomato 
Sauce 
Brown Rolls 
Sliced Oranges on Watercress 
Tea Cocoa 
Cheese Souffié 
Lettuce Wedges 
French Dressing 
Jelly Roll 
Tea Cocoa 





Salmon Scallop 
Tossed Green Salad 
Raisin Tarts 
Tea Cocoa 














Coffee Tea 


BREAKFAST 
SUN Apple Juice 
Cereal 
Bacon and Eggs 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 
MON Orange Juice 
Cereal 
») Toast Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 
Mee 
UE Grapefruit Sections 
Cereal 
Currant Muffins Jelly 
Loffee Tea 
WED Tomato Juice 
Cereal _ 
Toast Conserve 
Coffee Tea 
THU Stewed Prunes 
RS Cereal 
Poached Eggs on Toast 
Coffee ea 
Grapefruit Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 
SAT Orange Sections 
- ereal 
Scones Crabapple Jelly 
Coffee Cocoa 
| 
SUN Fresh Pineapple 
Crisp Wattle 
Maple Syrup 
. ffee Tea 
aieemneene! | _ 4 
MON Apple Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 
TUE Sliced Bananas 
Cereal 
Whole Wheat Muffins 
Plum Jam 
- Coffee Tea 
WED Fresh Strawberries 
Cereal 
Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 
eee Bi cae Se 
THU Orange Juice 
Cereal 
*) Toast Jam 
ad Coffee Tea 
FRI Stewed Prunes 
> Cereal 
. Toast Marmalade 
% ¥ Coffee Cocoa 
SAT Grapefruit Juice 
Cereal 
Toasted Raisin Scones 
1 Jam 
Coffee Tea 
SUN Cantalouy 
antaioupe 
: aoa Cereal 
r Creamy Eggs on Toast Fingers 
y Coffee Tea 
MON Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Plum Conserve 
:e Coffee Tea 
TUE Orange Slices 
ee Cereal 
/ | Toasted Rolls Jam 
4 Coffee’ Tea 
WED Fresh Pineapple 
o Cereal 
. French Toast 
> Syrup 





| Coleslaw 


Devilled Egg Salad 
Peanut Cabbage Slaw 
Brown Rolls | 





Fruit Sherbet Cookies | 
Tea Cocoa 

a | 
Cold Sliced Lamb Roll | 


| Asparagus and Pimento Salad 


Cream with 
Sections 


Tapioca Orange | 
Cocoa 
Chicken Noodle Soup 
Hot Biscuits 
Mixed Vegetable Salad 
Almond Rennet Custard 
Tea Cocoa 


Spinach with Poached Egg on 
Toast Wedges | 
Gingerbread | 

Whipped Cream with 
Molasses Flavoring 
Tea Cocoa 


| 
Cheese Fondue 
Lettuce Siaw Celery Curls | 
Canned Peaches 
Ginge rbread (leftover 
ea Cocoa 


Macaroni Casserole 
Vegetable Salad 
Fresh Fruit Cup 

Doughnuts 
Tea Cocoa 
grouled Wieners 
wrapped in Bacon 
Tomato Ketchup 
Carrot Sticks 
Chocolate Cream Tart 

lea Cocoa 

Toasted Cheese Rolls 

Assorted Sandwiches 

Radishes 
Raisin Cupcakes 


Celery 


Brown Sugar Sauce 
lea Cocoa 
Pea Soup 
Raw Vegetable and 


Cottage Cheese Salad 
Fresh Fruit Tarts 
lea Cocoa 


Parsley Omelet 
Brown Toast 
Stewed Rhubarb 
Tea Cocoa 


Fish Chowder 
Sliced Egg Salad 
Crescent Rolls 
Spice Cake 
Cocoa 


Canned Pears 
Tea 





| THU 


Rhubarb Juice 


, \ Cereal with Raisins 
4 Coffee Cake Jelly | Sliced Uananas 
Coffee Cocoa Tea 








Sauerkraut 
Carrot and Raisin Salad 
with Cream 
et Cocoa 





Oven-fried 


| 

| 

| 

i 
Sausages ns 


DINNER 


Riced Potatoes 
Green Peas 
Ice Cream 
Coffee 
Beef and Kidney Pie 
Mashed Potatoes 
Beans in Lemon Sauce 
Blancmange with Crushed 
Pineapple 
Coffee Tea 
Vegetable Plate 
Casserole of Noodles 


Tea 


with 


Sardine and Lettuce | Cheese. Spinach, Fried Toma 


toes, Boiled Ontons 
Butterscotch Pudding 
Coffee Tea 





Grilled Sausages 
Creamed Potatoes 
Buttered Carrots 
Coffee Sponge 
Coffee Tea 





Lamb Chops Mint Sauce 
Parsley Potatoes 
Diced Beets 
Baked Chocolate Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Steamed Fresh Salmon 
Egg Sauce 
Mashed Potatoes 
Asparagus 
Deep Cherry Pie 
Coffee Tea 
Swiss Steak 
Boiled Potatoes 
Green Peas 
Chilled Cup Custard 
with Maple Sauce 
Coffee Tea 
Tomato Bouillon 
Roast Lamb Roll 
Baked Potatoes 
Creamed Cauliflower 
Strawberry Cream Pie 
Coftee Tea 
Mixed Grill 
Parsley Potatoes 
Green Beans with Mushrooms 
Cottage Pudding 

Caramel Sauce 
Coffee 
Spanish Omelet 
Riced Potatoes 
Green Peas 
Fresh Fruit in Lime Jelly 
Icebox Cookies 
Coffee “ 
Veal Birds 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Wax Beans 
Cabbage and Carrot Salad 
Floating Island 
Coffee Tea 


Tea 


Tea 


Meat Loaf with Fruit Filling 
Parsley Potatoes 

Creamed Cabbage 
Rhubarb Crisp 


Coffee Tea 


Fillets of Haddock 
Lemon Garnish 
Baked Potato Cakes 
Stewed Tomatoes 
Lemon Snow 
Coffee Tea 
Small Steaks 
Mashed Potatoes 
Sliced Beets 
Prune Whip Custard Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Rolled Roast of Beef 
Horse Radish 


growned Potatoes 


Asparagus Tips 
Fresh Strawberry Ice Cream 
Coffee Wafers lea 
Shepherd’s Pi 
Carrots Buttered Onion 


3aked Maple Custard 
Coffee Tea 


Mixed Vegetable 
Casserole 
Boiled Potatoes 
Tomato Slices 
Coffee Spanish Cream 
Coffee Tea 
Liver and Bacon 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Spinach 


Lime Snow Custard Sauce 
Coffee Tea 
Mock Duck with 
Bread Dressing 
Baked Potatoes 
Beet Greens 
Apricot Whip 

Coffee 


Tea 


Fresh Fruit Sauce 


| Roast Chicken with Dressing | 











FRUIT DESSERT SALAD. Place small balls of cream cheese in peach halves and 
arrange with fresh strawberries and pineapple wedges on a platter Garnish with 
sprigs of mint and watercress. Serve with real mayonnaise, currant jelly and (if 


desired) whipped cream, folded together. An ideal dessert for informal June luncheons. 


BEANS IN LEMON SAUCE. Combine thoroughly 1 tablespoonful of melted butter and 
2 tablespoonfu] of flour in the top of a double boiler. Slowly add % cupful of hot 
milk and cook until thick, stirring constantly. Season with salt and pepper; add 
2 tablespoonful of chopped onion, '% teaspoonful of grated lemon rind, 42 table- 
spoonful of lemon juice, and '%4 teaspoonful of dried marjoram. Stir in 2 cupfuls of 


freshly-cooked, green beans. Or serve the hot sauce separately, if desired. 4 servings. 


Fe eR TLE EATS RIE OIE TE LG SEL LGE LD SEMEL EEL LL I SELLE IEE ETE GE Hi SEE 


BREAKFAST DINNER 


FRI | 


LUNCHEON or SUPPER 





Cream of Celery Soup Oven-cooked Trout 











Apple Juice Jellied Vegetable Mold on Lemon Wedge 
°) Cereal Lettuce with Mayonnaise Creamed Potatoe 
Soft-cooked Eggs on Toast | Hot Biscuits New Beets 
hi Coffee Tea Apple Butter Date Bread Pudding 
Tea Cocoa Cotlee Tea 
S AT a ee ie heese Souftlé Hamburger Patti 
we Grapefruit Juice Cabbage Salad wit! Relish Sauce 
Cereal Diced Green Pepper Lyonnaise P. “ 
°) Toast Marmalade Fresh Fruit Cup Green Bear 
: Coffee Tea Macaroons Cherry Pic 
tod Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
St N Orange Juice Cream of Onion Soup Veal Cutlet Wine Sauce 
Cereal with Dates Scrambled Eggs on Toast | Mashed Potato New Pea 
*p>) French Toast Syrup Carrot Sticks Caramel Strawberry Shortcake 
£5 L Coffee Tea Lemon Tartlets Cofles lea 
= ou Tea Cocoa 
MON | ’ Toasted Cheese and Bacor Feeeeen fon 
‘ 4 Pred Searies Square Baked Stuffed Heart 
‘ ereal i Cabbage Salad with Greer Potato Souft 
e) D Toast Plum Conserve | Pepper Rings | Con : 
i? Cottee Tea Raisin Scones le Foamy Cherry ]« 
e Tea Cocoa Cottes lea 
TUE Grapefruit Juice Cream of Mushroom Soup Fluffy Omelet 
Cereal Pineapple and Stuffed Mashed Potatoe 
' oa Prune Salad | Braised Celet n Cr 
* Toasted Raisin Scone ae sery wun ace 
y ; “a os Bread Sticks Fresh Strawberr 
band | Coffee : Tea Chocolate Rennet Custard Cream 
Ps | Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
WED | Consommé witt 
é Stewed Prune Casserole of Scalloped i h 
a Cereal Potatoes and Onion stator 
°) Toast Marmalade Mixed Greens ~ 
Zed Coffee Tea Strawberry Turnover Orange Bread Pudding 
. lea Cocoa | Colfee Tea 
nm ’ | M Wem 
. : | ixed Grill 
! Ht Diced Pineapple Noodles in Mushroom Sou | l von: “8 P . Ss 
, Cereal with Ratsins Chopped Lettuce and Celery | : ‘ ‘ eer 
spinacn 
°) Toast Conserve French Dressing | ( ; 
r »pong 
0 Coffer Tea Canned Peaches Spice Cookies | Whitt Cr id 
Loe lea Cocoa | Coff upp re a 
. 2 rffe ea 
. j Baked Fresh Fish Fillet 
} ! ish I 
FRI shag om Jiaice Cheese Rarebit on Toast Tartare Sauce 
7” Toasted Bran Muffir Assorted Vegetable Relishes | Varsey Potatos 
) d I fin Fruit Dessert Salad | Asparagu 
Peach. Jam Fon ( iil | S a 
aX 2068 4 Cottee Cocoa ae j "icine : TN sega 
> ary Fish Cakes Baked Cottage Ro 
SAT Orange Slice Spring Vegetable Salad Creamed Potatoe 
j ; errr 
ay Cereal Stewed Rhuharb Boiled Cabbage 
> L Scrambled Eggs on Toast Point Gingerbread Squares | Meringue Nest wit Lem 
4 Coffee re from Fridas ' 
aO : rom Friday ae, Filing, 
ea ocoa offes Tea 
SUN ; Cold Sliced Cottage Ro Jelhed ¢ ome 
Chilled Prune Juice Pickle Grilled Sirloin Steak 
0 p \ Cereal Shredded Carrot ind Lettuce Parsley Potato 
ancakt »~yrup salad . 
yru] Sal ; act 
; Coffee Tea Sponge Ring Fruit Filling | Melor vit lee Crean 
—_ Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
MON ~~ Ttalian Spaghetti Beef and Kidne tew 
4 s Apple Juice Stuffed Tomato and Dum Ww 
‘) Cereal s Cabbage Salad Harvard Beet 
loast Marmalade Hot Chelsea Bur Mustard Pickle 
| Coffee lea lea Cocoa Fresh Berries with Cream 
Cottes lea 





She was not reassured. Kisses and 947 
caresses, always Win’s way of answer ing 
questions, were not enough to warm this 

inner cold she suffered. 


“Let’s be a little merrier, shall we?” 


Dont be a Rubbit! 


he said, as they came out again into the 


noise and glare of the carnival. ‘‘Skee 
ball, or something?” 


FOR HALF an hour they sampled the 
tawdry game booths, and then Win | 
; turned his wrist to look at his watch. 
Don’t rub a crusty, scorchy casserole “Time 1 - , rs”? 

with a flimsy dishrag. pe ete Ime to meet the others, he said, 


metal-fiber Brillo pad clean it fast! smiling at her a little. His warm fingers 









brushed the nape of her neck. “ Almost 
time.” FILBERT DEVIL’S FOOD CAKE 


They went back the way they had | 
come, through the throng of clowns and 





Measure 114 cups once-sifted Maple Leaf Cake 
Flour. Sift three times with 34 teaspoon baking 
powder, 14 teaspoon baking soda, !% teaspoon salt. 
Combine 3% tablespoons butter, 314 tablespoons 
shortening. 

Blend in gradually 1% cup fine granulated sugar, 114 


| cups (lightly packed) brown sugar. Add 4 ounces 





acrobats in their dirty satins, strolling 
carnival customers, dark-skinned gypsies 
with gold-ringed ears and a look of 
earthy wildness that seemed to dare 
| life to tame them. The brass-throated 
| calliope was still jingling; the merry-go- 





s tae a unsweetened chocolate, melted. 
round whirled furiously, its riders 
Beat 3 eggs until very thick and light and add, combining 


well. Add 14 pound filberts, put through food chopper. 
Sift in dry ingredients alternately with 34 cup thick sour 
milk. Combine after each addition and with the last of the 
milk, include 1 teaspoon pure vanilla. Bake batter in 2 
greased and floured 8-inch layer-cake pans in moderate 
oven, 350°, for about 30 minutes. Delicious with cara- 
mel filling and frosting. 


| 
crouched low on the horses’ varnished | 
| backs as though they feared to be flung 
off. She watched the strained grinning 
faces fly dizzily by, almost expecting 
that something would go wrong with 
Brillo makes quick work of scorchy 
crust! Whisks pans shiny-bright! 
Neat! Easy! Use Brillo daily. The 
special shine ingredient in Brillo 
soap keeps pans sparkling! 


i 
the machinery and the maddet | 
madder merry-go-round fling off its | 
dazed riders into the night. 


‘| think I’m beginning to hate this 


id 


oe i Here’s why every cake you 
carnival,’” Paula said. en see Gu eee come aoe ) a 


bake with Maple Leaf Cake 
Flour turns out light and fluffy, velvety-smooth. 
This flour is made from soft winter wheat milled 
much finer than all-purpose flour. This gives 
you a full cup more in every pound, And what 
cakes you’ll bake!—every bite a thrill. 


tats, 
CAKE FLOUR 


MAKES ANY CAKE A BETTER CAKE 


‘It’s not a very pleasant place.” 
RED box— 
soap pads 


GREEN box — ie ; ; ; 
shrill down to an insects’ hum, in which 


nM hg yy 
LY tf soap & pads 
ay | she could hear the waves coming In on 








The calliope had stopped now, and 
with its frenzy gone, sounds seemed to 


bi) Wi; 





the beach, coming on and on intermin- 


Shines aluminum fast! ably. As though she were a long distance 
| 





away, her troubled nerves made her see 
the carnival as a little lighted patch 





beyond which was nothing but the night 


| and the ocean. “Perhaps it is the sound 

of the surf that bothers me,” she said, 
almost to herself. 

“Ah, perhaps it is the sound of the 
surf. The music fades out, and the lights 
go out, and nothing is left but the sound | 
of the surf” 

She turned, suddenly frightened. Win 
wasn’t there at her side. Th moonlight 
shone on a grotesque face, and a white 
smile painted high on bony cheeks. The 
clown was looking at her, a curtous 
gloom in his eyes. “It is a sad business, 

' 






Madame Or Made moiselle,” he said, and 













then he doffed his pomponed cap and 22 
walked away. oo 
Win came up beside her. He was | Rome 
laughing. ‘“‘That’s a clever trick,” he | fea 
said. “I saw him work it with other | peas 
couples. One of them stops at a booth Clever Gor-ray skirts . 
just as | did—and he steps right up to : cs 
8 
e 


° | 
= avoid trouble! | the other and goes on with the conversa- London tailor cut, from 


tion.” He stared at her suddenly.“ What : . 
Save time, money and worry are you looking so scared about?” English & Scottish cloth 


by using Gillett’s Drain She did not know exactly, but she did —see them at the best 
, : . know she had sustained a sickening 
Cleaner regularly in sinks, fright, as though the whole foreboding shops — look for the 


bath tub, basin, toilet, laun- | and disturbed evening had for a moment “= 
focused and struck. What was it the abe 


clown had said in that bitter voice, [be 
drains. Acts faster costs less. MUSIC fades oul, and the lig! ts go oul, and | eee — wv 

not! ing 1S left but the sound of the sur} o WA ; 

\ <3 

“He startled me terribly. To tur ‘on / mad 

' End \ a 

9 around, expecting you, and find him ———— Reg J 

GILLETT’S ae Mae al ie 


grinning there Like a decorated 


dry tub, cellar and garage 


de ath’s-h« ad, hollow-« ve d and sad 


“You have the jitters tonight,” Win 
said, a little coldly. “‘We , Sie we are | Trade enquiries please cable 


ant here’s the sang.” 


| a | ‘ Gor-ray,’ Wesdo, Londor 
| They were all waiting outside the | 





main tent, the barker yelling above ther 
Prevents and clears clogged drains # Continued on page 97 


Asi 


Sole Manufacturers GOR-RAY Ltd 107 New Bond Street Paadon England 
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ELECTRIC 
APPLIANCES 





LONG-LASTING, attractively designed General 
| Electric appliances go well with “all the best 
H wishes” at wedding-time. 
i For a young couple starting a home, these gifts 
} will be treasured as practical necessities, appli- 
| ances they will be proud to own, gifts they will 
i remember. When you give a General Electric 
; kettle, iron, toaster, clock, or any G-E appli- 
t ance, you know you are making a truly appre- 
i ciated present that will keep on giving through 
years of outstanding service. 
Ask your nearest dealer to show you these fine 
appliances . . . gifts you'll be proud to give. 
Me CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC 
. HEAD OFFICE - TORONTO 













HOUSEKEEPIMI— 


Make It a Career 


By Jacqueline Roy 


OUSEKEEPING is a really worth-while job—and one of 

the most satisfying, too. There’s opportunity to develop 

your artistic talents and all the other skills that go into 

creating a pleasant atmosphere and a smoothly running 
home. 

The fact that there’s no time clock to punch is a decided 
advantage. You are your own boss, free to pick and choose your 
own time and place for different tasks. 

But for all its freedom from restrictions, housekeeping is work 
that carries definite responsibilities. To make sure that yours 
is a well-run household, you need to plan your campaign carefully, 


Who? 

Who'll be doing the work? 

You, with your own two hands, with occasional help from your 
husband? 

You, with the assistance of a part-time « leaning woman? 

You, with the services of a full-time maid? (Blessed thought!) 

Your work schedule will depend on the amount of help you 
have, but in any case, jobs should dovetail to « liminate Ove rlap- 
ping and to get the most satisfactory results for the time and 
energy expended. 


What? 


What duties should be planned for? 

There will be the daily tasks such as meal preparation, dish- 
washing and bedmaking. There are also the weekly ones— 
washing, ironing, marketing, baking and special chores (weekly 
cleanup, polishing of furniture and floors, washing windows, 
etc.). Don’t forget to allow for thé occasional “big” jobs, like 
silver polishing, cupboard cleaning and other seasonal tasks. 


When? 

When is the best time to do each job? The answer will depend 
on the individual. The same schedule won't necessarily work 
for two different people. 

First, make lists of all your daily and weekly duties. Then, 
on a chart, juggle the times for doing them until they fit most 
satisfactorily into your daily life. 

The floor plan and size of your home will be factors to take into 
consideration. For instance, if the bedrooms are on the same 
floor as the living room, you'll probably want to make the beds 
at an earlier hour than if they were on the second floor. 

Plan to finish up as many jobs as possible while in one room, 
or on one floor level. Dusting, mopping and tidying up the liv 
room (or making beds, tidying bedrooms and bathroom) can be 
done on the same operational tour. Dust the steps on your way 
downstairs instead of making a special trip for the job. 

Establish a specific time of day for doing each task, then stick 
to it, if possible, so that it becomes automatic and less of a chore. 

You don’t want to be a slave to your work plan, of course, s 
make it adaptable. Y ou have an invitation to go some whe re the 
day you planned to wax the floors? Take care of the job another 
day. Plan for rest and recreation, too. If vou find there isn't 
time for It, you may be crowding too much into your schedule. 

Check over your working methods to be sure you are doting 
each job in the easiest and most etlicient way. When vou have 


found the best way, practice until it becomes second nature. 


How? 


How will you make your plan work? 


+ 


Proper clothes for the job are a help. Clothes that are com- 
fortable and sturdy (smart too! will actually make 1j0OD easier. 

One good trick is to have a duplicate set of tools upstairs 
such as broom, duster, mops and cleaning powders, 


Plan upstairs and downstairs work in order of convenience. 


If vou’re ironing, leave the beds until you take the laundry 
upstairs to put It away. 

Don’t yostpone d tasteful chores. The nger they | ingg Ove! 
your head, the more unpleasant they seem, until they wind up 
by giving you that “‘hunted”’ feeling. 


A bulletin board for pinning up your work schedule and other 
memos Is a convenient arrangement. 
With an efficient work plan in operation you'll have more fre¢ 


time, greater peace of mind and the satisfaction of knowing 


that 


you are running the house, not the bouse running you. 
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The flavorful goodness of fine ; 
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trated for convenience and OMA 
economy. That's ALL TA 
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by the makers of 
the famous E. D, 
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| eI EY TAT Tot 


An early English pattern of 
Italian Renaissance origin. The 
graceful s¢ rolls, high-lighted 
with jewel like spots of colour, 
will sparkle on your table. Your 
dealer w ill show you this love- 
ly pattern... and give you your 
copy of “How to Take Care of 
Spode.” 


Wholesale D; tributors 
Copeland & Duncan, Ltd. 


222 Bay Street, Toronto 










The Sound of the Surf 


Continued from page 31 


must be loose with her name? “Please.” 

“Whatever you say.” He was amiable, 
as though he knew he could afford to be. 
“Now what sparkling entertainment can 
I buy for you?” His hand detained her. 
“Just the thing! Your fortune told.” 

They had paused before a tent whose 
opened flaps invited on a dim interior, 
secretive and a little musty smelling. A 
brilliant sign on a post shouted, Know 
Your Future. Good or Bad, the Gypsy 
Tells You True. Paula had a glimpse of a 
bright-costumed figure seated at a table 
inside; long olive-skinned hands were 
shuffling cards, over and over. 

What if she really could tell it true? 
Paula thought, standing there, held 
against her will. What if she told me 
that Win would be faithful, and I would 
never regret? What if she told me it 
would be catastrophe? Would it make 
any difference? The rapping of gun 
shots at a distant booth, the troubling 
jangle of the calliope, the whole tinny 
uproar and confusion of the carnival 
faded for a moment into the silent 
blurred mist of future time, into which 
she stared, eyes groping. 

“Well?” Win said, and then the 
brilliant-colored figure inside stirred and 
came out and looked at them. 

She was a little drunk, and _ ill- 
humored, as though business had not 
been good. “Come in, pretty lady,” she 
said. “The cards will show the future, 
good or bad. Come in, and the gypsy 
will tell you true.” 

For a moment Paula almost followed 
the thin beckoning finger, but then so 
clear a conviction came over her that the 
woman would really show her the future, 
and it would be dreadful, that she 
trembled. 

“No, oh, no!’ she said. “Come away, 
Win. Please come away.” 

They went, with a muttered ejacula- 
tion from the gypsy, like a small curse 
laid upon Paula’s back. 

“You're full of nerves tonight,” Win 
said critically. “What's the matter?” 

“IT don’t know — everything — no- 
thing.”” All she knew was that the even- 
ing was somehow beginning to take on a 
frightening tinge of nightmare, in which 
the cringing dreamer struggles in vain to 
escape the toils of his dream. Even 
Win’s face, as he walked along beside her 
under the streaks and streams of light, 
was like the face of a stranger, full of 
ored hollows and 





unknown and unexp 
lines, with the secrets of a lifetime shut 
up in his eyes. 

She took his arm suddenly. “Win, I 
won't regret it, will 1?” I know nothing 
about him, really, she thought—going 
off with him will be like going off with 
one of these carnival strangers. The 
few things she knew were not to his 
praise. His life, as it had been unfolded 
to her by friends, was strewn with the 
wreckage of women. He had _ been 
described to her as a suave jungle beast 
peering out of thickets. Was that true? 
Someone had said cynically, “A rich 
wife who refuses to divorce him—how 
convenient for Win!” Was that true? 

“W in, tell me Ill never regret it?” she 
said sadly. “Tell me I'll not be sorry.” 

In the accommodating darkness be- 
tween a couple of booths, his mouth 
brushed her hair. “Silly!’ he said, his 
fingers gently circling her throat. “* You 


” 
+ 


are in the shadows tonight. 
# Continued on page 95 


A BRIGHT NEW 
OUTLOOK ! 


THERE’S E 


(uick Confort, / 


IN A CUP OF 
TENDER LEAF TEA 


Chatelaine, June, 1947 — 93 


our yourself 


ae 





\(ROOARRIOL TORO SreRaN 


ae 
isa sri 


Work or worry got you down? Your best move 


is out to the kitchen. Make yourself some Tender 


Leaf Tea. Friendly, heartwarming, it's comfort 


in a cup in a hurry. Flavor 2 Wonderful! This tea 


is famous for flavor. At your grocer’s, in convenient 


size packages... and in “filter-type” tea balls. 





(No specks; every cup crystal clear.) 


NYY, 

NOW AT YOUR ’ 
GROCER'S IN IMPROVED 
NEW PACKAGES 
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Bring charm to 


your home 


with GLASS 










he 


Pilkington Plate Glass, Pilkington Window Glass, Insulux 
Glass Blocks, “Vitrolite”, British Plate Glass Mirrors and 
glass for every building purpose. 


Sehaitiads 


3 
Three mirrored closet doors—the middle one 
closed andside doors open, form 3-way mirror. 





' 
f 


SOE NEE, Eee. 


~ ot. 


A wall built of Insulux glass blocks lets light 
in but gives privacy. 


large mirror over the fireplace. 





LLDPE EOL ELOISE 


effective conservatory. 


i 
; 
| 
A brilliant effect is achieved with a mirrored 
back in that cupboard for china or glass. 


ern maareertenanaesian etic enetttetitrnapeetmeentn 


; 
' 
Halifax, Montreal, Kingston, Toronto, L i M 4 
Hamilton, St. Catharines, Winnipeg, 
' Calgary, Edmonton, Vancouver 
The mark of GLASS distinction 











Glass brings sunshine into your home. And there are so many novel ways 
you can use glass to make your home charming. Definitely the modern 
trend is toward glass. Pilkington Glass, Limited are distributors of 





Table top of British plate glass in this win- 
dow forms an attractive cressing vanity. 





See how spacious your room becomes with a 


Large, sloping plate glass windows form an 
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Nosegay Salad 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


Mark the centre of an 8-inch paper 
doily, then make a cut from one edge 
to this mark. Bring one of the cut edges 
over the other to form a cone-shaped cup 
about 6 inches in diameter. Secure 
firmly with gummed cellulose tape and 
line the cup with heavy waxed or parch- 

Fill with chicken or tuna 
fish salad using cold, diced, cooked 


tuna and chopped celery 


ment paper. 


chicken Or 
lightly bound with mayonnaise. (A five- 
pound boiling fowl will make 4144 cup- 
fuls of diced chicken. We used half 
chicken and half celery in our salad.) 
Make a border for your nosegay with 
sprigs of curly endive and garnish with 
a radish rose. 


and contrasting vegetable accompani- 


Serve with potato chips 


ments, such as sliced tomatoes and a 
| i . 
bundie of carrot strips In a green pepper 


ring 


Quick Crescent Rolls 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


Cupful of milk, scalded 

1¢ Cupful of shortening, melted 
1 Tablespoonful of sugar 

2 Teaspoonfuls of salt 


cupful of cold water 


6 

1 Cake of compressed yeast 

l Egg, beate n 

3 Cupfuls of all-purpose flour 


Combine the milk, shortening, sugar 
and salt; cool to lukewarm by adding 
Break the yeast cake into 
the mixture and combine thoroughly, 
then blend in the beaten egg. Sift and 
measure the flour, then stir gradually 
into the yeast Divide the 
dough in half and roll each half into a 


the water. 


mixture. 


circle about 12 inches in diameter and 





OL. and VINBGAR vs. 


e , ' r i 
ou may be e, corn, or ; iend ( I eyet | 
vinegar could be 1 yn, cider o1 yn : or flay 
garlic, dill or | eradish. garlic-rub bow 
summer savory or sage will lend piquancy to your salad. 


about 14 inch thick, using a floured 
board. Cut into pie-shaped pieces. 
Brush each piece with melted shortening 
and roll up firmly, starting at the wide 
Moisten the tip well 


shortening and seal the roll 


end of the piece. 
with the 
securely. Place each roll on a greased 
baking sheet and curve the ends slightly 
to form a crescent. Let the crescents 
rise in a warm place (80 to 85 deg. F.) 
until double in bulk (about 45 min- 
utes). Bake ina hot oven (425 deg. F.) 


for 15 minutes. Makes 16 crescents. 


Meringue Nests 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


4 Egg whites 
Few grains of salt 
1 Cupful of fine granulated sugar 
14 Teaspoonful of true vanilla 
flavoring 


Few drops of almond flavoring 


Beat the egg whites, with the salt, 
until they stand up in soft shiny peaks. 
Slowly add the sugar, beating well after 
each addition. Add the flavoring and 


beat the mixture until very stiff. Form 


nests with a pastry tube or spoon on 
heavy waxed paper laid on a cooky 
sheet. Bake in a slow oven (275 deg. F.) 
for 45 minutes to one hour, or until a 


' : 
light golden 


Makes 8 or 9 


color. 


medium-sized shells. 


Cress Crispettes 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Cupful of pastry flour 
34 Teaspoontul of salt 
14 Cupful of shortening 
>} Ounces of cream cheese 
14 Cupful of water cress or parsley, 
finely chopped 


> Thi x ; 
é lablespoonfuls ot cold wate! 





plain, wr tlavored with 


> | ind a touch of 
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silt and measure the ' our, bhen silt Dip the cutlets In llour, Seasone d with 
again with the salt. Cut in the shorten- salt and px pper, then brown on both Po 


ing and cream cheese. Add t ‘ss and 
he cTess and slacs ina heavy irying pan, with a little 


mix well. Add the water and mix to. mild dripping. Remove the meat from 
a dry crumbly dough, t turn out ont th in } | 
a 2 y ao oh, the n turn out one Ln¢ trying pan and place in a greased 
a lightly tloured board and press the oven casserole with a well-fitting lid 
7 , a well-fi g ‘ 
dough together. Roll out to %-inch Pour the wine over the cutlets, cover 
thickne SS and cut with a 2-inch cooky and bake in a moderate ove n { 350) deg. 
' 







cutter. Place on an ungreased baking  F.) for one hour, or until tender. Eight oe S 
sheet, prick each wafer sx veral times Serving 
with a fork, and bake in a hot oven 
* 
é 


(425 deg. F.) for 10 minutes. Makes Almond Potato Balls 


about three doze n crispe ttes, (A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


Sponge Ring W hip freshly cooked, mashed, “old” 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) potatoes until white and fluffy. Form 
into small balls and roll in slivered or 

2 E 
1 Cupful of fine granulated sugar a moderate oven (350 deg. F.) for about 


“egs chopped, toasted almonds. Reheat in 
at 
2¢ Cupful of pastry flow 15 minutes. 


24 Teaspoonful of baking powder 


A few grains of salt Caramel Strawberry Shortcake 


14 ( ‘upful of boiling water (A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


1l¢ Teaspoonfuls of true vanilla 
flavorir 1 Loaf of fresh bread | 
iavOoring | 
A tew drops of almond flavoring 9 Cupful i brown sugar 


| 14 Cupful of butter 
=% ( uptul ol pastry liour 4 PPE TRUSS 


BG hie 1 1 cr cs Remove the top crust from a loaf of 
Beat the eggs well; gradually add the ' ; : ; eat 

1 | bread. Cut four to six slices lengthwise 
sugar and beat until thick and spongy. : ow = 


. ' of the loaf (144-tnch to %-inch thickness) 
Sift the flour, then measure out 2¢ cupful ; ; Baa . ; 
lrim off remaining crusts. Cream the 


! ae 
gain with the baking powder! 


and sift a , 
j | | | butter and sugar together until well 
and sait; combine this with the egg ; : : 
| a ee bat blended, and spread the bread with this 
mixture. Add the boiling water and the : : g t 
; 1 ; mixture. Roll up one slice like a jelly 
Havorings and mix well. Sift the remain- ae j : 
roll and wrap additional slices around 


++ 


ing 24 cupful of flour over the batter 

and gently fold it in. Pour the batter . , 
’ Make two such rolls, wrap in a slightly 

into an unegre ased rings pan and bake in : 


\ Per 1... dampened towel and chill thoroughly. 
a moderate oven 350 deg. F.) for about ( il : f t ith 

-ut each ro int three asten with 
40 minutes. Eight to 10 servings. oe P _— - . 


it until the roll is 3 inches in diameter. 
toothpicks if necessary, and place, cut | 


Veal Cutlets in Wine Sauce side down, on a baking sheet. Toast | 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) under the broiler or in a hot oven (400 
deg. F.) until the rolls are a rich golden 
8 Veal cutlets brown on both sides. While still hot, 
Flour cover generously with lightly sweetened 

Salt and pepper crushed strawberries and serve with | 

114 Cupfuls of red wine cream, plain or whipped. Six servings. 
LILLE IEE RGN ta RE LIB EIDE E SOLE AED EGR IION Ge ENGST NE ORS oa EE Ee aD 








FRENCH DRESSING 






BRAND 


OVEN WARE 
for better and faster 


baking 
LOOK FOR THE 
FAMILIAR ORANGE LABEL 
<< OR THIS TRADE-MARK @& 


‘ 
PRESSED IN GLASS - eka 


REGISTERED TRADE-MARK Of 9RNING GLASS WORKS OF CANADA LIMITED, 








CAREFUL MEASURING and blending of a judicious selection “PYREX"' 1S THE 
of seasonings, oils and vinegars will yield your own favorite 


French dressing at each vigorous shake of the bottle. Here are 


| proportions: one third vinegar to two thirds oil, mixed PYREX CUSTARD CUPS ARE IDEAL FOR INFANT FEEDING 


LoOoOa DASIC 
with salt, pepper, a pinch ol paprika, mustard and sugar, Add a 
slit clove of garlic to ripen and mellow in the dressing until the | 


t ' 


last drop tastes even better than the first. 





Vegetable flowers decorate a 
summer buffet table, above, 
suited to indoor or outdoor serv- 
ice. Garden greens play a 
major role in the presentation: 
spring onions yield flavorsome 
rings for the tomato juice as 
well as spiky foliage for the 
carrot bouquet, while potato 
posies and sprays of cress 
brighten the meat platter. And 
when the first course is over a 
sponge ring with ice cream will 
make a new table centrepiece. 


Paper-frilled nosegays are the 
motif for a floral luncheon party, 
left, dedicated to the June bride. 
A corsage of roses, tricked out 
with blue forget-me-nots, iris 
petals and long pastel stream- 
ers, lies by each place me- 
mento of a delightful hour. The 
salad plate, too, frames a nose- 
gay with lacy frill, rose (a rad- 
ish one) and all. Its centre of 
chicken salad ringed with curly 
endive is the mainstay of this 
very feminine, party meal. 


Note: Recipe 4 re in me | ite will be 
fou f ‘ 








NOSEGAY LUNCHEON 


AN OLD-FASHIONED nosegay of roses sets the 
mood ft ra floral luncheon. It could be an occasion to 
ionor the June bride, or to make festive entertain- 


ment for your favorite visitor from out-ol-town. 


Set vour table with a low be w! supporting a giant 


nosegay for the centrepiece. Then at each place laya 
smaller nosegay trailir pastel ribbons across th« 
lace tablecl h towa the centrepiece 

It isn’t too difficult to wire the blooms and 
ind vidual 3 or iris pe tals for the nosegays. ( ut 


the blossoms very short and stick the wire firmly into 
that thick green bulbous part just below the petals; 
wrap the base of individual pe tals round one end of a 
four-inch length of light wire and secure with narrow 
gummed cellulose tape. Finally bring all the wired 
blooms and petals toge ther in the desired arrange- 
ment and wrap them securely with more tape. Poke 
the ends through a small hole cut tn the centre of a 
six-inch paper doily, fasten with cellulose tape and 


tie a long ribbon round your nosegay. 


MENU 


Grape and Lemon Juice Cocktail 
Lemon ‘Twist Garnish 
* Nosegay Salad Plate 
(Chicken or Tunafish Salad, Potato Chips, Carro 
Jundles, Sliced Tomatoes 
* Small Crescent Rolls 


* Meringue Nest with Vanilla lee Cream 


| 
Fresh Pineapple Sauce 


GARDEN BUFFET 


WHAT COULD be more perfect these rare June 
days than lunching tn the garden or on the terrace? 
And if it should rain (perish the thought) the simple 
suffet meal, pictured above, will be equally effective 
in your dining or recreation room, 

Make a centrepiece of your salad bowl, decorating 
and garnishing tt with carrot flowers. Cut long petals 
from thin slices of carrot and assemble six of them, on 
a carrot round, with the aid of toothpick halves. 
After an hour or so in a bowl of ice water the petals 
will curl and crisp into gracefully realistic flower 
shapes. Add the cream cheese centres just before 
serving. 

To make potato flowers for the meat platte r, carve 
thick slices of raw potato to look like the petals, then 
fasten a carrot centre securely tn the middle of each 
slice with a half-toothpick. Crisp the flowers in a 
cupful of ice water (to which you’ve added the jute 
of half a lemon) for a couple of hours. Then they'll 
eS ee 


keep the ir snowy whiteness throughout the luncheon. 


MENI 


Tomato Juice with Onion Rings 
* Cress Crispettes 
Meat Loaf 


Sliced Ham 





STRAWBERRY FEAST 


THE APPEARANCE of summer’s most favored 
fruit upon our tables is cause for celebration indeed. 
The never-to-be-forgotten flavor of strawberries 
takes first place in June menus the country over. We 
salute them in a special luncheon menu with the 
luscious berries featured in every course—from three 
unhulled fatties gracing the veal cutlet to a cascade of 
ripe richness flowing over a caramel strawberry 
shortcake, 

The centrepiece could feature the queen of fruits 
as well. Beg, borrow or steal a shallow oval platter or 
service plate, fill with water and float thereon three to 
five June blossoms (whose stems you’ve cut off very 
short)—briar roses, white or pale blue iris, syringa 
(or mock orange blossoms), or white and blue pansies. 
Fill in with rose or syringa leaves. Or trail ivy from 
the floating flowers across a snowy damask table- 
cloth. On the edger ot the rl itter, place three ¢ lust 
of the biggest, reddest. unhulled berries vou car 


nesting them in a tew leaves of the ( ‘ 


Gs ( St (Lup 
Melba I 
Veal ( ( W Ne 
“st ( 
Al > ? \1 in 2 
nond Pot B vi d Ne Green Peas 
IR . Tray 
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“he-man”’ shave lotion 


The FATHER’S DAY 
GIFT SUPREME! 


Murray & Lanman’s Florida Water 
—so soothing after shaving, so 
refreshing as a rub-down. The 
gift of gifts for dad’s own day. 

At better drug and department stores, 















-RUST- FREE 
warrr =” 
ae 
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With an installation of Anaconda 
Copper Water Tubes, even the most 
modest home can be free of the in- 
convenience and expense that rustable 
pipe can cause, 

Such a rustless copper tube system 
(assembled with solder type fittings) 
costs but little more than ordinary 
pipe. It insures long life and the 
elimination of rust-caused repair and 
replacement. Write for our free booklet, 
“Your Enduring Home’. 


Anaton pA 


Copper and Brass 


= 


ANACONDA AMERICAN 
LIMITED 


BRASS 


(Since 1922 Headquarters in Canada 
for Copper and Brass) 


Montreal Office: 
939 Dominion Sq. Bldg. 


Main Office and Plant: 
New Toronto, Ont. 


EXPORT A 
FILTER TIP 


CIGARETTES 


| 





20's in PACKAGES 
50's in FLAT TINS 


Oriental 


Cream 


GOuRAUO 


gives a flower-like 
complexion for this 
important occasion. 
Will not disappoint. 


Whate, Flesh, Rachel, Sun-Tan 3 


BOIL MISERY RELIEVED 


by the MOIST HEAT of 
ANTIPHLOGISTINE 


BOILS The moist heat of an 

ANTIPHLOGISTINE 
SPRAIN, BRUISE poultice helps to relieve the 
SORE MUSCLES 


Sa liol.>end tube tte 
CHARLEY HORSE 


a head. 

ANTIPHLOGISTINE 
should be applied as a poul- 
tice just hot enough to be 


CHEST COLD quntentalte. Then i its 

moist eat o h6°F t to 
SORE THROAT work on that eal 
BRONCHIAL soothing relief and comfort. 


Does good, feels good for 
IRRITATION several hours. 


The moist heat of an ANTIPHLOGISTINE 


poultice also relieves pain and reduces swelling 
due to a simple sprain, bruise and charley 
horse . . . and relieves cough, tightness of chest 
muscle, soreness due to chest cold, bronchial 
irritation and simple sore throat. Get ANTI- 
+ aaa (Aunty Flo) at any drug store 


.--AND LOOK IO 
YEARS YOUNGER 


e@ Now, at home, you can quickly tint telltale gray to 
naturaj-appearing shades—from lightest blonde to dark- 
est black. Brownatone and a smal] brush does it—or your 
money back. Approved by thousands—Brownatone is 
guaranteed harmless when used as directed. No skin test 
needed. The principal coloring agent is a purely vege- 
table derivative with iron and copper salts added for fast 
action. Cannot affect waving of hair. Lasting—does not 
wash out. Just brush or comb it in. One application 
imparts desired color. Simply retouch, as new gray ap- 
pears. Easy to prove on a test lock of your hair. 50c 
and $1.50 at druggists. Get BROWNATONE now, or 


Write for FREE TEST BOTTLE 


natural ior I i : A pos eara 
ula BROWNATONE, Dept. 126, COVINGTON, KY 








Write for FREE BEAUTY SUGGESTIONS 


We will send you a delightful story about 
Stillman’s Freckle Cream. It is not only a 
freckle bleach, but also a beautifying cream. 
It makes skin look lighter—feel softer, 
smoother. Over 30 million jars have been pur- 
chased by enthusiastic users! At all drug and 
cosmetic counters. A Use according > 
postal card brings this (0 direction 

amazing story of beauty 
to you! 

THE STILLMAN CO. 
Box 21 Aurora, Ill. 
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Stillmans CREAM 


| 








|! and shook hands. He 


| of these days,” he 


simple oflice occupied by the Minister, 
right off Confederation Hall, to the right 
of the main entrance to the Parliament 
Buildings. It looked like a high-pressure 
working area, and it Is. 

He smiled when Carol repeated the 
question from a Halifax teen-ager about 
“what he did all day.” He ran through 
the hours— 
ports early in the morning, attending 
conferences, cabinet meetings, the House 


reading newspapers and re- 


of Commons where he must answer for 
his Department, with Family Allow- 
ances as one of his major concerns. 
Official dinners, receptions and such 
were, he said, a very small part of the 
average Minister's life in Ottawa. And 
the hardest thing was seeing so little of 
his children as they grew up. 
**Must be,” Carol agreed. “When you 
have 


own 


the whole Canadian family on 
your mind!” 

He rose to gather up his radio seript 
pointed to the 
chair he had just left. 

“One of you will be sitting there, one 


said, with conviction. 


| ‘** I’m glad you’re looking into things at 


Ottawa now.” 


SENATOR CAIRINE WILSON is such 


a champion of Canadian women in gov- 
ernment that she was happy to take 
Lenora Hill into the Senate Chamber, 
so she could picture for a rural Ontario 
teen-ager “just what it looks like, inside.” 

As she stood beside Lenora, seated 
there in the Speaker’s Chair prete nding 
to hand the page a note, Senator Wilson 
remarked a little sadly, “It will be a 
long time, | should imagine, before a 
woman wil sit there. But we can keep 
working at it.” 

It was Senator Wilson who explained, 
too, that 
enters the 


the Governor-General never 
House of Commons—he fol- 
lows, of course, the example of the King. 
Since the day in 1642 when Charles the 
First was put out for trying to overrule 
parliament, the King has never entered 
the Thus 
General goes to the Senate Chamber, by 


Commons. the Governor- 
special invitation, for the opening and 
closing ceremonies—- and on these occas- 


ions the House members assemble there. 


THE PARLIAMENTARY 


came next on the calling list, 


I tbrary 
elizabeth 
Sabourin, whose dad is one of the guards 
in these very halls, had a question for 
the Librarian, Mr. F. A. Hardy. A teen- 
ager in Winnipeg wanted to know how 
Ottawa came to be chosen capital. 

Mr. Hardy 
story ol the rivalry among the cities 
Quebec Montreal (so 


centrally located), Toronto (1 


: 
told Elizabeth the 


(being oldest J 


(because the 
population of Upper Canada was bigge: 


than that of Lower, and it was the big- 


gest city), Kingston (because the Legis 


lature was already there 


sitting and 
Hamilton (because why not?). And 
Ottawa of course. The choice was left 


to Queen Victoria, who named Ottawa 
because (1) it | 


attack 


' ' 
was Inland and not in 


danger of this was a hundred 


years ago, rememb« r! )) it lay Dpecau- 
tifully situated along the banks of the 
Ottawa River, half in Frenct 


and half in English-speaking Ontario. 


Canada 
This wonderful library ts the only part 
of the old Parliament Buildings left after 
the fire of 1916. 
conied tiers of shelves the world’s great- 


It contains on Its bal- 


est collection of books about Canada; 
12,000 


newspapers, and the largest single col- 


volumes of bound Canadian 
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"LOST DAYS 


CAN BE 


SAVED DAYS 


LLY, 


RELIEVES FUNCTIONAL 


MENSTRUAL PAIN 
CRAMPS - HEADACHE -’BLUES” 


“1 told you 
Midol would help” 
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CHASES “BLUES” 







caused by 
travel motion, 
relieved with 









Used successfully over 
a third of a century 
on LAND and SEA... 





Cav 4 be 


IN GARMENTS and BY THE YARD 


FROM COAST TO COAST 
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lection of printed volumes of any library 
in the Dominion. 


WHAI ABOUT the Press Gallery? Can 
a woman reporter work there, Priscilla 
Peebles asks, on behalf of a Hamilton 
teen-ager? President of the Gallery 
Lorenzo Paré points to the desks of the 
two able newswomen who are now 
among the 78 members of the Gallery 

—Mrs. Evelyn Tuft of the Halifax 
Herald, and Mrs. Doris French, repre- 
senting a CCF chain. 

He tells Priscilla about the Gallery 
(which, in its working parts, isn’t a 
Gallery at all but is made up of a long 
newsroom littered with papers, filled 
with desks, typewriters and phones, a 
lounge, teletype and telegraph rooms, 
etc.). Once a Parliamentary reporter's 
job took only a few weeks of the year. 
Now it is one of the most important 
on every big newspaper and, with the 
expansion of federal government activi- 
ties, a full-time, hard-going one. 

Priscilla joins the press conference 
that’s under way--a group of Capital 
Hill reporters intervic wing Congress of 
Labor chiefs—and sits breathless as she 
watches and listens. 


MOST OF Canada’s 


bers of the House of Commons are sepa- 


55 private mem- 


rated from their families for seven or 
eight months of the year. Chatelaine 
Councillor Ruth Nicholson is a lucky 
teen-ager who comes to Ottawa with her 
dad, M.P. for Mackenzie, Sask. 
Ruth, like her mother and sister, loves 
the months in Ottawa. Apart from her 
work in Grade Twelve, she spends every 
spare minute around the Buildings, 
because she plans to go into politics 
“like Dad!” She loves to watch history 
being made in the two Houses (Com- 
mons and Senatk 
in as much of the city and its beautiful 


and wants to take 


buildings and green parks and trees as 


she can. (Of all the girls in our Ottawa 
Counc il, Auth, a part-time visitor, had 
SCE ie most of Pa iment and the 
Bu cings, tine Mu eum, tne Art Gallery, 
the Bureau of Statistics, and the rest. 


Finishing Touches. Hi 


unusually pretty patterns 


pillowcases and children’s lingerie. 


work on in your letsure mometr 
quickly a and ire nice 
bazaal . Phe nat yest ed 
ider, there’s i pretty shell version 
nyeric. The third edging 1S a 
ycases. Lhe widest edging, 


1 
ely for a special gift hankie. 


She believes the ceremony of the Open- 
ing of Parliament so impressive and dig- 
nified that she wishes every high- 
schooler in Canada could see it, once 
anyway. Ruth knows what politics 
mean-the sense of responsibility, of 
stewardship, the sacrifice of privacy, and 
the battles and criticism. But if she does 
come back some day to one of the little 
oflices allocated to members she _ will 
know more about the workings of gov- 
ernment than a great Many newcomers. 


AGAIN THE scene changes, and two 
of our Councillors want to tell you that 
one of the most interesting afternoons 
in their young lives was spent at the 
National Research Council where they 
asked Dr. R. W. Boyle about the atom 
bomb! Dr. Boyle is Director of the Divi- 
sion of Physics and Electrical Engineer- 
ing in Canada’s great nerve centre of 
scientific research on Sussex Street. 

He answered questions about the 
Research Council—the 700 scientists at 
work under this very roof, and the 1,500 
some miles away at Chalk River; the 
network of 
mental stations strung across Canada 


laboratories and experi- 


(with universities often the key points) 
and the strides this country made dur- 
ing the war in scientific projects. But 
he had something even more interesting 
to say about the future. 

Dr. Boyle believes there is a great 
future for young Canadians in science. 
“But you must be adventurous and 
stubborn and daring. If young Canadians 
were as daring and as brave in the men- 
tal sphere as they are physically, we 
would have no peer in the field. For 
the raw material is here. We see It every 
day. Remember that all this great struc- 
ture of science is built by men and 
women; people of flesh and blood and 
brain. It is their insistence on finding out 
that puts life and meaning into the 
great accumulation of our knowledge.” 


LEO DOLAN is Director of the 

Canadian Travel Bureau. When we saw 

him he seemed to express all the buoyant 
# Continued on page 103 





crocheted edgings 


ets, bathroom towels, 

If you like to have crochet to 
these edgings count up very 

e in reserve for shower gifts or 
in fine filet, with picot. Slightly 
attractive on towels, children’s 


wider filet pattern, suitable for 


a fine lacy design, picot-edged, ts 


No. $170. 


Instructions for making may be obtained from Chatelaine Handicrafts, 481 


University Ave., Toronto 2 


Order No. $170 (four patterns included). 


Price 10 cents 
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Tell me. 






do etor @ @ @ A friend of mine just 


back from the old country 


antiseptic there. He reckons it saved his life... 


A GOOD THING is always a discovery, but 
“new” is a relative term. ‘Dettol’ has been known 
for a number of years, and during that time it 
has been tested and proved in literally millions 
of cases. There is scarcely a hospital in the old 
country where “Dettol’ is not regularly on guard 


against the danger of septic infection. 


The properties of this modern antiseptic 
are truly remarkable. Unlike the old-fashioned 
germicides, ‘Dettol’ is non-poisonous. It is deadly 
to germs but gentle on human tissues, safe in 
the hands of a child. Yet this clean, pleasant- 
smelling fluid, so agreeable that men and women 
use it regularly in their baths, is so efficient 
germicidally that it is relied upon in the gravest 
surgical operations, and preferred by doctors 


the leading maternity hospitals in Canada. 


DETT 


THE MODERN 


RECKITT & COLMAN (CANADA) LIMITED, PHA! AL 


eee 


tells me they’ve got a great new 
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THE REASONS 
why ‘Dettol’ is now being 
used in more and more 
of the leading hospitals in 
Canada. 


2 ‘Detrol’ is a ruthless killer 
of the germs that cause so 
many septic infections. 


is non-toxic - 
(Important in 
there are young 








3 ‘Dettol’ is effective in the 
prt f blood and pus, 
4 ‘Dettol kind and gentle 
to human tissues. 
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ANTISEPTIC 
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ay even sun-sensitive skins 
°“— achieve the golden tan 





=.= with 





The sun flatters a faithful follower with “4 -_ = 
becoming tones of golden tan when you 
wisely use Dorothy Gray Summer 
Preparations. They screen your skin from the 


sun’s harmful rays ... permit you to acquire an 


iri 


enviable tan quickly — comfortably. 


BEACH OIL... Lubricates skin... 
helps keep it soft and smooth while it 
reduces the sun’s intensity. 4 ozs., $1.25. 


SUNTAN LOTION ... Screens out in- 
tense “actinic” sun rays... controls tan 
with frequency of use. 6 ozs., $1.25. 


SUNBURN CREAM... Not sticky or 
greasy ... helps you acquire tan without 
soreness. 34 oz. bottle, $1.25. 


DEODORANT CREAM. 
dainty fresh. Fragrant, 
stainless. Stops underarm perspiration 
and odour one to three days. 2 oz. jar, 
$1.00. 


Bt ad 0 
eat 


. Keeps you 
greaseless, 


Swim suit designed by Cole of New Zealand 
















You Wanted fo Know 


Continued from page 23 

As you can see by the pictures, this 
meant visiting some of the most fam- 
ous places in the capital. The Senate 
Chamber, the Peace Tower, the Parlia- 
mentary Library, the for-members-only 
Press Gallery, the Parliamentary res- 
taurant. It meant talking to some of the 
busiest people in Canada: Cabinet 
Ministers, Senators, Members of Parlia- 
ment, Embassy officials, Government 





House, civil servants, key executives / There is s sl 

in such institutions as the Travel { ne ae) eee " ) a = 
Bureau, the National Research Founda- 1 that only a Charis 

tion, the Mint, the Royal Canadian \ Corsetiere can give you 
Mounted Police. ; No, it’s not done with magic! Your Ch 


Corsetiere can give you the sleek ligrure 
want to see when you look in your mirr 
SLIP INTO PERFECT FIT 
Your trained Charis Corsetiere matchm 
comfort and loveliness through perfect 
She measures your figure, expertly 
lyzes it, and fits you with the right garm« 
in the style you like . from 77 diffe 
Charis garment variations in your size ai« 
No riding up, no pinching, no buckli: 
when you wear a properly fitted Charis 


4 
to be a Chatelaine Councillor, too. After 1 You Must Enjoy Complete Satisfactior 
If for any reason you are not fully satisfie« 
all she, too, loves sweaters and skirts and within $6 days after delivery, your purch< 
ts 
2 
g 
: 
4 
Ge 


And the world skating champion, 
Barbara Ann Scott. 

They started with the last-named 
first. Naturally! But instead of let- | 
ing herself be treated like a national | 
institution, Barbara Ann said she'd like 


4 : ; : : a. 4 price will be immediately and cheerf 
< Co < . \ - ‘ 
tailored things and very simple jev el funded. Charis is the ONLY foundatior 


ment sold with this liberal guarante« 
YET CHARIS COSTS NO MORE! 
Your Charis Corsetiere offers you the right 
garment at the right price, PLUS fe 
sional corsetiere service in your own home 
It’s so Convenient to call your Char 
setiere, so — telephone her today? She 


lery like her pearls and birthstone ring 
(emerald) her dad wished on her finge 

when he gave it to her the time she 
won the silver medal in Montreal, when 
She has a dreamy collec- 
tion of records and enjoys dancing and 








she was nine, will come to you, at any time you ch 


riding, and has been knitting socks and 
mittens ever since she can remember. 


CHARIS. 


Don't Shop . .. 
Call the Charis Distributor or Corse- 


4 
t 
tiere =o your local te a § 


CALL For The Right Fit ! 
And has to watch about giggling in the 
wrong places and thinks it’s perfectly 
fiendish if anyone spells her second 
name with an “e” or—oh_blackest 
thought! 

Everybody knows how beautiful sh« . > 
is—healthy and golden-haired and blue- 
eyed and out-of-this-world fair skin. 
But the Ottawa girls wondered if you 
realize how little and young she looks, 


” } ndations e Girdles 


ivucloes e Bandeaux Ww 
we # 
—_F Pw, 


book oO to Charis mifed 
Toronto 15. Casi , : 
Elast ontrol Garments e 
ioe ol Garments @ One é 


with an “‘ie. 


practicing her double - threes change 
double-threes on the ice at the Minto 
Club. Especially the day they saw her, 
with hair in two tight pigtails tied with 
blue ribbons, and wearing theshort navy- 
blue jersey jumper with its pale em- 
broidered forget-me-nots that is her 
‘lucky” outfit. Her mother knitted 1 
for her when she was eight and it 
still fits. 

We noticed how her mother left things 
for her to decide—like when she could 
make time for her picture with us, in 
the middle of the North American 
Championships. She said, “It’s up to 
you, Barb.” Just as she did when the 
big movie companies started sending tal- 
ent scouts from Hollywood. “It’s up 
to you” and B. A. (as her closest friends 
call her) decided, as you thought she 
would, that she wasn’t going to sign 
away five or seven years of her life to 
any business. She wants to go on skating 

defending her European title early 
next year and entering the Olympics 
in Switzerland next February. 

Eventually? 

“Why, I’d like to marry and hav 
children,” she answers. ‘ | 


would anybody want to do, eventually 


HON. PAUL MARTIN, Mi of 
Health and Welfare, grand. “HL 
*wedged”’ Carol Met lelland’s « ill 


between a delegation from Toronto ane 


was 


a national broadcast dealing with the 
welfare of Canadian Indians. Carol’: 
dad is with Mines and Resources, 

Carol, knowing the Parliament Build- 


; 
ings well, wasn’t as surp 


sed as ore 


I 
I 
' 
I 


of you would be with t 
# Continued on page SO 
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When you suffer the dismal 
distress of an upset stomach — 





Or the nagging torture of 
a headache— 










it cf / ah 3 
aS 
2) 
When you feel dull and logy 
due to constipation— 
5 
. 


The Saline Laxative 
that also combats excess 
gastric acidity! 


Two teaspoons of Sal Hepatica in 
a glass of water brings quick relief 
—usually within an hour. Sal 
Hepatic a is more effective because it 
also combats excess gastric acidity, 
mighty important in helping you 
to feel 


tasting Sal Hepatica causes no 


better faster. Pleasant- 
discomfort, no disagreeable after- 
effects. Effective in a wide variety 
of ailments, Sal Hepatica is an 
ideal family laxative. Get a bottle 


today. 


Product of Bristol-Myers—Made in Canada 


SAL HEPATICA 














Embroidered 
Luncheon Set 


‘ 


A CRINOLINED lady tn her old-fashioned 
garden alternates with a sundial motif to 
make this luncheon set one of the daintiest 
for summer entertaining. The design is graceful 
and colorful, and the hem is finished in harmoniz- 
ing running stitch. It’s stamped ready for working 


lightweight white Irish linen. No. 112C. 


on finest, 





Cherry-Ripe 
Drawstring Bag 

folds giving it an interesting shape. 
for 


ecru or cream 


Stamped ready working on finest 


Irish linen in a brilliant 


THIS GAY summer purse is designed to embroidery design of cherry clusters and 


co-ordinate with today’s yen ral sil- gxreen leaves. The cord drawstring Is In 
houette of more rounded lines, fabrics matching red, and the purse is lined 
draped o1 folded. It’s a drawstring style, And, practical as it is pretty, this purs« 
deep and roomy, with double envelope s washable! No. 148C. 


36-inch cloth, 4 serviettes—price $2.75; cottons for working, 60c 

No. 148C, purse, lining, cord and cotton for working—price $1.50. Please state color 

preference, ecru or white.—Address Marie Le Cerf, c/o Chatelaine, 481 University Ave 
Toronto 2. On out-of-town cheques, add 15 cents to cover bank exchange 


TO ORDER: No. 112 C, 
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Bet you don't know 
Some of it, 
But not the 
broad sweep of vae 


Ontario! 
perhaps. 


cation appeal that 
draws millions - - yes 
ie millions - - every year 
to Ontario's glam- 
ourous cities, twinkling 
lakes, sunny beaches, 
@ rustic resorts - - each 
@ holiday haven for 
swimmer, golfer, 
fisherman, dancer! 
tS You'll like the friend- 


ly people too. 


Give yourself a 
pleasant surprise! 
Write today for 
any of these 
Ontario folders. 


awaits YouinCntario 


Ontario Department of Travel and 
Publicity. 

C5, Parliament Blidgs., Toronto 2, 
Ontario, 

Please send me FREE BOOKLETS 
marked below: 

Central Ont. 
Northern Ont. 


Southeastern Ont, 
Southwestern Ont. 
Northwestern Ont. 


ee 
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wegen 


82 — Chatelaine, June, 1947 





APHIDS 
A common pest attack- 
ing flowers .. . control 
with Green Cross DDT 
FLOWER SPRAY. 





INSECTICIDES 
FUNGICIDES + HERBICIDES 


Here is modern protection against those destructive insect pests 
and diseases which ravish so many gardens. Start spraying or 
dusting as soon as leaves appear, and repeat every ten days, 
You'll be well rewarded in beautiful flowers, shrubs, lawns 


and vegetables. 





ROTENONE “GARDEN 
GUARD” (Derris Dust) 


Contains 50% more rotenone 
than ordinary derris dusts, hence 
more effective and economical for 
general garden use. Particularly 
suitable for vegetables, because it 
is non-poisonous to humans. Sold 
in handy pumper-gun, ready 
to use. Remember to dust under 
the leaves as well as on top. 


GREEN CROSS 


DDT FLOWER SPRAY 


The most modern insecticide spray yet developed for 
control of sucking and chewing insects on flowers, 
in garden or nursery. Highly recommended by pro- 
fessional nurserymen. Particularly effective against 
gladiolus and chrysanthemum thrips, aphids, rose 
leaf roller, leaf tyer, etc. 


WEED-NO-MORE 
(Butyl Ester type, 2,4-D) 


The modern, easy remedy for 
dandelions, plantains and other 
weeds in lawns, paths, fields, etc. 
Spray once and in three weeks 
the weeds will be killed to the tips 
of the roots, Weed-No-More con- 
tains the famous Butyl Ester type 
2,4-D—quick-penetrating and re- 
sistant to rain. 


and a Complete Line of Modern Pest Control 
Products for Farm, Garden, Orchard and Home 








Order a copy 
send 10¢ to cover mailing and postage to: 


GREEN CROSS INSECTICIDES 


2875 Centre Street, Montreal 22, P.Q. 


Send for this New 48-page Garden Handbook — Describes 
and illustrates every common type of insect pest and dis- 
ease, and with complete instructions on how to control. 
Written in lay language by one of Canada’s leading ento- 
mologists, and containing information previously only 


available in expensive text books, 


from your Green Cross dealer, or 


*Reg’d. trade-mark 








The Climbing 





hoses 


by Frances Steinhoff Sanders, ©.S.L.A. 


OR THEIR richly decorative mass 
effect, climbing roses need no 
introduction; they are universally 
recognized as one of the most satis- 
fying subjectsin the home garden picture, 
especially in June. Yet there is news 
good news—in development of ever- 
blooming varieties to prolong the season, 
in research as to disease-resistant types, 
and in extension of color range. 

There are two general groups of climb- 
ing roses: the large-flowered, and those 
with small flowers in clusters, dubbed 
As a rule, the members of 
the former group are less hardy and have 


‘ramblers.” 


to be carefully protected over winter. 
The small-flowered ramblers have a 
sturdier ancestry; in very severe winters 
they may be damaged in exposed situa- 
tions, but they renew themselves quickly, 
and rarely a season’s bloom is entirely 
lost. As hardiness is a highly important 
factor in the Canadian gardener’s in- 
vestment, the wise course is to consult 
local experience and be guided by it in 
choosing types. Because of the variety 
available, it is possible in almost all sec- 
tions of the country to make a selec- 
tion that will prove sufficiently hardy for 
the climate. 
Ramblers. 


wood willowy enough for easy training 


The true ramblers have 


in almost any location; there are slen- 
der trailing varieties which will creep 
over the ground, rooting as they run 
charming in flower and useful as ground 
covers—on slopes for instance. 


Some of the better selections are: 


Chaplin’s Pink—brilliant clean pink; 
vigorous, free-flowering. Chatillon Ram- 
Mh large clustered pink rambler of 


good clean growth; highly recommended 


by the Dominion Experimental Farm, 
Ottawa. Patricia Macoun 
rambler, originated at Ottawa and de- 
pendably hardy. King Midas—deep 
gold shading to clear yellow; 


a new white 


an Import- 
ant newcomer with large blooms in clus- 





ters of tour to six on tong stems; 


long season of bloom and the reddis! 


foliage is disease-resistant. Notable 
among the reds are the popular Paul's 
Scarlet, which makes a gorgeous displav, 
and its everbloc ming variety Bla ce, 
which adds all-season flowering to the 


good qualit es of the parent. 
Large-flowered climbers. Som: 

these, deriving from the Hybrid Ti 
Hybrid Perpetuals, are everblo 

ing; such, for instance, is New D 


>? 


developed from the popular Dr. W.V 
Fleet NV TLIC produces I un 
LU fall {7 pt in ed JUGS i 

openil tk rar uble SI 7¢ ine nak l 
ine rose tor cutting ‘ Othe 
flowe ed climbers nicl 

their substance are K aU 

lows as: Paul’s Lemon Pillar 
blooms of exh 1 SIZE 

John Smith, a healt! ( 
dian introduction; D fra 
it Ider r of ( a 

age Th T i i V < npc! t 

rea DlOOMS au t « me ( 
mos OD one 4 1 

lectly mead, I peta d roses I 
five inche LCTOSS 


soil, an abundance ot wate! yut 


mant period, is the most successful, a 
the best plants are two-year-old 
grown budded stock. They should 


, 
cut back sharply at planting time, « 


inating at least two thirds of their to 


> 1 . 
Roots should not be allowed to dry ( 
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Sani-Flush takescare ofonechore 
faster, surer, easier. You just 
sprinkle it. And real, odorless 
freshness is achieved because 
Sani-Flush cleans and disinfects 
the toilet bowl thoroughly. It 
works chemically. Germ-laden 
stains and film are removed. 
There’s no work ... no messy 
scrubbing. 

Won’t harm septic tank ac- 
tion. Good in hard or soft water. 
Sold everywhere. Two handy 
sizes. Made in Canada. Distrib- 
uted by Harold F. 
Ritchie & Co., 
Ltd., Toronto, 








Ontario. 
Sani-Flush 
ani-£/US: 
USE IT oe" “ 
* Guaranteed by ~ 
REGULARLY Good Housekee ping 
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- to Monogram Decorative 
Crystal’ So smart. . .so thnfty 
Stunning, open stock designs 


MONOGRAM 
Nd 


Bente 3 





at better stores everywhere 


FER SHARP SHOOTIN’ 
YER DURN TOOTIN’— 


IT’S > 3-IN-ONE! 


Er > 4 


| 














(* + 
‘> Guaranteed by 
Good Housekeeping 
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|In planting, the roots should be spread 
in circular form in holes that permit a 
| comfortable amount of room: the ground 
{must be tramped firmly around the 
| Plant to hold the roots properly in the 
soil, Plant with the thickened budded 
| union about an inch below the soil level. 
The time to prune ramblers is imme- 
ldiately after flowering. All old canes 
which have borne flowers should be 
removed at the base of the plant, and 
strong new roots should be trained to 
replace them. Ramblers always produce 
the best flowers on wood which is only 
one year old. Large-flowered climbers 
which bear their best blooms on old 
wood, should be left unpruned, but 
| worn-out or diseased stems may be re- 
moved at any time. 

As soon as the leaves begin to unfold, 
| precautions should be taken against the 
|diseases which beset rose foliage. The 
|most effective material is dusting sul- 
phur. The formula known as Massey 
Dust is as follows: nine parts dusting 

Ipt 


arsenate of lead. When applied fre- 
| quently and thoroughly, especially from 
funderneath, this will prevent the leaf 
diseases and the attacks of chewing 
insects. Aphids or plant lice, which 
igather on the ends of shoots and on 
young buds and leaves, may be de- 
|stroyed by a solution of nicotine-sul- 
|phate or pyrethrum extract. Attention 
on both these counts, during the grow- 
ing season, will ensure healthy plants. 

Keep the soil cultivated at all times. 
In dry weather soak the ground deeply 
and cultivate as soon as it dries. 

Where the winters are severe, climbers 
should be taken down from their ‘sup- 
ports in late autumn, the canes gath- 
ered into a bundle, laid on the ground 
and covered with earth, leaves or other 


protection. 


CLIMBING ROSES may be used to 
dvantage in many different ways. As 
he great majority require support, an 
irchitectural factor enters into their use. 
In some gardens they may best be fea- 
ed on a series of posts or pillars 
laced along a path, for stance. A 
neat fence—perhaps the background for 
a perennial border—can become the 
dramatic accent in the whole garden 
ne when draped with climbing roses. 
Pergolas or inexpensive trellises, judi- 
isly placed, make an ideal setting. 
Another favorite device is to install 


s in swags, suspended from posts 
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| 
| 
| 
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MAYTAG COMPANY. 


| my aching 
oulder! 


LIMITED - WINNIPEG 


Help feed famished 


always a good location, as the climbing 
strands can be a menace to clothing of 


passers-by, and besides, the plants aré 


such a setting. 








muscles with fresh blood! 


@ When shoulder muscles seem 


egular intervals, and train the roses | 
up the supports and along the ( 
| 


if 4 


toshout with pain after unaccus- 
' 


\ tomed exercise, get busy 
Help nature feed them a 
\ supply of fresh blood for re- 
, newed energy. You see 


tired muscles are often 


Arches and arbors, and the si 

s of the garage offer Interesting pos- | 
ties for rambling-rose decoration. 
suse walls, on the other hand, are not 

famished muscles—your 


extra exercise has burned 
up their nourishment re- 


| 
| 
| 
| 


seldom ke pt sufliciently controlled quired for your work. But 
| l] ose 1uscles wit 
present the tidy appearance desirable rub those n . " 


famous Absorbine Jr. and 
/ you step up your local cir 
j culation. Fresh blood sup 


plies fresh nourishment and 





1 
Backvard mt i arden j at the same time helps carry 
e i / away irritating fatigue “acid 
j Get Absorbine Jr. today—this 
Chatelaine Service Bulletin No. 301. / Seencens timate ol vace medicinal 
Here's practical help for the average f herbsand other ntif - 
gardener. Preparing the soil. . the ingredie — : 
flower border .. . making a beautiful tired muscles Becomns fe I - i 
lawn ... planting rules . . . beddin You feel relaxed an re a ers 
At all drugstores, $1.25 a b t 


plants ... easy to grow annuals... 


the perennial border. W.F. Young, Inc. Lyman House, Montreal 


, reer 15 me. / : 
> y yer from: 
Cunehenn tee: Bulletin Dept., -ah! ml Absorbine Jr 


beens 


481 University Ave., Toronto, Ont. 
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\/Here are the 
SAME VITAMINS YOU GET 
FROM COD-LIVER OIL... 


But without fishy after-taste. 


You... or the children... can actually 
chew ONE-A-DAY brand Vitamin A 
and D Tablets as if they were candies. 

It is because the A and D vitamins are in the 
form of concentrates heavily sugar-« oated, 








that these tablets are pleasant to take and 

I eno fishy after-taste : each ON] 

DAY brand Tablet conta I h vit 3 

A and D as 124 ,teaspoontui ol i 

cod-liver oil, 

Everyone...at this time of t 5 i eeds 

a full pply « \ lv I If yo oO 

i ri rh f 

ri nm up by taku ON!) 

! mie QNE-A-DAY 
BRAND 


30 TABLETS $ .60 VITAM 4 N 


90 TABLETS $1.35 


180 TABLETS $2.50 A AND D 
iverage dose: one 
wi." TABLETS 
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its Child's Play 
making ' 
Cuocoate Syrup 
with Fry‘s : 





Broadloom carpet and end wall in Mr. and Mrs. Reid's 
living room are lively emerald green; off-white and red | 
are the other colors introduced for bold contrast. | 





Anyone can make [t! Here’s | 
all there is to this famous Fry’s r 
recipe ... so clip it, use it. 





it's a time-saver! Mix DRY, !2 
cup Fry’s Cocoa, *4 cup sugar. Add 
%4 cup boiling water slowly, while 





stirring. Boil for 1 minute. Put 





, Pr in clean, dry jar —cover, cool and 
More homes use Ice today than keep in ice box. ( 
ever before. Only Ice provides 

the natural moisture and circu- 
lating Air necessary to keep food 


garden-fresh and vitamin-rich. 


Living room chintz is repeated in adjoining dining room— Quick and simple, isn’t it? 
carried across entire window wall, to add size and space | 
to room. Makes a gay touch with Victorian furniture. 


Perishables like meats, vegetables, 
fruits, which have a high “juice” 
content, need the pure, moist- 
cold protection of Ice to prevent 
drying out, loss of weight and 
nutrition value. 





ee 


this delicious syrup is used as a 
‘ Make Ice your daily assurance sauce. Makes ice cream, custards, 
i that the foods you serve your 
: family contain full energy-build- 
ing, health-sustaining vitamins 
and minerals — your constant 
protection against spoilage and 
waste. Save flavour, save health, 
save money—with Ice. 


puddings or left-over cake into 
really festive party treats. 





Desserts gain new sparkle when \ 
Long, cool drinks forthe young- , 
sters — for everyone — are ready 
in a jiffy! For a grand chocolate 


milk, just add a dessertspoon of 


syrup to a glass of milk and stir. 


i | 
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437 WELLINGTON STREET WEST F 
TORONTO, CANADA used. Headboard, spread of the continental bed match 


. 7 the curtains. Walls and night tables are pale blue. 


THE COCOA WITH THE 


CANADIAN ICE FOUNDATION Another example of one attractive pattern generously | 
RICHER CHOCOLATE FLAVOR 





Inspiration for the color scheme cam« 
from a hobby of Mrs. Reid’s. She has 
always had an interest, shared by her 
husband, in Chinese things. ‘“‘No mat- 
ter what city we visit,” she says, “we 
always end up in Chinatown.” Mrs. 
Reid’s first Chinese purchase, consisting 
of a pair of antique porcelain vases, was 
made several years ago. Unfortunately, 
the vases do not appear in the accom- 
panying photographs, but they combine 
a pattern of Chinese red and emerald 
green on a white background, 

Mrs. Reid likes dec ided colors, and 
the chintz for the draperies for the win- 
dows in the living and dining rooms was 
chosen to match the colors of the vases. 
The draperies extend from floor to ceil- 
ing and to each side of the windows. 
They create a spacious effect and make 
the windows a major feature. Swag 
valances lend a note of elegance. 

he draperies in turn determined the 
remainder of the color scheme. Emer- 
ald green was selected for the broadloom 
carpet, the upholstery of the sofa and 
easy chair, The same color is carried up 
the fireplace wall of the living room, and 
the effect, in combination with the off- 
white of the other walls and ceiling, is 
to enlarge the room and enhance 
the centre of interest created by the 
fireplace. 

The impression given by the Reid’s 
living room is one of restfulness and 
repose, yet a warm friendly atmosphe re 

expressive of hospitable living— pre- 
vails as well. The fire place commands 


‘ 


the attention of the visitor entering the 
room. It is faced with black marble 
and has a white painted mantel of 
colonial design. The waxed flowers on 
the mantel were made by Mrs. Reid and 
are realistic reproductions of white nar- 
cisst. The figures on the mantel are 
Chinese, and the andirons are an 18th 
century design in wrought iron and 
brass. The mirror above the mantel is 


lac quere d 


bevelled and set in a red 
frame. In the corner stands an 18th 
century drum table, with a lamp and 


Chinese accessories on It. 


The sofa upholstery s emerald grecn 


fringed with white. ‘Two Chinese prints 
are hung on the wall above it, and on 
each side st inds an 1ISth century end 
table. The lamps on the end tables have 
bases made from Chinese vases. The 
coffee table in front of the sofa lac- 
quered black with a crackle finish. It 
was made in the Chinese Cl ypend I 
manner by a Canadian cralftsn 

The easy chair in the | nf room 
matches the sofa’s covering of emer- 
ald gree n with white tringe. Other chairs 
In the n are » lout XV rep C- 
tis Loletered in Chinese red, and 
a Vict n chan rected from a 
baseme ret ed and ven a seat 
cover of the same chintz as used for the 


window drape rics. 


In the dining room, which opens off 
the living room, the window wall is 
draped from ceiling to floor, and this 
again underlines a sense of spaciousness. 
Walls and ceiling are white. Mrs. Reid’s 
mother gave the young couple the side- 
board and four Victorian chairs. The 
table was a lucky find, being purch ised 
in asecondhand store for a modest sum. 
Refinished, the various pieces match 
exceedingly well, and the chair seats 
upholstered in bright red satin gaily 


offset the dark finish of the wood. # 


Mr nd Mr Reid's re hemes were ce ne 








Old and new things are 
brought into nice agree- 
ment by skilled use of 
color. In the living room the 
Victorian chair, upholstered in 
the drapery fabric, stands be- 
side an 18th Century corner 
cupboard, painted chartreuse 
outside, Chinese red _ inside. 





Dressing table in main 
bedroom has mirror top 
and red satin skirt. Same 
material is used for chair seat 
and window valance. Carpet is 
emerald green as in living and 
dining rooms, but light blue 
walls and woodwork achieve a 
fresh (and sparkling) scheme. 


Chest in main bedroom 
is an old Victorian dress- 
er base, painted blue to 
continue the background color. 
The Reids enjoy collecting 
Chinese omaments, and their 
interesting rooms focus attention 
on such pieces—like the vases 
here, holding wax flower sprays. 
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MR: ne 


-aly clear" 
You a hos 5 days: 


MRS: These days I’m using a fast cleanser—one that 
doesn’t leave dirt-catching scratches! 


me: How's that again, dear—dirt-catching whats? 


mes: Scratches, sweetie! They catch and hold on to dirt ...make 


cleaning twice as hard. But my new cleanser, Bon Ami, works 
without scratchy grit. Simply slides grease away but fast! 

me: It sure seems to leave things shining. 

mrs: Of course it does, darling, because Bon Ami’s got polishing 
action, too. Leaves everything satin-smooth—and that goes 


for hands, thank goodness! 


us: Bon Ami is perfect for a// cleaning—sinks, bathtubs, windows, 
mirrors, pots and pans, metal and enamel surfaces. 


MADE IN CANADA 


Medd ates. 
“hasn't scratched yet!” 
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in a CRANE BATHROOM 


When you have CRANE throughout your 
plumbing and heating system, you are sure of 
unfailing dependability in what is behind the 
walls and floors, as well as outstanding beauty 
in the visible Crane appointments. 
Informative Crane literature will give you 
just the information you need before you consult 
architect or plumbing and heating contractor. 


CRANE prinTED HELPS 


Write for those you specifically can use: 


1A “Planning the Bathroom and Kitchen”’, 24 pages 
of practical ideas for the home you plan to build. 

28 “Plumbing and Heating for the Home”. A product 
booklet showing fixtures and equipment now being 
manufactured. 


3D ‘“Gerity ‘Lifetime’ Chrome Bathroom Accessories”. 
Lustrous soap dishes, towel bars and other items of 
modern design. 


4F “How to Select the Right Heating System For 
Your Home”—16 pages describing and _ illustrating 
various heating methods. 





5E “Plumbing and Heating Pointers”. To help you 
keep going with equipment you now have. 


CRANE = 


AND ITS SUBSIDIARIES 


CRANE WARDEN KING CANADIAN POTTERIES 


Limited Limited Limited 


PORT HOPE SANITARY 


Manufacturing Co. Limited 


Plumbing Fixtures - Heating Equipment 
Valves - Fittings - Piping 





CRANE LIMITED, General Office: 1170 Beaver Hall Square, Montreal, 2, Canada 
Branches in 18 Cities in Canada and Newfoundland 


NATION WIDE REPRESENTATION THROUGH PLUMBING AND HEATING CONTRACTORS EVERYWHERE 
SRR EE AR LT ST A a NL LES A LR 
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“Yes?” invited Babbie softly. 

“Well,” Hank said, “‘what I mean is, 
window dressing isn’t everything. For 
instance, there was a girl | knew once 
The night suddenly went bleak for 
Bibbie. She could not repress a shiver. 
Cold?” asked Hank solicitously. “* Here, 
take my jacket.” 

He began to pull it off, but Babbie 
stopped him. She could not bear to have 
the warmth of it around her now. 

““T have a coat,” she said. “I left it at 
one of the booths. I’m not cold—really.” 

“We'd better get it,” insisted Hank. 
“I can’t have you dying of pneumonia 
before I see you again. We are going to 
see each other again, aren’t we?” 

“*1—I suppose so.” 

The twinge of jealousy was replaced 
by her real problem. She had Hank, and 
yet she didn’t have him. As long as she 
was Molly of the silken hair and clever 
remarks, he would look at her as he was 
looking now. But, back on the shore, 
with the drying nets and the boat and 
the Shack he would see only the little 
water rat again. 

“How about Thursday,” suggested 
Hank. ‘Four o’clock at the drugstore?” 

** All right.” 

It would be easy with the boys out on 
the boat with their father, to turn herself 
into Molly again. 

““Now don’t stand me up,” warned 
Hank. “I’m allergic to being stood up, 
especially by a molecule.” 

“What's the difference between an 
ordinary person and a molecule?” 

“For an ordinary person, 20 minutes 
is the limit. For a molecule, only halt 
that. Now let’s pick up that coat. It’s a 
peach of a night for a walk home. | hope 
it’s a good lorg way, too.” 

Once more Babbie found herself faced 
with disaster. It would be heaven to 
walk home with Hank, down the high- 
way, past the sweet-smelling woods, 
along by the tangle of Queen Anne’s lace 


# Continued on page 98 


Pattern Descriptions and 
Details for Ordering 


2020—Teen-age one-piece sun dress and 
bolero. Sizes 10, 12, 14, 16. Size 14: 4%» of 35”; 
3%— of 39”; 3% of 41 Rick rack: 7% yards 
Price, 25c 

2006—Teen-age one-piece dress. Sizes 10, 12, | 





14, 16. Size 12: 2% of 35”; 2% of 39”; 1% of ! 
54”. Contract: % of 35” or 39"; % of 54 Remember that last vacation when flies 
Price, 25c. . / ; » rE to ae 

1969--Teen-age one-piece dress. Simple to and mosquitoes drove you nutty: Chis year 
make., Sizes 10, 12, 14, 16. Size 12: 25 of 35 be ready for them with Shelltox! Give ’em 
2%2 of 39”; 2% of 41 Contrast s of 35” o1 


a quick squirt, and watch the germ-laden 
little nuisances start dropping! 
You can do a job on roaches, moths and 


39”. Price, 25c. 

1927—Teen-age one-piece dres Simple t 
make. Sizes 10, 12, 14, 16. Size 12: 3% of 35 
342 of 39”; 3% of 41 Price, 25c 













1982—Teen-age play suit and coat. Sizes li bedbugs with Shelltox too. And no need 
12 34. 6. S$ > 2: 5% of 35”: 5% of 39 e 
Pi hi, Po Size 1 os : to worry about food, fabrics or wallpaper 
2029—Children’s and girls’ one-piece sun | —they’re safe with Shelltox. Get Shelltox 
a oar mene. mee 3, ‘ Py fe ae 24 when you're shopping. 24c and 43c. 
terial. Price, 2 | Also, make your 
2 —Children'’s and girls’ one-piece d | o. ‘ 
Pg sane. & dice 5: 180 of 3": 15 premises extra-deadly 
- L > » Oe dy i. ‘, O&O. ) 40 a» s a m 
of 39 Embroidered edging: 6% yards of | to insects by spraying 
1! Price, 25c : a r ° ith 
a - ‘ ‘ aces wi 
2020—Girls’ one-piece dress. Sizes 7, 8. 10 walls and surfaces wit 
12, 14. Size 10: 2% of 35”; 2% of 39”; 238 of Shelltox DDT. They die 
41”. Price, 25c ait ~omeuels ic 
: s or wling on this 
2025—Girls one-piece dress Simple _ to afte — li 8 ; 
make. Sizes 7, 8, 10, 12, 14. Size 1 + of invisible ‘film of death’. 
3 3 of 39” or 41” lengthwise striped ma- I ‘“ . af 
; 5 asts a Jong time! 
erial. Lace edging: 5% yards of Price, gt 
25c. 
1945—Children's and girls’ play lit and 
skirt. Simple to make. Sizes 6, 7, 8. ! 12, 14 





Size 10: 3 of 35”; 2% of 39”; 2% of 41 Trans- 
fer included. Price, 25« 

1944—Child play suit and bonnet. Sizes 6 
mos., 1, 2, 3, 4. Size 2: 1% of 35” or 39”. Em- 






broidered edging for bonnet 1348 yards of 
1's”. Embroidered edging for play suit: 4% 
yards of 2%”. Price, 25« 
1340—Child’s play suit and jacket. Simple 
to make. Sizes 6 mos., 1, 2, 3. Size 2: % of j 
35 es of 39 Contrasting jacket shoulde: : P 
straps and pocket: 1 of 35”; 72 of 39 Price, for La and FEA aa AY 1 
25c 


Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from 
your local dealer, or by mail through the 
Pattern Department of Chatelaine Maga- 
zine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2. 
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Decorating a First Hom 


by John Caulfield Smith, Home Planning Editor 


Here’s a bright example of practical planning, with one 
eye on the budget and the other on comfort and stimulating 
color. It’s the result of happy collaboration beween an 
experienced decorator and smart young-marrieds who 
knew what they wanted! 


R. AND MRS. DONALD F. REID faced a felt that only professional skill could successfully blend effect by co-ordinating the treatment t 
decorating problem familiar to young-marrieds. the ingredients with which they had to work. Their Continuity of colo: ( he | 
They’d built an attractive bungalow—in Kings- budget would not permit them the luxury of mak- ensure a unified scheme and results have been highly 
1 way district of Toronto—and they wanted the ing mistakes! satisfactory. The entrance hall, living room and din- 
interior of their new home to reflect their new- Mrs. Reid had some decorating experience before ing room seemingly flow together simply because the 
found personality as a couple. Walls and ceilings she was married, and she worked closely with the same broadloom, same color, was used on the floors. 
| id to be painted, windows draped and floors covered. decorator in developing the final scheme. They agreed The carpet extends from wall to w ull, making easy 
They had some furniture, but other pieces would have it would be a mistake to try to build each room sepa- cleaning possible and providing an attractive base 
to be bought. They consulted a decorator because they rately. Instead they strove to create a spacious open for furnishings + Continued on page 81 
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ey know... 


— 


want to - 





how TE Lies 
TCL 
A 


can $a 
a mortgage 


One of our policyholders, a thoughtful and con- 
siderate father, asked this question of a Mutual 
Life of Canada agent recently. He realized that he 
should guarantee the continuance of his family’s 
home life should he not be there. 


Our agent showed him how, through a policy 
taken specially for the purpose, he could insure 
the payment of the mortgage should he die—leav- 
ing his home free and clear. 


If you have a similar problem, have a talk with 
your local Mutual Life representative. 


Let him explain to you the advantages of different 
policies or policy-combinations. Let him tell you 
why the Mutual Life of Canada slogan is ‘low-cost’ 
life insurance. 





Water Rat 


Continued from page 19 


“Why didn’t you go with the boys?” 
asked her mother. 

“I’m not quite ready,” said Babbie. 
“And anyway, they'd only ditch me as 
soon as they began to whistle after the 


girls. Somebody’ll give me a lift.” 

In her own room the dress was spread 
carefully on the bed. It had everything, 
the little waist, the full skirt, the soft 
blouse with puffy sleeves. Excitement 
rose in Babbie. 

“It’s a crying shame,” Aunt Kate had 
said to her mother the night she brought 
it down, “the way you've let that girl 
grow up. In spite of this crazy fad for 
pants and bedroom slippers men still 
like their women to be feminine.” 

And her mother had said, “ Babbie 
would much rather go around in slacks 
and sweaters like the boys. She’s always 
been like that.” 

When Babbie tried on the dress and 
came out, self-consciously, for inspec- 
tion, they stared at her, then at each 
other. Aunt Kate said triumphantly, 
“What did I tell you!’ and her mothe 
said, “‘I never would have believed it, 
Kate. She doesn’t look like the same 
child.” 

Picking up the 
dress now, Babbie 
crushed it to her 
for an ecstatic mo- 


were set up at the lower end of the park, 
Ice cream vendors were already doing a 
roaring trade. The truck for the dance 
band was testing its loudspeakers with 
blaring, uncouth noises. 

Babbie left her coat at one of the 
booths and felt like a flower sudd nly 
burst from its sheath. She plunged into 
the crowd, eyes darting to right and left, 
looking eagerly for that one face, that 
one shock of brown hair. There were 
too many people. Would she ever tind 
Hank in this crush? When she did 
what if a girl were with him! From the 
hollowness that enclosed her at the very 
idea, she snatched one crumb of com- 
fort. At least, to have him smile and say 
hello would be something. They would 
both be part of the same crowd, any- 
way. The same lights would shine down 
on them. Their feet would dance to the 
same music. 

Suddenly, bobbing and shifting in the 
crowd, she saw his head. She gave her- 
self up to the milling movement of the 
crowd, letting it carry her in his diree- 
tion. She was grateful to a squirming 
small boy who bumped her right against 


Hank’s tweed jacket. Automatically he 
caught her arm to steady her. The awful 
hollow tec ling died away. He was alone. 


His eyes lighted with approval. 


ial he said. 


“Hi!” Babbie re 


Moment Snatched cucned heeesiiaele 
= ~ 
From Time ie ee eae 


ment. By PAULINE HAVARD much taller than 
“You pet!” she thi ummers ago 
: i June has bewitched the clock—who en ee x 
said. but his grin was 


ee dare deny 
If it had that 


effect on your own 
mother and aunt, 
what mightn’t it do 
to other people —to 
Hank? 

When the last 
careful touch was 
com pleted she 
climbed on a chair 
before the mirror to 


dragonfly 


hill? 


spoke? 
a minute 


might flower 


That Time is standing still? 
This moment, when a tulle-winged 


Is moored like a tiny airship to the 

When a thrush is singing his heart 
out on an oak— 

Surely it is the voice of June that was, “New around 


Bidding the moment linger, snatching 


From Time’s rapacious fist, so a day 


) 
the same, ne 
waited for him to 
say that she had 
changed, or grown, 
or something. But 
what he said at last 
he re, iren’t you se 
For half a minut 
she thought he was 


teasing, but a glance 


get the full effect. It With indescribable beauty from this denied that. The 
was almost frighten- hour quick excitement 
ing. There was her That has the apex of all living in she had felt earlier 
hair, all smooth and it! in the evening 
shining like silk. Too soon the sickle-bearer sweeps it surged in her again. 
There was the flow- ee She was new. He 


ered skirt nipped in 
at her waist, and the 
little puffy 
and drawstring 


neck. Why, she 


was—yes, she was 


dewed lawn; 


sleeves set 


actually pretty! 

She threw a coat over her shoulders, 
called good-by to her mother, and 
slipped out. She had not gone far when 
a car stopped beside her. 

“Like a lift?” 

It was the Porters, with their five 
small boys and girls. 

Mrs. Porter peered at her in the 
growing twilight as she squeezed in and 
said: “‘Is it you, Babbie? I declare to 
goodness I wouldn’t have known you, 
all done up like that.” 

As the car drove through the sweet- 
scented night, a half-fearful tightness 
caught at her throat. This was the 
beginning of something new, like a new 
life. This Babbie had never been to the 
village before. Tonight she would be 
seeing Hank and he would be seeing 
her, the real Babbie—for the first time. 

Four blocks of the main street had 
been roped off for dancing. Strings of 
colored lights shone like jewels across 


the darkening sky. Booths of all sorts 


Leaving no footprints on the night 


On memory’s shelf, refusing to forget! 


truly had never seen 


Leaving no souvenirs, save those we her belore. 


**Aren’t you?” she 
returned cautiously. 

“Heck, no. I’m 
an old-timer. Except for the last three 
years I’ve bec n coming dow n he re since 
I was no-high it all. Name’s Hank. 
You got one, too?” 

“Ves ris 

Before she could decide whether to 
tell him and have it all end right there, 
with the vision of the water rat he had 
always known rising up to dim the 
approval in his eyes, he spoke. 

“Oh, well, it doesn’t really matter. | 
could choose half a dozen for you, just 
as good as your own.” 

“Could you?” 

“Sure. Bright Eyes, Angel—short for 
Angelina, you know. How’s that?” 

“*Not bad.” 

[hey were making slow progress along 
| 


the street, being bumped on every side. 


But Babbie was conscious only ol 
Hlank’s nearness, of the protective grip 
of his hand on her arm, of the fact that 
as he bent to talk, a strand of her hat 
was caught on the roughness of his 


slec ve, 


























@ Here is the greatest ad- 
vance in years in the med- 
icated treatment of corns — 
Blue-Jay with Nupercaine. 
Nupercaine has anaesthetic 


properties—immediately it 
goes to work to deaden the 
tormenting pain around the 


corn’s hard core. At the 
same time, Blue-Jay’s 
gentle medication softens 


and loosens the core itself — 
you simply lift it out. 

Get a package of Blue- 
Jay now—enjoy relief 
tonight. 
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with pain-deadening 


NUPERCMINE 
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Supp e€ set tor Molly,” he 
ud, 
con " 
y 
Cc] | ’ 
( ie. You re not much 
| +] j 
) er than I I about a soda 


} ile? 
molecule? Or are you mortgaged to some 
other guy?”’ 


‘c i ’ 
| dont ” 


Lie . 
VEUCVe IN mortgages, 


laughed Babbie ““Somet 
re Sree, Inetimes you get 
Sold out, 


Oh, smart as well as cute 
Hank, 

Babbie wa 
made her feel cleve 2 
tive. 

**Let’s ankle over 


then,” he was ing 
n, he was saying. 


%” | 
» approvec 





ked as in a dream. He 


as well as attrac- 
to the drugstore 
‘They put up the 
best ones there.” 

Babbie caught her breath. She was 
afraid of the bright lights. But if they 
got a booth toward the back, and she 
sat with her back toward the door 

Over frosty glasses and long straws 
the miracle held. Then, Hank inter- 
rupted himself in the middle of a sen- 
tence to look past her toward the door. 

“Hi-ya, Martin! Hi-ya, Pete!’ he 
called, 


The 


chill of the soda coming up 
through the straws spread from Babbie’s 
head to her feet and numbed her very 
backbone. She crouched over the glass, 
waiting for the worst to happen. 


“Excuse the interruption,” said Hank. 





‘Just a couple of friends of mine.” 


BEGAN 


weren't coming in, but she was 


BABBII 


They 


to breathe again. 


nervous until she and Hank were out 
where they could lose themselves in the 
he took het 
arm possessively. She was almost afraid 


crowds again. Once more 
to let him see how happy she was. Her 
fairy tale was coming true. 

If only this could last. Did Cinder- 
ella, she wondered, make up her mind 
not to think one minute past midnight? 
Babbic Only 
mattered, when she and Hank laughed 


wouldn’t. this minute 


together, this 


minute, this wonderful 


. . ° 
minute when they joined the dancers, 


with the sound of feet rhythmic on the 
Ipavement, the singing tones of the 
lcaller-off speaking only to them, with 
the occasional wal{ted scent of hot dogs 


ind french-frieds, the firm grip of Hank’s 





hand as they met and parted, the tntox!- 
leating pressure of his arm as he whirled 
| . . ] I 1 
lher off her feet under the jewelled 
Sa 
ii nts. 
| ; 
| Vhen it was over he suggested that 
- I ' 1 
they nd a nice soft bench In the park. 
; 
They found one that was unoccupied, 
nd Hank | nged comfortably on it, 
s long legs tl ust out, ankles crossed. 
He stretched ; arm along the back. 
' l | | l 
When Babbie moved ever so slightly she 
| 1 
lc ic) te lit there Beca ise She Va ted 
) iV lean I t 1 st t and 
is atraid of seem t vant to, she 
; ; 
, ed torward clasping ner hands 
I 1 
‘ I ( n 4 
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1947 IS A MERCURY YEAR ? 
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For YEARS Mercury has been asking you what kind 
of lingerie you want and like. “Tailored and glamorous!” you 
answered. So Mercury presented tricot-knit lingerie 
of nylon-over-rayon .. . nylon outside for looks 
and wear, rayon inside for absorbent comfort 
(panties come in tricot-knit pure nylon 
too!) You discovered that Mercury slips and 
panties won't ride up, twist, or wrinkle 
under your dress , . . that Mercury 
Lingerie is run-proof, tubs easily, 
wears for ages. Now you always 
ask for Mercury Lingerie by 
name, “It’s sheer loveliness!” 


YOU SAY sa 




















| 


@ You've heard of 
Mercury's famous rounded 
French heel! It follows 
the natural line of your 
foot . . . assures perfect 
fit. No damaging garter 

sag i 
Mercury Nylons cling flatter- 
ingly from top to toe. 
Ask for Merc sry Nylons in 
fashions newest shades! 















pull, no ankle 






A mong the 
well-dressed | 
_..1tS 


Made exclusively at Mercury Mills Limited, Hamilton, Canada 





p paneer See ne ee ee ent 


aR 


1947 


74 — Chatelaine, 


June, 


Cnctenhed photo 








4 


Unretouched photo 


~ BORK THE SAME YEAR... 


BUT NOW YEARS APART IN LOOKS! 


Don’t let YOUR skin 


tell lies about your age 


February 1920—that’s when both 
girls were born. But how much 
older her skin makes one of them 
look! See those tiny, tell-tale lines, 
that faded muddy complexion. Is 
your skin starting to show such 


needless aging? 


Then take a tip from thousands 


of young-looking women 
and start today to use 
Noxzema Cold Cream 
regularly. Because it con- 


NOXZEMA 


tains special ingredients not found 
in any other cold cream, it has an 
effective triple action on your skin. 
It deep-cleanses, makes your face 
look flower-fresh. It soothes, and 
smooths away dryness and rough- 
ness. It stimulates, seems to rouse 
tired tissues, give skin a glow! 
For the next ten days, massage 
Noxzema Cold Cream into your 
face and throat—faithfully, every 
night. See if your skin doesn’t look 
fresher, lovelier, younger! 
aD At all drug and depart- 
ment stores... 17¢, 29¢, 
55¢. Get a jar today. 


cold cream 
Warmers 
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In Le Gant Veil of Youth* we 


i 


have perfected an exceed- 
ingly light weight one piece 
foundation, firm in control, 
long lasting, and unbeliev- 


ably comfortable. 
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knitting ever done. Inmates can get two 
dollars a month for their regular work 
provided their total at discharge is no 
more than $20—and several of the girls 
earn extras with their knitting. 

Mrs. May has had a chance to read 
some of the books she always planned to 
read but never did. Occasionally she 
hears familiar evening radio programs, 
but all connection with daytime shows 
has vanished. 

The bundles laundry 
wash come from other institutions like 
the Toronto Psychiatric Hospital and 
the public health laboratories. Nob« dy 
works really hard, as there are enough 
girls to share the job. 

Mrs. May hasn’t had contact with the 
other sections where girls make prison 
uniforms or where the more hardened 
Aside from 
antagonism she’s been drawn toward the 


she helps 


cases scrub floors. early 
matronswhose rough and ready psychol- 
ogy seems to halt most situations before 
they reach the boiling point. 
heard of a girl bing whipped or put in 
solitary confinement, but either punish- 


She’s never 


ment can be imposed. 

She knows from the internal gossip 
that Kingston penitentiary, for termers 
up to life, is a palace compared to this 
place. She’s been smart enough to make 
the best of a bad job and grateful for the 


It’s Going to be Different 


Continued from page 27 
Worn bits of machinery 
replaced before they break, 
of wood, inside and out, 
coat of paint. 
mousy 
on after 


to chance. are 


Every bit 
receives a fresh 
“1 can’t bear that shabby, 
look which some cottages tact cei einem 

a few My cic: | SINGIN 
has got to look as spic and spotless as 
the day it was built.” 

There’s another angle. Mrs. A 
inclined to put on a little too much 
weight during the winter. “This is the 
time I slough off my extra poundage 
I’m alone for those two weeks, with no 
meals to prepare except just the right 
diet for me. And all that paintbrush 
wielding, cupboard scrubbing, furniture 
heaving 


, 
years wear. 


S. 


is as good as any beauty cul- 
By the end of my stay I feel 
I can cut a dash in a one-piece bathing 
you don’t think that 
adds a terrific lift to my whole summer!” 
Mrs. A has the edge on most of us 
her children are at boarding school and 
don’t get home till the middle of June. 
With me it’s different. leave 
my family for two weeks. her 
routine has given me a sound idea. Thos 
week ends in May and June when we 
drive to the lake for a first glimpse of 
blue water, smell of pine needles in hot 
sunlight 


ture course. 


suit—and maybe 


I can’t 
Howe ver, 


and some blazing logs in the 


fireplace, I’m going to make it a rule 
that no one comes along unless he or 


she is prepared to work. It’s a fine time 
for painting with the whole week for dry- 
i no danger of 
“Oh dear, 


as some 


those well-remem- 
I didn’t know it 
absent-minded soul 
tracks the 
I'll stock up with scrub brushes 


ing 
bered yelps, 
: > 
was wet! 
leaves 


floor ° 


and pails and a new broom. 


permanent on new 


These first 
week ends will be 
for the 

first of July when we move up for good, 


\ 
entnusiastic working 


ones in preparation beautiful 


been 


DIVISION of labor problem has 
nicely solved by Mrs. B. She 
doesn’t believe It pays to bea too-indul- 


fact that she no longer sits at a bench to 
eat from a long table. She now s La 
chair at a round table for five, and there 


is usually a fresh cloth. 

It’s no longer dark when she has to go 
to bed or get up. Gus has been in to visit 
her regularly, and they’ve 


tears and the shyness about talking ina 


got ove the 


room with many other people. 
Her clothes have been cleaned, pressed 
and put into moth balls, and when she 


gets out in September—as she h« 


Mrs. May expects that the dresses 
will have to be let out because she’s 
gained weight. But the dressmakers 


inside the walls can do real nice alter- 
ations. 
Mrs. May has come to realize that 


most of those other women aren’t quit 


} 


bright. They’re easily led; especially by 


men with a car or a room and a bottle. 
She feels that maybe she wasn’t quite 
bright herself 
just couldn’t happen to her. No 
would dare lock up Mrs. May ot 


Heights with prostitutes 


because she figured 
O>0/) 


June 


Suburban 


drunks, shoplifters or experts at the 
rubber cheque. But they did, and here 
she is in a cell about three times the 
size of a coffin while the lovely C 
summer drifts off into history. 

Yes, Ma’am, it could happen. . . ever 
to you. 


“The most cheerful young- 


sters will start whining 


gent parent. 


and quarrening 


if leisure becomes a ither than a 


treat. 
Her theory Is 


pore 


Playtime should be earned.” 


: yo gape 
that household chores 


should be handed out according to age 


Keep Stepping. in the 
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_to each his own. Timmy, aged ; 
to | helper to Mary, aged eleven, in the dish 
1a | ashing department. John, aged nin 
Te does the bed-making. 

“Have you ever tried to sle« p In a 


, 


6° bed, made in haste and repented if you 
. can catch ’em?” I enquired, a touch 
Ne qcidly, “Have you ever turned down the 
‘4 ounterpane to find the sheets looking 
_, _ like an atomic experiment? It takes 
less time and it’s caster on my nerves to 
: do the job myself. 

am But Mrs. B. put a firm finger on the 


+.  gource of my trouble. “If you'd started 
five years ago supervising chores, you 


CTS . 
ia, wouldn’t have that harried woman’s- 
work-is-never-done look in your eye 
‘at today. And another thing a summer 
7" holiday should be different from life in 
by _ the city. Vil w ield a saw and a hammer 
~~ and heave rocks for the new dock, but 
_ in exchange there’s to be no such thing 
ri as‘woman’s work.” The menfolk can get 
a. busy with a mop and a broom.” 
of She confesses to being a lazybones in 


es _ the morning—has to get up at seven 
sharp 10 months of the year, so for July 


he ; 

ore and August she sleeps in when she feels 
he soinclined. Her doctor has assured her 
an _ that any normal child can do nicely on 


a breakfast of fruit juice (out of a can), 
cold cereal, toast and milk—without the 
addition of any further frills. Thus 
youngsters of school age can manage 
their own breakfast and wash the dishes 
afterward. 

“T also encourage the use of paper 
plates and cups for one meal a day 
ng  euts dishwashing by a third.” 


i. Obedience, especially where safety 

rules are concerned, is another import- 
eS ant factor in this family’s summer life. 
4 









iM ve New “*Goody”’ 
‘Grrettes adda 
uch of glamour to 

your hair! 


work or play — it 
ys to have neat, at- 
active hair! That's 
hy “Goody” Barrettes 
€ so popular. They 
Id hair securely. 
ever designs accent 
ur daytime or party- 





ne hair-do — colors 
@ match your make- 
F ) Or costume. 
ae 


' & k for several “Goody” 
rretfea at notions coun- 
*% drug or 5 & 10¢ 
res. Give your hair the 
gt “Goody” touch. 
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Clips, Grip-Fast 
Welgroom”™ Combs 


Every mother kn he sickening sen- 


sation in the pit of her stomach when 
Junior disappears in the rowboat and 
doesn t return for hours—or little Evie 
SWims out too far and pays no heed 
to her mother’s anguished calls. Sen- 
sible rules should be talked over and 
decided upon by all members of the 
family. Rules about bedtime, too. 
Frayed nerves at the end of the day very 
often snap if there must be coaxing and 
nagging for an hour or so before the 
little dears do a swan song off to slumber 
land. T his also gives mother a chance 
to pursue her quaint adult pastimes such 
as reading or listening to a radio pro- 
But Mrs. B 
stresses the wisdom of having all these 
rules laid down well in advance. No 
one can then plead off through ignorance. 


gram of her own choice. 


WEEK ENDS, when husband and 
friends arrive, can be hectic, but Mrs. C 
has a special approach to that problem. 
“When you’ re all in there together for 24 
to 48 hours, you must choose your guests 
with much greater care than if you were 
inviting them for a tea party.” 

She avoids pampered bachelor types 
who live in clubs and are used to service 
with a smile. “I like the cosy type of 
person who fits smoothly into the house- 
hold regime—who honestly enjoys cot- 
tage life and doesn’t flinch away from 
ants sharing the picnic food, or the odd 
spider on the bedroom ceiling. Also, 
I like to think my friends enjoy my 
company and are willing to make a few 
sacrifices for it—such as bed-making and 
giving a hand with the vegetables. We 
can take the potatoes and carrots and 
paring knives down to the dock and get 
some sun at the same time.” 

A system of two meals a day is an- 
other boon to the summer hostess. A 
substantial breakfast, then freedom from 
organized menus until evening dinner 
when the air is cooler. 

“Oh, I know lots of people can’t go 
that long without food so I prepare 
bowls of sandwich filimg—leave them in 
the icebox. Then, after the noonday 
swim when guests feel peckish they can 
{ix themselves a snack. Good for the 
children too!” 

If, in spite of her best-laid plans, 
things gang up on her, or she yearns 
to prepare a really delicious dish for din- 
ner that night, Mrs. C gives her husband 
A LOOK and he organizes a trip by 
car or boat to some interesting spot sev- 
eral miles away. This keeps the guests 
amused and gives the hostess a chance 
to catch her breath—be bright and gay 
for the evening’s fun ahead. 

“I’m no Elsa Maxwell, but I do enjoy 
having people flor wee k ends. It takes 
the sting out of the lady-in-retirement 
angle of cottage life.” 

AND SO, you can see, I’ve got a few 
secret weapons up my sleeve against our 
take-off the first of July. As usual the 
family jalopy will be bursting its seams 
with humans, livestock and equipment; 
the children will secrete stic ky candy 
against the te diousness of the dr ive - the 


t enclosed in het basket, will sound 


cat, 
like the voice of doom; we'll all be on the 
ilert for ou! dog’s losing battle a ainst 
cal Kr I ne hI rs will h vit 
relief —* Hurrah ey're off!” as we 
care? a n eet 
year, | ( ot i eV ip- 
ict | } ¢ | 
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@ Lucky the Bride the sun shines on 
... and lucky the Bride who selects 
or is given Deilcraft Fine Furniture. 
For Deilcraft Occasional Furniture 
..- designed by Imperial of Grand 
Rapids ... fashioned by craftsmen 
... will add real distinction to any 
living room, 


Deilcraft Furniture is still short in 
supply and is sold only by author 
ized dealers throughout Canada. 
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Look for the Deiicraft Tag 
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She was seventh and last in line, and 
when the door swung behind her she saw 
that those in front were being stripped 
and searched. Each was taken into a 
shallow alcove and most of her clothes 
removed. She noted with some surprise 


that only one of the six wore underwear. 


When it came Mrs. May’s turn she 
was shocked to find that the matron 


examined and felt all the body crevices 


sec king for pills, knife blades, files o1 
other things that might be secreted. 
Mrs. May was practically numb with 
embarrassment when they led her down 
to the basement. 

There all the women ahead of her 
were having their heads examined for 
lice. She thought she might have been 
spared that indignity but the matro 
made her shake out tl 
she looked through the bl: 
found no lice. 

A shower came next. 
coarse soap while the matron stood by 
to see that the women were thoroughly 
cleansed. 

3y this time all her own 
had been ticketed and taken, together 


with all Delongings except her wedd 


thbrush. She was handed a 


ring and too 
pall ot white cotton drawers, a ut 
woollen shirt of quite good material, anc 
a shapeless sort of dress of blue Genim. 
Up to this point her ordeal represented 
the routine trea 
all women prisoners whether on remand 
or sentence, whether killers or casual 
drunks, and Mrs. May noticed that 
some of the other women were chuckling 
and making vulgar cracks about be 
home again. Phe matrons rica 0 


“7 1 \ \ ; 
Siience them Dut hadnt a hoy 


Now all seven looKed pre 





except about the feet. Mrs. 


wore a good pair of shoes. Most of the 


+ | + + 


others were run down and itt Dou 
the feet. 
| tal Sax ' 
They were taken upstairs again where 


' 
the chief matron greeted the repeaters 


by name. It was late afterr 


and Mrs. May had had 1 incl | 


was soon remedied because [oo ‘ - 
| | + + } 
plied W nif \ rie I | i 
I | 
the ja 
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{| | | v tw } t 
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two dishes ot wt e ora ev r ( 
prisoner, a mug and a sort o! 
Fish and potatoes wer 
} + } + \1 
bow! and he collec rie 1 


steep ont of st rs i 
compound l here ‘ r » the 
the ne comers il ed, I yi) 
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to De In their middie | | 
shrill greetings be Ce! 
and the new art i 
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kne WwW yall cells we ( r 
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In the compound elf t ‘ 
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That meant the n 1 
tood all day. 
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ibout a toot | n the eve re 
va no cle eat on ( ) ( 
no pl icy natevel 

Later m the Liternoo! nere } 


visit from a public health nurse 
Was inspecting those girls under tre 
ment for venereal disease. She as! 
Mrs. May’s name, consulted het 
and was about to pass silently on w 
Mrs. May asked if she might have 
sedative. Her nerves, she said, coul 
stand much of this. 


1 ] 1 
The nurse said only the doctor ( 


prescribe sedatives ind SINCE Mrs. \} 
! 


t 








was not on he list of suspected venere 
patients she vouldn’t normally 
seeing him. Ho ever, Il she wants 
sec the doc or it cout irra 
**How long are you here for?” the 
asked 
Mrs. May’s lips q ered a bit wl 
she said nine months. 
= re mon hs? Oh, you'll not 
here long, Phey’ send you t 
MM cer It’s vtter thar this. | xi 
can get youl pill, Just wait.” 
““Wa a thought Mrs. May, i ? 
Ist cre anything « e todo put t 
Phe next few « $ ere times ot ft 
nd boredom and trus Up 
6.30: « ty the ui JUCKE ( 
tne ce reakiast a > n 
a nt ¢ t 1] yt, ( ‘ 
tall ‘ ¢ ‘ | , 
S23 ( eyed compietety ‘ 
( ‘ S 1 Lor ne SSeC t ( 
dOV\ \l . May I { { I 
tsell is vac rut s CVE 
couk et used t it ele t t 
the ope co \ 1d ico ‘ 
eat ht ‘) the 
she co ( eve ( cut 
Sometimes screa 
welLwee he < ‘ ( 
quick \ Cue a ( 
m S Some nes here ( 
2 M1-DYVS a i hed he () 


| 
} 
\) 
‘ ) 
\ () 
In Q 





cic 


eac 
anc 


my 


con 


Dee 
tha 
had 
trip 
De | 
ner 
gre’ 
wea 


OCU 
+ 


NCU 


ACCT 


irom 


Vout 


Wor kK 








may mean the local lockup after a week- 
end braw llora place of reform, or one of 
the seven big penitentiaries across th« 
Dominion. To do time in the last mea 
that a woman has been found guilty of 


crime that brings a sentence of two years 


or more. This spring of 1947, no fewer 
than 58 women are incarcerated in these 
federal prisons. Three have already 
done more than 12 years each. Seven 
women are serving life sentence: 

In the light of such facts, our Mrs. 


June May seems almost lucky 


BEFORE THAT last ride began, she 
was given a chance to wash up, her 
prison clothes were taken away and het 
own brought from storage. The purs« 
was there with its much-missed powder, 
lipstick and other make -up, so Mrs. May 
did the best she could to put on a good 
jront. 

Mrs. May had a hundred more 
questions on the tip of her tongue, but 
there was nochance toask them because 
she had now reached her cell. It stood 
of a corridor so narrow you could 


stretch across it. The cell itself was a 
trile bigger and much brighter than 
the one in the jail. It was clean, you 
might even say spotless. There Was a 


cot on which the linen was so fresh it 


; vs ' 
carried a smell of soap. There was one 
electric light bulb, but no window. The 
washbasin was grey enamel In a wooden 


1 
stand and there was a pitcher holding 


cold water. Since there was no other 
place to sit she sat on the bed. Then she 
saw that the equipment also included a 
grey ename! bedchamber. She thought 
of those three tiled bathrooms at home 
each with special color scheme tn towels 
and curtains. It was only a lovely, 
mprobable dream— surely! 

Now the time for undressing had 
come again. Her own clothes had just 


been for the comfort of the journey 

that was the official expression. She 
had her ron rd black dress and coat tor the 
trip in the car, but now they were all to 
be taken away together with her purse, 


her watch, her rings and earrings. 


The matron who brought the shapeless 


grey smock and the white cotton under- 
wear said she could keep her wedding 
ring if she wished. 

Mrs. M iy said she'd also like to kee p 
some pictures. lThere were pictures 
the black purse. Sorry. No pictures and 
the superintendent wanted her ration 
book too. 

Nobody had said anything about 
photographs or finger to Mrs. May 
but next morning the photographer 


arrived and went to work. Mrs. May 


wasn t personally subjected to th s, Dut 


some of I er corridor mates | id to lace it 
because they were con ted ot tn- 
lictable offenses such as fraud, theft o1 
Keeping a bawdyhouse. 


But she faced her own special ordeal. 


Again she was stripped and vathed 
1 tub bath this time. Then her body 
Was minutely examined for blemishes, 
scars, rashes or otherenarks. The nurs 
USO we ‘ her } i F 


he Wasserman test an 
vaginal examination. He was 
Methor rt ol ma 
lone \ Inmate ind he ¢ 
nake 1 easy and tree 
fassment 

The ( tor asked a few q ist 
ty ¢ | I i a1 
TOM thie ers he dee ded {Ni Ni 
would do full work. light worl 


work at 





He marked her down for full work 
and withdre \\ 

Mrs. May spent that night in her top- 
1001 cell and next morning was issued 
with het permanent unitlorm: a cotton 
smocklike affair of green; with a Spx cial 


purpk outlit for Sundays, and some new 
und rthings. The green uniform was like 
the outlit she had bought for her own 
maid, years ago. 


| dre SS¢ d 


St 


in this and neatly scrubbed 
e was taken to the ground-floor office 
of the superintendent. Mrs. May was a 
pit surprised to be asked to sit down. 
[his didn’t fit in with the movie version 
ol a reformatory for females. 

I'he superintendent pressed her hands 
together and slowly spoke the words 
she d spoken so many hundreds of times. 
They went something like this: 

“Mrs. May, you have been sent here 
as a prisoner and while here you will be 
treated Impe rsonally like all other 
prisoners, An institution like this must 
have discipline. It must have rules and 
these rules are strict but less strict than 
they once were. 

“You are permitted to see me, or the 
doctor, at any time, on request. You 
may have visitors each second Friday 
and may write one letter each two weeks. 
[his wili be censored by me. You may 
receive as much mail as is written to 
you trom personal friends or relatives. 
This too will be censored. You are 
expect d to be silent. 

“If you have dental troubles these 


Aaa, , 
| be corrected. An instructor from a 


wil 
beauty parlor is here each week to teach 
you how to keep yourself presentable. 
There is a library, and we have oc- 
casional entertainments provided by our 
own girls or brought in from outside. 
You may smoke three cigarettes a day 
and these will be provided free. 

“| want you to know, Mrs. May, that 
everything about this place isimpersonal. 
I had nothing to do with your coming 
here and am called upon to administer 
discipline to one and all alike. I’m 
hoping that as a woman of education 
you'll be an influence for good among 
our younger girls. Most of these have 
come from broken homes and have had 
none of the privileges that you have 
enjoved. However, if you choose to go 
about with a chip on your shoulder, or 
to violate the rules, you will be dealt 
with. I’m assigning you to the laundry 


with other first offenders. 


MRS. MAY was sentenced to nine 
months beginning the first of March so 
that, without parole or a good conduct 
bonus, she'll be locked up until the 
first of December. It’s more than likely, 
owever, that she'll be free in the 


early part of September. 


She won't get her license to drive tor 


many More months, and there will pro- 
bably be civil lawsuits but she'll have 

lett the Nlercer cells behind her. 
During her months in the lockup she 
has gained weight, color and a certain 
fat il STIC pl osophy She "Ss st en the 
iostore blo des cl Warea: to brunette in 
iwkward transition, and now every- 
vaivy knows that she, too, Is a phony 
‘ S t 1 tne ry ( estions, 
} d to cl el for a 
1a u ! ind a 
S d 5 s. At first 
I i CtY, 

n 

C | I \ e oon 
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Glamour Department: For your next 
dinner party, frost the tomato juice 
glasses and float a wafer-thin slice of 
lemon on top. Swank! 


Eggs that are different have a little 
chopped basil er chives in the butter or 
shortening used for frying. 


Go-togethers: Kam and eggs 
fast fit for a king! It’s the inspired 
blending of savoury meats in Kam that 
makes it the perfect mate of so many 
different foods. At least, that’s how I 
feel about it! 


Small fry will drink up their milk if you 
paste a pretty picture on the bottom of 
the glass. (Outside—or need I say that?) 


Little, but oh, my! what just a smear of 
garlic does for roast beef! should! 


Chatelaine, June, 1947 
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$100.00 Cheque 


I'M THRILLED! Imagine me—Brenda York, housewife—being 
able to write a $100.00 cheque each month for some lucky woman ! ! 


Here’s how it all came about: 


OUT AT the Canada Packers’ Food Clinic, women visitors often 
ask the dietitians if they have ever tried York Brand Sausages 
cooked with “so-and-so” —or Maple Leaf Ham served “this” way. 
Quite often, the dietitians get new ideas—good ones, too. They 
like hearing about these new recipes and they want more of them— 
lots of them—so—the BIG IDEA was born! That’s where I enter 


the picture. 


I'VE BEEN appointed to write this column each month— got a 
title, too. I’m to be known as the Canada Packers “Good-Things- 
To-Eat Reporter”. Each month, in the pages of this magazine, I'm 
going to invite each and every one of you to send in your way of 
serving some special Canada Packers food. Perhaps your idea will 
be picked for the $100.00 monthly prize—if not, there'll be a con- 
solation prize for you—and another chance next month! 


THE RULES? FEW AND SIMPLE: This month, by way of intro- 


duction, I want a recipe—or a way of serving—York Brand Stew. 


Maybe you use York Brand Stew as a hot meat pie with your own 
special crust—or you might make some special hot luncheon or 
supper dish with it. Whatever it is, tell me about it in a letter and, 
for the one we consider the best, we'll send a cheque for $100.00. 
Easy, isn’t it? 


CONSOLATION PRIZES, TOO —to every person whose letter 
we receive postmarked on or before midnight, June 15th, we'll send 
a voucher which may be exchanged (FREE) at your grocer’s for 
two tins of a York Brand Product. 


ONLY ONE STRING ATTACHED. While there’s no limit to the 
number of letters you send in—no labels wanted—we promise only 
one voucher per — and we DO stipulate that all letters become 


our property and cannot be returned, that’s all! 


WINNER OF THE Ist PRIZE FOR JUNE will be  an- 
nounced in my column, in the August issue of this magazine. Watch 
for it—it might be YOU! 


ADDRESS YOUR LETTERS TO: BRENDA YORK, 


**Good-Things-To-Eat Reporter’’, Canada Packers Limited, Food Clinic, 


2204 St. Clair Avenue, West, Toronto, Canada. 


Have you tried this... 


grand hot meal in a few minutes. 


Crisp as a new dollar is lettuce thor- 
oughly washed, wrapped loosely in a 
clean cloth and stored in the frig., then 
TORN aot (hide those scissors!) for 


tossed salad. 


Magic Touch—try a shake of nutmeg on 
green beans—just a shake, remember! 


a break- 





Why can’t I learn to do as I'm told? 


conversation, 


So ladies, this is Brenda York, signing off until next month, Meantime, 
don't forget to send me your suggestions for serving York Brand 


Stew—and remember the deadline: JUNE 15TH. 


See you next mon th, 


Believe in luck ? Want some ? Then try 
York Brand Irish Stew—it makes a 


A well-dressed girl, so I am told, plans 
her complete season’s wardrobe months 
ahead—no hit-and-miss buying sprees. 


Spice talk: My Mother taught me that 
wit and humour are the salt of good 


Star Performer: Ready and right, any 
hour of the day or night—is Klik, that 
dee-licious, dee-lightful meat with the 
“sealed in” flavour. Tried it yet? You 


9 


fo 
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* BRENDA YORKS 
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An easier way to empty that 

sinkful of greasy pans is 
this: dip the edge of an 

7% S.O.S. pad in water. Instant- 

ly, its magic combination of grease- 

cutting materials is ready to go to work. 

Now, whisk it over a pan —top, bottom, 

sides. How easily grease goes, 

shine comes! 





Sv y A better way to add to the 

~ _ life of your prized alumi- 

re ) ~ num is this: clean, scour 

1, \\ and polish it in one simple 
operation with S.O.S.— regularly! 
S.O.S. is as gentle to aluminum as it is 
tough on grime. And it’s complete — 
the one cleanser you need for all 
pot-cleaning jobs. 


A] 


ABR magic cleanser of pots and 


5.0.5. Mfg. Co. of Canada, Itd., 


Can you equal 


these records 
at the sink? 




























Try this faster, easier, 
better way to clean aluminum 


— SF) , A faster way to sail through 
blackened pots and pans is 
this: take S.O.S. — take a 
skillet heavy with burned-on food. 
Rub briskly to clean it. Rub lightly to 
shine it. In record time, the job is 
done—the skillet glistens. 


Toronto, Ont 


“Tt is true,” corrected Lucy icily, 
“that when you insulted me, I slapped 
you; when you kissed me, | threw mud, 
and when you told me I was beautiful 
and you loved me and then waved the 
mortgage in my face, I left you to die. | 
wish you had,” she added with feeling. 

Lath held up his hand. 

“Please don’t interrupt,” he said. 
“Miss Benedict, as the saying goes, you 
are in my power.” 

Lucy jutted out her chin. Her eyes 
were suspiciously bright. 

“I came to request a week’s exten- 
sion.” 

Lath shook his head regretfully. 

“I’m afraid that’s not possible, unless, 
of course, you marry me.” 

She glared at him. 

“Don’t joke.” 


“You heard me,” said Lath calmly. 


“Marry me or I'll foreclose the mort- 
gage.” 

Now Lucy began to pace the floor. 
But hers was no dejected air. Her head 
was not bowed. Her shoulders did not 
droop. Lath was dismayed. If she woul 
only break a little, then he could take 
her in his arms and kiss her and kiss her. 
He wanted to now, very much. Then 
she faced him, her head held high. 

“You tried every way you knew how 
to get your own way. Flattery 
insults . . . making love . . . mortgages 
and now this! Don’t make me laugh. 
You’ve got beautiful women at your 
beck and call . . . but me. . . a plain 


little Jane won't give in. I’m plain and 


If You Were Sent to Jail 


Continued from page 26 


negligence “om dangerous driving. He 


predicted that the license to drive would 


surely be cancelled, and there might be « 


i 
pretty stiff fine. The family council 
said nothing. 

The actual trial didn’t seem to take 
long: se ven witnesses tor the crown ind 
none tor the defense »hnoteven Mrs. May 

evidence Oo} drinking; skid marks 163 
feet; brakes faultv in a mechanical wa 
accused weaved when driven to statior 
smelled strongly of lig ior; three pers 
injured, one of wbon ma 
for life. 

The crown witnesses droned thr jon 
their stuff.in monotones. The magistrate 
asked for a defense. He got argument 
Lhe silve r-tongued lawyer explained 
that was not evidence; just ex yal 
Woman of good character... ne 
trouble before .. . plas to make 
FeEStivution .« « - Slipper 
mother of two fine girls .. . learne¢ er 
le ee oes deep hum li Lion. ~4h 
good served In sending this untortunate 


woman to prison... understand ! 
that license must be temporarily can- 
celled. 

The magistrate istened 
with his pen p sed. Others the 
room seemed bored. They'd hea 


betore., 


[he sentence was nine 
Next case. 
Lhe lawyer turned 


grected by ; ! 

May. The whol 

and bevond belief. B 

not neredible, ba iron 5 = 
took Mrs. May by th irm, led her 

a marble “lined corridor, Gown the Lal 


and into a cell. 





I know it. Take the darn house. I won’t 


marry you.” 

Lath had had enough. He shoved he: 
into a chair and forced his article unde: 
her hose. 

“Read this, or out you go today,” he 
growled. 

She read it...and Lath watched 
her. She tried to maintain a stor 


expression Dut bit DY Dit her Tac 


softened and he 

Nevertheless, she put the article doy 

with an unconvincing “* Humph.” 
Then... well, it couldn’t have 


happe ned better if Lath had planned 
| 


1 I 
. there was a Knock at the door, md 


the door opened, and a tall lovely blond 


swaved into the room. Her hair was a 


sheath of gold capping her head. Het 

| 1 | os | 

eyes were violet and long-iashed. Ih 
+ | } | } ie 

exquisite lines of her lithe Dody were 


emphasized by a stunning gown. Luc\ 


i KCC 1 wonderment 
| ith, deal re de dra eC 
re I ec. I'd e to see 
am 
| ‘ i e. | itl is bh 
| cv. | vx S ok I 
The ce oking at Lat 
| Li I ( led ‘ 5 
He reachec t 1 | \ 
i ed ic | 
A suddenly I is ne } 
\ d rt ne \ I cr 
G iwav,’ he s l 
I’m s with the n % ful 
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Wha seemed K t i can a 
« ble S i 4 na ‘ 
( rit 1d ( t | ‘ t 
mat S DACK ink 
CC he hevn et ‘ ! 
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To feel young and know you look young 6 66 be confident of your 
charm ke this is the Joy of living; and this, too, is the joy of Yardley English 
Lavender. It is so exquisitely unaflected ——SO gentle —so feminine. 
Yardley English Lavender 


priced from $1.25 


Yardley English Lavender Soap 


35c, box of 3 tablels $1 





ENGLISH 
LAVENDER 


LAVENDOMEAL, DUSTING POWDER, BATH SALTS AND TALCUM 


THE YARDLEY LAVENDER SERIES ALSO INCLUDES: 
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If you could buy Ford up- 
holstery fabric by the yard, 
you'd probably re-cover 
your squashiest sofa with it! 
Ford offers both rich, 

: a lustrous mohair that wears 

rooms Bs ; and wears and broadcloth 

B - — —such broadcloth!—you'd 
be proud to have it in your 
living room! 





IS 


— 


The ’47 Ford instrument panel is good-looking, 
you can see that at a glance! But_more important, 







everything is right there before you for easy reading, 






easy use! Controls are handy, work easily. Dials 






are big, with big numbers. And you can even regu- 






late the illumination as you wish for night driving! 








P.S. The glove compartment is especially roomy! 





“Handsome is as handsome does,” when it comes to Ford's baked-enamel 
finish! Not only are the colors “right’’—they’re applied over Ford's rust- 
proofed “Lifeguard” bodies and then baked-on to keep that famous 
showroom complexion! 








FORD AND MONARCH DIVISION 


FORD MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 
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back with a big bathrobe, | : | 
’ AULY Maybe 
slippers and a buc ket. | 
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It's no trick at all to turn “hopeless” 


NTE 


budget! Try a gay print bedspread... wallpaper trim around the windows...a 


gloomy surroundings into an enchanting, 


cheerful room. Yes, even on a slim-Jim 


cozy writing nook, But be sure you start with a sparkling new Gold Seal Congoleum 

rug! That's the way to get a floor covering that lends excitement to your whole 

color scheme . . . that is smooth, easy to clean, comfortable underfoot. Best of all, 

it's such a good “buy”! For Gold Seal Congoleum—both rugs and by-the-yard— 

has a wear-layer of heat-toughened paint and baked enamel equal in thickness 

to 8 coats of best floor paint applied by hand! But remember — without this 
familiar Gold Seal — it isn’t Congoleum! 
So look for it before you buy! You'll be 
surprised how much quality you can buy 
for so little money. 


Gold Seal Congoleum is a product 
of. Congoleum Canada Limited, Montreal. 
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BEAUTIFUL, yes—and practical, too. The floor is linoleum and there are linoleum tops 
on either side of the kitchen range and over the cupboards. 


With linoleuam—comfort, convenience and colour enter the kitchen. Floors are so much 
easier to walk on when they're cushioned with its restful resilience. Quickly and easily 
cleaned, it saves time and work, too. A waxing and polishing once a week, with light mop- 
pings in between, and linoleum keeps its bright, smart appearance: indefinitely. And it’s 
economical—wonderfully long-lasting—with low upkeep cost. 


For every room in the house—The rich marble effects of Marboleum and the attractive plain 
colours of Dominion Battleship Linoleum offer a pleasing variety of choice to add charm 
and distinction to every room. Keep this in mind when planning your new home or re- 


modelling your present one. Ask your architect or linoleum dealer for ideas and suggestions. 


LINOLEUM is still in short supply 


Due to shortages of essential materials, linoleum is still in short supply—but it’s a good idea to plan 
NOW to incorporate its advantages in your home. Keep in touch with your linoleum dealer—he will be 


glad to advise you of the patterns and colours that are immediately available. 


DOMINION OILCLOTH & LINOLEUM Company, Limited 
MONTREAL 


In the kitchen illustrated above, Marboleum, pattern No. M/81, is used for the floor and the working surfaces on 


either side of the range and over the cupboards, The interlining on the floor is ivory Dominion Battleship Linoleum, 





Tz 
ANNIVERSARY 


This year Dominion Oilcloth & Linoleum ¢ ompany, 
Limited celebrate their 75th Anniversary. From a 
very small beginningin 1872 this company has grown 
to become one of the most important industrial 
concerns in Canada. Its products, famous for their 


quality, are known from coast to coast. 
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her teeth, ‘“‘my pants are torn.” Thi ” 
she added shakily: “You and you | | \\ M ie ae , 
glamour girls!’ \\ Bao ot we 

Lath laughed, and then... he : . 1 aA ti 
know what made him do it. Maybe it wanted her to in his daydreams. Occa- 
was Lucy Ss face, ferocious as a c- il he walked ‘ the rand to 
begone kitten’s. Maylh« it w ch, sec { ; d the trees, 
small figure, tense with damaged ind her | at dey amavis al 
cs but anyway, Lath kissed he fence t , ‘ the middle of 
and hard. They made a funny spectac the pa , on the fourth day, the 

two muddy dampened enemies, ¢m mort e came 
bracing in the middle of an innocent It wa fe le had raines 
little brook. ll the day before and Lath was over- 
com th boredom. When the mort- 
WHEN FINALLY he released her, pape irrived spec il delivery, registered 
Lath was breathless, and so was Lucy ind insured in the morning, Lath began 
2 breathless with anger. elaborate plans for visiting Miss Lucy 

“You would!” she hissed. “* You ld Benedict that very afternoon. He could 
take advantage of me in this condition! hardly wait 

Lath let her gos idde nly, ind { Bac road you ot the re ave the post- 
suddenly, Lucy sat down agait he man said while Lath signed for the docu- 
water. He waded toward the bank and ment. “* Bad condition.” 
reached for his shoes. A large V “Is 1t?” Lath answe ithout inter- 
hunk of mud caught him square est. He thought of walking thr ugh the 
between the ears. Without ever ® £ et oods ove to Luc s 
back, he wiped It off ar d stalked > the “Yeo. Washed that fe nce right out!” 
bank and back to Orse Women, Lath began to smile happily. He 
he thought mly, though ur c- slapped the surprised postman on the 
ingly, were she-deviis JACK, 

Chat night his lawyer called. Fine,” he shouted. “Can a car go 

“Luck’s with us, Lath,” he said. “* The throug! 

Benedict estate has a $10,000 mortgag “Well,” the man shook his head 
against it, coming due this mont Pca dubiously, “my bicycle made it but...” 
get it for you if you're willing to g 

that far.” BUT LATH wasn’t listenin He would 

“Anything,” replied Lath, feelir ( car, b s you please, right up 
deliciously vicious. Lucy’s front yard as sort of a care- 

*Also,”” reported his lawyer, “*] think ( ymbol of ownership. Then they'd 
Benedict will have to ask for renewal. see about the road! He knew he was 
She sold the property to you to pay ft a iC childishly . Ve ne wanted 
couple other debts. Her father left a to see Lucy again, mortgage or no mort- 
tangle when he died.” page He tucked that valuable docu- 

“Get the mortgage,” said Lath, “‘at ment in his inside pocket, right next to 


99 ° ; A 
any price. his manuscript, backed his car out of 
| i l , ‘ss I j 
He felt good when he hung up. No he garage and started down the roaa. 
unattractive muddy ttle woman could I he postman was right, of course. 
1 | 1 I 
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! ' 
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1 cece a ae 
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wrote. “A | ) ork nis ¢ ine, to pull the car out, 
4 an i , 
unde Vv < ‘ ‘ He t out d pushed... and, at that 
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( 1 that « ; let loose with a cloudburst of water, 
covert t| he « dre m te 1e ski Still he 
I ae 
etie | a stra in isping His hat 
) t 
st ed 1 1x ed He 1 en ( sears. R ilets olf watel 
| 1° 
sna i SI \ \i Luc ni Ck H S lee qunecned In 
f ‘ae 1 
Ber | i I e( Snore | i sneezed, 
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Hy valked out to e ft ( ii ¢C Ca he hole i da cursed 
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t an | i up the 
‘ ce. teac I ( Ie \ l i iKeG " 
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G i t B ( Why | e waited 
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H t | mi! HN ? Oh, ell, vas too 
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Drok contrite ( S| 
a ae ee no warm 
veg softly at the tho came to the door, looking wart 
| . oa nrett “Int 
I But | it! « ( ( \ ind cosy In a pretty print 
‘ . I irs i co 
“wy | t he e said. “I spend 
S rie nag ed Luc i ; 
t ! | cil . ting cover 
‘ i «) , 
tt nee 7 
id! Humpl Lhe ( ; 
Hh ) V¢ an 
suld turn, hea Ow : 
*\ , | ble 
Wa La ‘ : 
eps and 
I int, Luc | 
{ l 
ind ither he i 
i N 
i il >99 
\\ | 1: 
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Dinnerware 
in the making 


Canadian 


Decorators at Sovereign 
Potters. Hamilton, Ont.., 
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Fine Earthen Dinnerware Since 1933 
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For moonlight madness . . . beach-time 
loveliness . . . summertime romance 


CASHMERE BOUG@ 


ORL (an 


Glamorous Copper Tan Face Powder is so fine it 
floats! Copper Tan clings to your skin for hours 
longer than ordinary tan powders . . . conceals tiny 
freckles — without matting on your skin, without 
clogging your pores. Yes, ‘for sophisticated loveliness 
the natural way, choose ultra-smart Copper Tan! 


COPPER TAN—the new summer shade with a true rose 
base to keep your skin Copper Tan NOT YELLOW! 


You and Whe Sieg 


‘Por ROOF TOP * GARDEN 
SUNLAMP. © BEACH 


Not greasy ... Not sticky 


Look J el 


the i t says: 


Sometwine MEW . 


Gelwene 









Won’t stain even white fabric 
Spreads easily .. . quickly 
Cools... Soothes ... Refreshes 


So delightfully perfumed 


Sintra TODAY— 


TAN WITHOUT BURNING 


A COLGATE-PALMOLIVE 
} ACHIEVEMENT 












He decided to call on Miss Lucy 
Benedict with contrition in his words, 
if not in his heart. The lane on which 
he had turned that morning led to the 
Benedict home and Lath advanced to 
battle armed with an engaging smile and 
an armful of roses. He bowed low and 
proffered the roses when she opened 
the door. 

““Miss Benedict, I believe,” he said. 


“May I talk with you?” 


She let him wait a full minute before 
replying and Lath had a ae to look 
at her. She was dressed in a pair of 
riding pants and a faded | blue shirt. Her 
face was smudged and her hands were 
grimy. Lath, used to flawless toilettes 
... perfect grooming found this 
disarray unusual, and even attractive. 

“Why?” she asked finally. 
said Lath, “I have done 
You came to ask me 
I, by mistake, treated 


“Because,” 
you an injustice. 
about the road. 
you as another candidate for a job. | 
was tired and my manners were terrible. 
I apologize.” 

She began to warm up a little. Lath 
could tell. It had something to do with a 
softening of the lips, a light in the eyes 
-.. the curve of the throat 

“Well,”’ she said slowly, 
want to talk business that way ° 

“Oh, I do,” said Lath. They sat down 
on the porch, as neighbors should. 

She rubbed her cheek. 

“We've got to do something about 
the road this year. When it rains .. .” 

“Hm hm, muddy,” 
the muddy galoshes. 

“Yes,” she said. 


“if you really 


Lath remembered 


“In fact the day I 
came in to see you the station wagon got 
stuck and I had a whale of a time getting 
it out. That’swhy .. .” 

“You tracked up my carpet,” Lath 
finished with a smile. “You know,” he 
went on, suddenly enthusiastic for no 
reason at all except that he found him- 
self liking Lucy, ‘ 
you weren't 
not beautiful like the others, you’re 

A stinging slap checked his sentence 


‘I should have guessed 


a model . . . why, you're 


and Lucy stood up, feet apart, hands on 
hips, eyes blazing. 

‘I know I’m not beautiful,” she said 
through her teeth, “‘so why do you have 
to go out of your way twice to tell me?” 

Lath opened his mouth to explain. 

* Kee p still,’ she ordered. ‘‘As far as 
I’m conce rned you can starve back there 
in the woods, but you'll never use my 
road again. I'll put you in jail for tres- 
passing. I'll do anything, you... you 
snob.” For emphasis she threw. the 
roses in his face and stomped into the 


house. 


NOW I’VE done it, thought Lath. How 


could he « xpl iin he was really paying her 


+ 


a compliment by saying she wasn’t 


beautiful like the others. How could he 
explain she had something . . . what- 


ever-it-was .. . the others lacked. That 


the tall exquisite models were like formal 
gardens whi le Lucy had something of 


the Wi Id lov ( ness ot the woods? He 


gave up. Chis was war. He and Lucy 
were enemies. 

That night he called his lawve rf. 

“Be ae nes uid, **Find out everything 
you can abou Benedict estate. I’m 
going to get that road if | have to buy 
the whole county.” 

“Why not sue her?” asked Bx n 
nai ely. 

‘Because,” said Lath, “revenge is 
sweet.” 


Then he sat down to work on his 





article: “What Makes a Woman 
Beautiful?” 

““A beautiful woman,” he wrote, “‘is 
the antithesis of a lovely, lifeless china 
doll. Classic features play a small part 
in beauty. A truly beautiful woman ts a 
spirited woman, a woman who loves 
life * 

That was it. 
to say. The spirit of a crusader seized 
Lath. He wanted to tell every woman 
in the country to look as if she was 


having one heck of a good time, and she 


That’s what he wanted 


would. Down with dead pans!, Away 
with careful hair-dos! He became ex- 
cited about his article and worked on it 
far into the night. 

In the morning Lath mounted his 
horse and decided to explore his pro- 
perty. To the north, he knew, it was 
bounded by a brook; to the east was a 
field; to the south was a fence, and 
the west-—he cringed inwardly—was 
another fence, the one across the road. 
He felt an overwhelming anger toward 
Miss Lucy Benedict. Why were women 


In general 


so Irritating? 

He was thinking of Lucy when he saw 
her, riding through the trees on his 
side of the brook. He twisted his horse 
through the brush and caught up with 
her. 

“Good morning,” he said pleasantly. 

She tossed her he ad. 

‘**| hate to mention this,”’ said Lath, 
“IT really do, but you are trespassing on 
my land.” 

Lucy turned, her cheeks hot, and gave 
him a glance surging wl ith hatred. 

‘You're er well this morning, 
went on Lath. “In fact, I might say 


” 


” 


lovely 

She spurred her horse suddenly and 
went crashing toward the brook. The 
horse leaped for the opposite bank, and 
all of a sudden, before Lath was aware 
what had happened, Lucy sat in the 
middle of the stream while her mount 
scrambled up the bank and disappe ared 
in the trees. 

Lucy just sat. She looked surprised. 
The water lapped around her waist; her 


face was mud-spattered; her hair hung 


f 


in damp tendrils over her forehead. 
Lath looked at her fascinated He 
thought she looked charming. He 
jumped down, lowered himself to the 
bed of the stream, and held out his h ind, 

‘Honestly, I’m sorry,” he said. “Are 
Lucy looked at him dumbly; then 
iwned in her eyes again. 

I’m fine,” she returned proudly. “I 
just like to sit here . It’s cool.”’ 

*Pl ise,” | ith Sa d, “ple ise get up. | 


startled you. It’s my fault.” 


Lath stood silently. He couldn’t leave. 
Maybe she was hurt and wouldn’t 


“Co AW Ly,” 


' \ * 
bother me. 


said Lucy irritably. “‘ You 


Lath was remoy ing his shoes. 


‘ > ' 
No! shouted Luey. ‘Don’t come 


2 ‘ | 1 . ° 
But Lath was already wading into the 


brook. She leaned back on her hands 
and egan to ki k her leet, spla shing 
hin t! iter Lat} is soaked ut 
he re iched Lucy finally ind grabbed her 


see ’ 
unde ie arms. He raised her up an 


“ ” 
lL re ou hurt? 


Lucy’s arms went back of her. Her 
lips trembled and mortified tears filled 


her eyes 


If you must know,” she said through 
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Just a few minutes of your time to play an amusing 
game. It’s EASY! It’s FUN! Yet you may soon 
find yourself gliding over hill and dale at the 
wheel of a powerful new Monarch “8’’... or the 
winner of one of these other grand and expensive 
Vacation Prizes. 









4 PRIZE piy Cratt Sait Boat 


“Sea Bee’. Length 12’ 6”. Beam 
57”. Ideal for Junior Racing Class 
or as a family boat. 






CabinCar Trailer 
with Studio Couch, cooking and i 












pantry space, screen door, lightin 
fixtures, hot plate, ice chest, sin 
and ample storage. 


we 
ae 












1947 MONARCH “8” SEDAN 


Powerful 8-cylinder V-type engine. 


The “Portager”’. 16 ft. Weight 
55 lbs. Equipped to carry a 
sail rig. Air-tight bulkhead for 






6% PRIZE Ply Craft Canoe 





thPRIZE an wae 


; : : ; ; . Outboard Motor 
Beautiful rich interior. Slow-acting, easy- ¢ : tA PRIZE “" “ a buoyancy. 
riding multi-leaf springs. Oversize self- Rugged heavy-duty Bicycle, 3 H.P. Johnson Sea Horse. Com- 

& springs. : : powered with Whizzer 2% plete with Ready-pull Starter. 


H.P. 4-cycle motor. Does over 
150 miles per gallon. 


centering hydraulic brakes. Double-acting 

shock absorbers. Deluxe built-in radio. Large 

capacity heater and defrosters. 

Complete with license, spare tire and tankful of gas 
ready to drive away! 


te, - 
ee ee oe EASY RULES 


1. U blank PRINT lain sh f 
HERE'S ALL YOU DO: with your nameandaddeess. SS 


? 2. Submit as many entries as you wish, but each must 
It's so EASY! be accompanied by a Quaker Corn Flakes Box Top. 


Special Grocers’ Prizes! 


Grocers who sell Quaker Corn Flakes to 
















the winners get special prizes as under— Si ly iniiie ak 

Ist —$100.00 4th— 25.00 a Simply unscramble this sentence 3. Mail your entry, postmarked not later than July 
ed 2 15th, 1947 to the Quaker Corn Flakes Contest, Box 

— — ” ae NOW IN KUAREQ NORC KALFSE 100, Peterborough, Ont. or Saskatoon, Sask. 

rd— ons ¥ 

REA RATEX SPIRC 4. The first six correct entries drawn by the Judges— 
2 SIZES Gordon C. Garbutt, Mgr., Public Relations Dept., 
For example, from the letters Ford Motor Company of Canada Limited; B. T. 
“RATEX” vou can form the word Huston, Editor, Canadian Grocer; John Stuart, Jr., 


REGULAR 8 oz. SIZE 
New 12 oz. GIANT 


Advtg. Megr., The Quaker Oats Company of 





“EXTRA”. When the six words 


Canada Limited—will be awarded the prizes. 













Renstiy Duncieeie are unscrambled they will form Decision of the Judges shall be final. 

emily "eckeg a sentence describing a well- Seek ed aa “tl 
. aoe Wii - Special Grocers’ prizes will be awarded to the 
known food pro uct. irst grocers indicated on the entry forms of the six 
6 correct entries drawn by prize winners. In case of chain stores the prize 
the Judges will win the prizes will be awarded to the chain store branch manager. 
offered. Simply follow easy 6. Winners will be notified by mail. Contest is 
rules in this advertisement. limited to Canada. Employees of The Quaker Oats 


Company of Canada Limited, their advertising 
agents or their families are not eligible. 
















\ Tale apse Ree cine SE Pa SS BERR IEG ie ee 4 
To the Quaker Corn Flakes Contest, ; 
NN ange Box 100, Peterborough, Ont. or Saskatoon, Sask. 4 
rN “—_ * I encl one Quaker Corn Flakes Box Top. I have unscrambled: 
RAs “KUAREQ NORC KALFSE REA RATEX SPIRC” to form the 
eee nA following sentence describing a well-known food product. 
wna’ 
vie 5 
‘ . Sea a ee ee eee ere ere Te Pt ee rere Pee ee Oe Te Se 
AY Fe 
Nin 2 
Wes = OE TE OTOP ETO CRETE TT Ole MENT Ae y E 
ANAS a 
Ny see pS eR a eT AO ae A ee : 
ANS ee 4 
et eer Cl OF TOME 6 oan pt cds netbaaeaeaee Province. .cvestaseses: Ba 
Te aad 
Grocer’'s Name (submit one name only)... 1. 64.-+0ceeewecenereress ; 
i 
is 
Address. cecceccccccessesccceces waa onsen oa tecsseceee i is 
lf you win, your grocer gets a prize, too. Be sure to fill in bis name! & 
PRINT additional entries with your name and address on one 
side of a plain sheet of paper and attach to this entry blank, 








Remember to e 


entry submitted. 
Biss ae a 


AR RRR ON 
silat dhe. 


947 








7 mse ele oa: 
Tresilian teehee ence enon _a 

























moe 


So new it leaves you breathless! 


ma 


ss powder, lipstick rouge! 


@eeee eee 





Never...ever...such adventure-in-color! 
In all your life, no powder did so much for you! Fiesta 
lives, breathes, pulses with excitement. It wakens 
your skin to a glow with spirits-of-roses! 
Add lasting cling ...color-freshness... 
heavenly fragrance .. . 
Fiesta was born 


with all three! 





YOUR MATCHING MAKE-UP — 
FIESTA LIPSTICK AND ROUGE! 


Rich true red on your lips! Fresh, 
rosy glow for your cheeks! Wear 
Fiesta Lipstick and Rouge with 
Fiesta Film-Finish Powder. All three 
styled by Hollywood experts 
for perfect color-harmony. 











Woodbury Film-Finish Powder in Fiesta, 
eight other exciting shades, 49c, 29c, 16c. 
(Made in Canada) 


Woodbu ry fl foich Pow er 
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The Most Beautiful Girl in 
(he orld Continued from page 25 


hair, while his brown eyes searched for 
the scrap of blue sky that could be seen 
from a certain angle from his window. 
Funny about Mr. Bishop. A man as 
good-looking as he was . . . a man who 
saw as many beautiful women as he saw 

. . should be married. But Lath was a 
bachelor, though on the highly eligible 
list of every beauty in town. 

The tiny bit of blue, attached, It 
seemed, to the tower of the adjacent 
building, soothed Lath’s weary nerves. 
He was glad he was going to the country 
for two weeks ... two weeks away 
from his office . . . two weeks of being 
plain, average-citizen, Lath Bishop. He 
pictured his country place . a quiet 
white clapboard retreat, surrounded by 
acres of woods and at least 10 miles from 
civilization . . . namely, the village of 
Janesville. It was a new place. In fact, 
he had just bought it the other day. The 
very thought of his vacation made him 
feel good. He needed a rest . . . and, 
in addition, he reflected, he needed peace 
to write his new 
article: ‘*‘What 
makes a 
beautiful?” 

What does make 
a woman beautiful? 


he asked himself 


over and over on his 


woman 





familiar, though he didn’t know wl 

** Better stop,” she returned, with a 
hint of winter in her voice. ““That’s my 
fence, you know.” 

Lath glared, surprised and angry at 
the same time. 

** And this is my road!” 

“Oh, no,” said the girl. “This is my 
road, Mr. Lathrop Bishop!” 

The voice touched a chord of memory 
in Lath. 

“You!” He stopped and stared in 
spite of himself. There was the same 
unruly mass of fawn-colored hair... 
the same grey eyes, the stubborn chin. 
No galoshes this time though. He was 
grateful for that. 

She smiled imperiously. 

Yee i 4 ee You didn’t seem 
interested in the road the last time I saw 
you, so l blocked it off, You're tres- 
passing, you know,” she added in 
warning. 

“Look here,” said I ath, er you came 


+ 


to me on business, why didn’t you say 


599 
so? 


“TI tried,” she retorted angrily, “‘but 
apparently I didn’t ‘have what it 
takes.’ ” 

“1 bought that 


house.” Lath chose 


i PVDING to ignore her sar- 
i Ai 1 1 casm, “and I have 


every legal right to 


By R. H. GRENVILLE use the road.”’ He 


went right on cut- 


a ting the fence. 


way up to Janesville **Really?’’ said 
the following Satur- What do mothers think of, the girl coldly, turn- 


day morning. “A 


Sewing at night, 


ing her horse. “* We'll 


thing of beauty ts a There, in a circle see about that.”’ She 

joy forever,” he ans- Of lantern light: galloped off without 
1 . I 

vered vaguely. A giving Lath a chance 


thing of beauty... 
a woman of beauty 


In the long cold evenings, 
Turning a seam, 


| ° ° I I 
. .. Should quicken Cutting a jacket his car and drove 
one’s heart, stimu- Out of a dream? through the severed 
late one’s imagina- fence. “Fine neigh- 


tion a ee a joy 
to one’s eve... 
Yet, his models, the 
most beautiful girls How small 


in the world by 


What do they 
Settled to sew? 
How tall girls marry? 
boys grow? IT WAS true. Miss 


Is the selfsame prayer 


think of, bors,” he muttered 


to himself. 
. 


Lucy Benedict (that 


everyone’s  admis- was her name) did 
sion, did not do in the heart of each own the road... 
those things to As they study the skirts and had a _ pertect 
Lath. He, of all hat no longer reach, right to put a tence 
people, should know areas it. Ghe could 


| 


And the pants in need 


Deauty, and yet... not destroy It alto- 
He stopped at Of a lengthened hem wativas that 
Janesville and pur- May they r outgrow woul ve “deny 
chased some provi- My love for them! acces to property ’ 
sions, then turned or sometni I ¢ 
up the gravel road sor But a tence 
vhich led to the small dirt road running oe « well, | ith « | Ly cu the 
deep into the woods. Bit by bit he found fence . he 1% vas apologetic. 





himself relaxing. Here was real beaut: 
- « greenness, slience, S« litude is 
Just in time he saw the barbed wire 
fence stretc! LC Ss the road, and 
pulled the car to a stop with a grinding 


screech. 


Lath sat and gazed at the fence for 


perhaps five minutes in utter frustration. 
It was a new fence, he knew that. It 
hadn’t been there when he bought the 
property two weeks before. He backed 
down the road, manoeuvred into a lane 
reaching up to another! he ise, and ¢ ( 
back to Janesville where ne invested In 
a shiny ne W pair ol Vire cutter 

He was Dusy cutting the lence whe n 
the girl rode up on horseback. 

“< ” oS 

Hey, she called, “what are vou 


doing?” 


“Cutting — the fence,” said Lath 
calmly, looking upat him. The girl looked 


_ 
we 
I 


any trouble like this before. Lucy's 
always made arrangements with he! 
me Ors as to upkeep and the Ike. l 
%» . I ” | ry I 
Can inderstand ICV, ne added rue- 
ful ohe s the sweetest, nicest girl in 
the ‘ Da + ” 
— } »?? | ¢ id °o | we 
> ( ath said, his eyebrows 
! 
raised, 
| 1 z° sere 
he igent shook his he id. If { 
vere yo he ed,‘‘I’d get on the 
{ | { 
de o ‘ 
’ 
\ Lath told himself. If that’s 
the t et ¢ 
° i Le ( t keep ¢ 
tl C ¢ a | t ( ear ¢ t - 
A os Leis se diasteitiad 
; 1 alt eu pite of a e 
| r I | tl iaw ver’s othice be 
\ t p anvthing past that a 


t 


born cnin, + Continued on page 64 
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Been dreaming of sitting down at a wonderful 


brand-new sewing machine and stitching up a 
beand-siew: wabdesbe tar sent Then surely you visualize a new Singer as the 


important part of these happy wishes. Smooth- 
running, long-lived Singers are not only made 
by fine craftsmen — they perform Jike fine 


slip covers, perfection-tailored by you? 


Been visualizing a beautiful ‘* face lift’’ for your 
living room crisp new ruffled curtains and 


5 








®Now Made in Canada — Singer’ s wonderful take- your neighbor's! So small, so light — yet it does all the 
it-with-you Featherweight Portal , the electric sewing work of a f size Singer. It takes heavy woollens, light 

i that w approximat 1] Ibs. Carr t fabrics in its stride, and crosses seams with ease. Comes 

{ room to room from town to country over tO 10 a Nai dy Carrying Case. Easy tO store 1n a tiny space. 





Ss Ol 1¢ window, and never throug! Pid 
partment stores of dealers. ( heck a ss of 
your local Singer Shop in phone book — A 


Singer Sewing Machine Company. 


SINGER 





Above — the Singer Sewing Center at 325 8th. Ave., West, 
Calgary, Aleta. Over a hundred more from coast to coast. 


There’s one near you. 


Copyright U.S 1., 1946 ana 47, 09 Lhe Singer Manufacturing Co, Ali rights reserved for a 


For your Protection — Singer sells its machines only 
Sewing Centers identified * the | Red 


SEWING CENTERS 


THERE'S ONE NEAR YOU TO SERVE YOU 
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craftsmen in giving you expert help in all your 
sewing problems. 


Today’s Singer models are lovelier than ever 
before. Portables, consoles, cabinets hand- 
somely designed in gleaming, polished woods. 
All with Singer last-for-a-lifetime quality. 


So choose the Singer of your heart's desire. And 
have the foresight that makes dreams come true. 

lace your order now. You may have to wait a bit 
for delivery — the great demand is still ahead 
of production. 


But the sooner you get your name on the list — 

the sooner you'll be able to start sewing with 
c 

the finest — a new Singer. 


LS. Free with every purchase of a new 
s Singer, a course in home dressmaking 
or home decorating at your nearest Singer 
Sewing Center! 





® De Luxe Sewing Desk — serves you handsomely — 
two ways. It’s a modern, usable desk, a handsome piece 
of furniture for your home. And inside — ready for sewing 
time — is your sew-efficient electric, with all of Singer's 
special sewing features! 





@ Beautiful Console Table — with an efficient Singer 
inside, all ready to hum! Finger Tip control enables sewing 
forward and backward with the same perfect stitch. 
Special features facilitate thread tension and stitch length, 
Like all Singers, it has last-you-a-lifetime quality. 





cy Your Nearest — Sowing Center is just another 


is lv oOiInger-sewing isa JOY. Noto! is and accessorics 
a | enty. a inishing services to meet your needs. And 
Singer’s budget sewing courses in Home Dressmaking 


or Home Decoration —a complete 8-lesson course for $10. 
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A skinned knee — any scratch 
or cut — can become infected. 


Never take a chance! 


Cleanse the hurt properly. 
Then put on a BAND-aip* —the 
Johnson & Johnson adhesive 
bandage, that stays put... even 





on hard-to-bandage places. 


It comes to you individually 
wrapped; keeps out dirt, helps 
prevent infection. Keep one box 
at home — one where you work. 


*BAND-AID is the registered trade mark of 
Johnson & Johnson Limited for its adhesive bandage. 


The quick, easy way 


to bandage a skinned knee 





QUICK Firsy 





aid 












AlD 


wo BAND Al D 


ADHESIVE BANDAGES 


won 


g LiMITEO MONTREAL 



























Chatelaine’s choice for a “‘vaca- 
tion special” that needs no 
curling. no cutting, looks smart, 


and feels cool as ocean spray 


AMELA MATTHEWS, popular young 
y r of British movies, has evolved 
hair-do that wins high rating as an 

ip - to - the - minute and comfortabk 
holiday stvle. Hair can be anywhere from 
chin length to shoulder length. Manipu- 
lated & la Matthews it will look smart and 
neat from every angle with no loose or 
untidy ends to mar the smooth upsweep 
of sides and back Also—it’s the sort of 
hair-do to take that hot woolly feeling away 
from your neck when the thermometer 
soars. You can get the effect with hair 
straight or curly so no need for an extra 
summer perm You can shampoo it your- 
self and let it dry in the sun and air; and 
when vou go swimming, even though your 
bathing cap leaks thev all do!) vou can 
brush the d tmiprne SS AWAY, whisk yout hy itt 


up in five minutes flat, and emerge look- 


it or oAaS though you'd rust stepped out ota 


beauty salon. 


Here's how it’s done. It resolves itsell 
into series of part woth crossways and 
perpendicular us the issist of four small 
combs ind one elastic band. The first part 
iS Straight cross your head just in front 
Ol your cars: comb this front section tor- 
ward, hold it together with the elasti hand 
and roll it under and under to make the 
pompadour. If your hair is only chin length 
or extra fine, y may need to use a small 
iorm to give the ompadour more body. 
The next t pa ire perp dicular | m 
t t i vo head down behind \ ! 

! tt ‘ sic HeCES ire swept p 
moothly nd turned under on ¢ ich sid 

comb holds them tn place. The fourth 

rt i t down the back from 

( t ‘ 1 neck giving you two 

, ( i re con hed toward the 
) 1 I el ke roll W tl ( Cc 
COVE ! tt otner n vhat IS CcCalic t 


“French roll.” They are held in place with 


two more con . That's all! 
The same hair-do can be dressed up for 
cvening by perc} Ww I crisp bow ol € lk 


} 4 
or taffeta just alt of the pomy idour. + 





AND COMPANY LIMITED 


a ee 
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Definitely Smart! 


In or out of the water — swim suits by Gordon Mackay have 
the air of Malibu Beach or Miami. Brilliant styles in nylon, 
rayon, cotton or plastic. 


SWIMWEAR . SUNWEAR ; ” * NE ° ae BABYWEAR ~ «- - LINGERIE . HOSIERY - « - FABRICS 


cs 


ae tccacetaatert 





meee. 
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“We were out of tune...” 
Tirades ... bickering... like 
jangled notes ruining the harmony 
I never 
Oh, I 
understood about feminine hygiene 
—I thought. But, carelessly, I'd 
depended on just occasional care. 


“That’s why many marriages fail,”” 
my doctor said, putting me wise. 
inadequate 
told 
Lysol” brand 


of our marriage—and “Never trust to 


dreaming it was my fault! feminine hygiene,”’ he me— 
then advised using “‘ 


disinfectant for douching—always. 





“But...it’s sweet harmony now” 


The song is back in my heart! I 
feel 


again. 


effective than salt, soda or other 


myself loved and cherished homemade solutions. “A proved 


germ-killer,”’ doctor said ‘**‘— 
that 


gently!’’ 


.. happy! Yes, our discord 
took 


feminine 


my 


has vanished since I my cleanses thoroughly, yet so 


doctor’s advice about ‘“*Lysol”’ is so easy to use 


3 


hygiene .. . always use “‘Lysol”’ for and so economical! 


douching. ‘“‘Lysol’’ is far more 


More women use “LYSOL” for Feminine Hygiene than any 
other germicide . . . for 6 reasons 


Reason No. 6: HIGHLY ECONOMICAL... “Lysol” is wonderfully 
economical in solution because it’s so highly concentrated. Follow 
simple, easy directions for using this powerful yet gentle germicide. 


Note: Douche thoroughly with correct “Lysol” solution . .. every time! 





For Feminine Hygiene Use Si sol every lime 


Brand Disinf 


For Fr klet 


on Feminine Hygiene, send postcard or letter to Dept. M.H., Lehn & Fink (Canada Ltd 
¢ { Ave e, Toronto 3, Ontario, ; 


| 
| 


i 
| 
1 





The Pioneer Spirit Lives On 


> 
) 


bo 


Continued from page 


and they made as well brooms olf tron- 
wood, blue beech, or oak for then 


mother K ed 
listing. The 


family also manufactured large qua 


neighbors while theu 
socks and made slippers of 


ties of maple sugar and syrup, an 
. . see 
obtained groceries and clothing 
1 a «(fl | | 
oak and hell Nv 


change for loads of 


bark, In 


enterprising 


demand for tanni 
pioneers were soon payin: 
l, 


ments on their farm, which 


further instal 


innumerable less courageous 
would have given up the day after the 
father’s funeral. 

It long remained true, however, tha 
rural women suffered much more thar 
men from isolation and the depriva 
of their of life. Doctors 
entirely commu! 
ties, and a woman who had the services 
of a 
consid red 


way 


unavailable In most 


continement 


midwife during 
fortunate. While the men 


found frequent occasion to visit town or 
= | l! 

tavern, attend fairs, and call ipon 

officials, many women seldom tra ed 


bevond a neighbor’s tarm or the neares 
ge neral store. 

1 ° ® 5 

In theearly eighteen-ninet es Farmers 

n in Ontario, 


In operation 


. . 
| . tmen 
th the Depat mer 


Institutes were 
and, co-operating Ww 
of Agriculture, had made many 
ments in stables, dairies, cheese fact 
ee 


fruit growing, and stock raising. Th 


Ontario Agricultural College was filled 


to overflowing with the Drightest tarn 
bovs. A few rural homes, indeed, had 
bathrooms and stationary W ishtubs, and 
more had fine ranges in the kitchen, 


craniteware utensils, dairies with run- 


ning water, and power to run separ itor 
and churn. A far greater numbet 
however, had none of these nprove- 


+ 


ments, and wife and daughters | 
over a home varying but I! e Trom that 
ot pioneer days. 

A man and a woman, public-spirited 
citizens of Wentworth Coun 
honor of inspitrir the organiza 
the world’s ite. 
Mrs. Ache laick H MOdLeSS, oticing WU 
1896 that the Ontar 


| 
Agricultu ress farme 
improve tt r stoc mproar i é 
Department of Education, urgi tha 
: ot cf : 

homemaking ind domestic ¢ m1 
taught in the schools. L he 

1 I 
chnilaren, she j r ca em ( 
Vital to ie nat } ( e- 
yont . + | 
m¢ ot ii ll SLOCK, 

| 

Ey nd Le z i 

member of the Farmer | 


] 
Saltfleet 


heard her speak on the subject 


instrumental in arranging for to 

address nis association, \ ! esuit a 
; oa 

second meeting vas held on Fe ary 


19, 1897, when 
gathered in Sqn Aleiaa dna. 
Mr. Lee, the Oontv mat resent icted 
chairman. Mrs t 


ynoran } 
leedu nim mitk 
human consumption, hoped 
ther women fron , fT, 
Ee ind p ) 
co ‘ | 
| . 2 
| in a 
{ 
i r to | 
i Mtl 
ma? ' 
I i ( ( ! ( tu 
Stated the t it 7 ( 
ry j | 
( iacad T ) rl 1S¢ ( ' 


ture, sanitation, food and fuel values, 
more scientific care of children, and a 


ceneral raising of the standard 


health. Directors were appointed to 


for addresses, and the subject 


Amor 


Pre 


arrange 


were both practical and cultural. 


t 


rie tirst speakers was the 


fic cook of America,” Mrs. S. 


| ] 1 
K r of Philadelphia, author of t 
IS \Irs. Rorer’s Cookbook. el 
| j ! I 
iplifting of the home and the _ better- 


surrounding c 


ol conditions 


munity life’ soon came to be the general 


jective of the organization. 


FOR A FEW 
to Ontario, but between 1909 
Women’s 


established from Atlantic to Pacific. At 


years the movement was 
contined 


and 1916 Institutes wert 


resent there are about 3,000 associa- 


. . | | 
tions in Canada, with a membership of 


OU), In Quebe Cc the French nave 


similar organization, Cercles des Fer- 


niéres (Circles of Farmers’ Wives), and 





2 j ' | . . . 
Bel m and France have the sam 
' 
issociation, Lhe United States was 
second only to Ontario in establishing 
1 . 4 
Instit ites, while | mland was one ol the 
+ t . . + - + 
rs 0 iropean countrics tO rec - 
ni tl 1 t | t | won 
) elr great value to rural W iT 
Thirty no firs . ’ nted at tl 
i ty iLiIONnS were represenrea a 
ir ‘ | . } 
international conterence of Associated 
. tt nn? 
Countrywomen of the World in 1939. 
The Institut | . ved every 
iA >t: ILCS nave rece l ca eve 
encouragement trom provincial depart- 
1 ' 
ments of agriculture. Workers and 
| ¢ | ; 1 |} 
organizers have not ontiyv inspirea tne 
2 I 
creation of new associations but have 
given unsellish service in lightening the 
: : : 
heavy load borne by soiated home- i 
| | a 
mak¢ 1 O Ving districts Lex ers f 
ar ad vatlabl OT ' | } 
are made ivaliabie upon reques ina f 
1 1 
courses ol nstruction lasting several 


days ire 


: : ; 
sev ne nursi i miiar topics 
Suc } | crest wa rroused 1 Lic ( 
| . y 
irde indt maint inne ( 1 v 
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NO HANDBAG 

1S PREPARED FOR 

EVERY EMERGENCY 
WITHOUT 


Kirby 
Beard 


PN ae 
duty a 


HOME é 
2s 





PINS HAIRPINS 
HAIRGARIPS 


SAFETY PINS 
\ € NEEDLES 


l 


Obtainable from all good Stores, made in England by 
Kerby Berard & Co itd Birmingham 12, England 





ur 





SORE TOES 


Pet 







CORNS STOPPED 


lnstant 
Reliel ae 


NEVER wait! ACT at 
first sign of sore toes from 
tight shoes. Protect them 
with Dr. Scholl’s Zino- 
pads. You'll have instant 
relief and stop corns before 
they can develop! But if 
you have corns, callouses 
or bunions—these thin, 
soft, soothing, cushioning 
pads will instantly stop 
tormenting shoe friction 
and lift painful pressure. 


CALLOUSES 


BUNIONS 
Remove Corns, Caliouses 

You'll marvel, too, how 
the separate Medications 
included speedily remove 
corns, callouses. No other 
method does all these 
things. Cost but a trifle. 
Insist on Dr. Scholl’s. 


D! Scholls Zino-pads 


SOFT CORNS 
BETWEEN TOES 



























institutes for 
girls and young women, and the leader- 
ship given to them by their elders; and 
the interest aroused has sometimes led to 
attendance at Macdonald Institute, 
Guelph, for training in household science 
a school founded largely through the 
enthusiasm of Adelaide Hoodless. 


NO ORGANIZATION exceeded the 


Women’s Institute in patriotic zeal and 


Organization of junior 


unselfish service in wartime. Contribu- 
tions valued at several million dollars 
were made in the first Great War of 
1914-18, and still more in the second 
World War. In a time of scarcity over- 
seas an important gift consisted of tons 
of seeds purchased by the cash contri- 
butions of Canadian members. Surplus 
fruits hundreds of 
pounds of jam and jelly made for 
Canadian military hospitals and English 
bomb victims. Socks were knitted by 
the thousand Special all-day 
meetings were held for quilting—one 
small Institute in Brant County made 
So did the 


pioneer spirit of co-operation enable 


were saved and 


pairs. 


90 quilts in one winter. 
farm women—with never much spare 
time on their hands 
time suffering and 
that would not otherwise have been 
available. 

It is apparent that the association 
Adelaide Hoodless was 
no militant feminist movement for 
“Women’s Rights,” like those led 
earlier by Mrs. Bloomer and Lucy Stone 
and later by Mrs. Pankhurst. “For 
Home and Country” is the motto 
adopted by the Women’s Institute, and 
this is its only politics. The belief of its 


to alleviate war- 
provide comforts 


inspired by 


members is that a nation cannot rise 
above the level of its homes, so they 
aim at higher standards of citizenship 
through education and improved living 
conditions. 

The future of the Women’s Institute 
lies in increasing the membership and 
broadening still further the range of its 
activities. The great practical improve- 
ments that rural women have made tn 
thei way of life have, of course, not 
come to all. Sparsely settled localities 
are entirely without the benefits of the 
while the value and 


Institute vary 


organization; 
achievements, of every 
with the enthusiasm and capabilities of 
its members. 

Emphasis is at present being placed 
upon the extension of electrification and 
of plumbing and sanitation, though it is 
one thing to want these. modern con- 
veniences and quite another to be able 
Medical and dental 


made more readily 


to pay for them. 


services must be 


available in rural districts, and there 


must be a continual development of 


opportunities for education and cul- 
tural advancement, and time to prolit by 


them. Associations of farm men and 


women, aided by municipal and pro- 


vincial governments, will gradually 


1 : 
achieve these objectives. 


Besides self help and co-operation in 


community progress, the Women’s 
Institute should have an_ increasing 
influence upon the national life. Rural 
vomen | ‘ important contribution 
to make inimproving artificial standards, 
iF sensationausm, and rein- 

the stability of life. They will 

1ake the world more resemble a 






YOU GAN ACTUALLY 
THE YEARS SLIP AWA 
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as you apply my exciting new powder-shade! 


HAVE created a shade of 

face powder so new and dif- 
ferent, the effect on your skin 
is really spectacular! 

I call it “Bridal Pink”, and I 
ask you to try it for the first time 
on one cheek only. Compare it 
with any shade you have ever 
used. See the difference for 
yourself! See the fresh, young 
look it gives your skin! The 
soft, warm look —like the 
blush of a bride’s young cheek— 

Women who have tried 
“Bridal Pink” tell me it’s the 
most youthful and flattering 


have 


powder-shade [I 


ever 


Your husband will 


love it! Your friends will ad- 


achieved! 


mire it! You can’t possibly apply 
it to your skin without looking 


younger, more romantic! 


Send for your FREE 
package of Lady Esther 
“Bridal Pink’ 


Let me send you a little gift 
package of “Bridal Pink”. Try 
it! See how it lights up your 
face with new warmth, new ex- 
citement! I'll include the 4 other 
most popular shades of Lady 
Esther Face Powder. It’s fun to 


try them all! 


Ce 
. hd Cheer Wek POWDER 


p= Mail This Coupon for Gift Package — TODAY ! masenan 
I ADY 


HER Lrp., Dept. N-13¢ i 

I NT¢ ONTARIO i 

{ me your gift package containing t 

ink ind the 4 other niost popular shades 1 

y Esther Face’ Powder. i 
PGGRONG, ..ascicaniosccatssunidsnbannsen nit Sire eee i 
ity Province ! 
cco eeseinanbamtamedinimseniammmaniamdamtean aaa 
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Douay Us hwy usiness.... 


And sure, this Beauty Operator will tell you it’s 





fun—glorifying so many women every day 
—but...! 
Mrs. So-and-so thinks her permanent is frizzly. 
Miss Campus is torn between an upsweep and a glamour bob. 


Miss Career can't wait till her hair is dry. 





Yet our heroine must remain cool, polite and unruffled 
at all costs. Even more so on her own problem days in the 
month... and that’s when the comfort of 

‘ downy-soft Modess, the luxury napkin, 
comes to her rescue, 
Tests prove Modess more absorbent than any other 
leading napkin. Modess is more comfortable in the wearing 


too. And the full-length non-absorbent safety shield 


gives you an extra margin of safely. 





SANITARY NAPKINS 


SMART GIRLS CHOOSE MODESS BECAUSE IT'S SOFTER, SAFER 


(9% ) 











were in the hous He fon 
fought, but they held him. b1¢ 
it burn, the root fall 1 

“Oh, Ginnie! 

“He 
he feels 
don’t know how to say it, exactly. Well, 
when he talked to me about Dad and 
Mon, he said that 
ahead is the sort of remembrance the vid 
want. But 
without him, Mrs. Sherrill.” 

“Ever since he’s known you he’s been 


happier,” Ginnie said. “I know. When 


wanted to die too, at i 
Rm } bit her lip a 
now she Dt net I} 


ip to it, goin 


lacing. t 


| could never have done 


you love somebody you can tell. 
“Ginnie,” Monica said, “I’ve got to 
I’ve got to tell him. Oh, 


get back. 


ice as 
Ginnie, could I take the truck 

“The truck! But 1 thought you 
didn’t— you couldn’t .. .” 


“Tl can, | know | can. You start it for 
there.” 
They stared at each other. 
Ginnie said. “* Yes, take it 
Monica got into the seat, took the 
wheel, felt for the clutch. “It'll come 
back to me,” she said. “TIL remember 


me, and I'll get 


ss Ye ag 


in a minute, 


Slowly, unevenly the truck lurched 


forward, The eyes of the two girls met 
briefly; neithes spoké, 

Obedient to the 
Monica’s foot on the 


vehicle rattled and pounded alongs 


down-thrust ol 
throttle the Littl 
[he wind whipped her 


but she kept 


miles to town. 
hair and her throat was dt Ws 
her eyes on the road. 

before 


Cams car was 


parked 
building in which he had his office. 
Monica ground tou jerky stop. Phere 
was a light in the third-thoor window. 
She got out and went in, climbed the 


pounding 


I 


long flights of stairs with a 
heart. She stood at last before the door 
whose knob, weeks be fore, she had so 
angrily rattled. 

She rattled it now, with hands shaken 
and unsteady. 

She heard a chair pushed back, then 
steps. The door opened. Cam stood in 
He said noth ny, 


just stood there looking at her, his face 


the square of light. 


tired, incredulous. 

““I—I1 came,” she said, then her voice 
faltered into silence. 

He drew her inside, closed the door. 
He looked at 
dishevelled. “Il came,” she 
Ginnie’s truck.” 


“Inthe truck! You drove 


She nodded. Sh 


her, wind-blown and 


+ 


told him, “in 


DUcked hard ayuinst 


Lie wall and faced him. es aim, 1 “WS 
truce, all of ie all that you Said, | Was 


alraid 


He shook his head, 
how, | had no right 


*Monmea, | kre \N 


“Then | give you the right.” 
“Why?” The question clectrified thr 
air between them, demanding th answer 
His hands moved towurd hier, then 
dropped to his sides, ble stood, 1 
touching her. * Wi Y, AY ca? | 
deep searching of | ( is | } 
Mice 

Im 1 Airis 0 x nul , ‘ 
id u ent 

His hands CUITi¢ oul, § ped hhe 
shoulders. “You mean that, Monica? 
You mean that?” 

She nodded, I'm « V al ( 

t me finish, Cam!” kor she t 
arms now. Hes head was be il> 

Ot what?” lt WN il iWhispels 

She felt the fierce straining of his 
arms, the uprush of her response. “Of 
not loving,” sh« said, a «cl | ( lor thre 
truth, 





sist 
me 





MERCOLIZED 


W A X CREAM 


The thin outer layer of skin called "the 
scarf skin" has little or no blood nourish- 
ment. It is the oldest of skin layers, and 
without much resistance can become dis- 
colored, drab and weathered. The actior 
of Mercolized Wax Cream on this skir, 
surface is a DELIGHTFUL SURPRISE. Ar 
appearance of new skin beauty results—a 
soft glowing freshness and radiance that 
can be the envy of everyone. Thousands 
of women have used Mercolized Wax 
Cream for years. Thousands of others 
will THRILL at discovering what it may 
do fer them. Use only as directed. 

Sold at Cosmetic Counters Everywhere. 







SAVES HOSE 


C iN Sumnet 


wake ine WINTER 


Ort 





S. LENNARD & SONS 


LiMITED 





NO DULL 
DRAB HAIR 


When You Use This Amazing 


4 Purpose Rinse 


LOVALON, simple and quick to use after 
o shampoo, does these 4 things to give 
YOUR hair glamour and beauty 
. Brings out lustrous highlights 
Adds a rich, natural tint to hair 
Rinses away shampoo or soap film 
4. Leaves hair soft, easy to manage 
LOVALON does not permanently dye or 
bleach merely tints the hair as it rinses 
Comes in 12 flattering shades. Try Lovalo 


Af stores which sell toilet goods 
35¢ and 15¢ 


a cr 
* Guaranteed by 
Good Housekeeping 


* 
45 apveanisty 
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E’S LOOKING down on you 

that man you'r talking to. 
You're sitting down, perhaps, 
and he’s standing tn front of 


you with a downeslant view of the 
top of your head. You know how 
your hat or your hair looks from the 


BREVITIES 





front, the sides and the back. but 


unless you're equipped with a periscope you won't be 


able to see the top of your own head. So —be sure 





your headgear has had a good whisking before it rests 
on your head—and that all bows, feathers and ribbons | 
are smart and upstanding. If you're without benefit 
of hat, hair partings should be ruler-straight, flowers 
and hair ornaments perky and fresh. 
With all the talk o! vigorous hair brushing, here's 
a word of caution. H you be long to that minority yroup 
with exceptionally line han and | mean so babv-tine 
that vou need twice as many on vour head to make 
the same showing as your coarser-haired sisters don’t 
a brush it with a stiff-bristled brush. Such treatment en 
.e may easily break off or pull out some of the precious | LAS h, 
is tuff. Instead, massage vour sealp all over with the % 
rea tips of your fingers, then go 30 times over, lightly, with a 
it a sott-bristled brush. 
More beautiful then ever... in 
y Here’s a chance to crusadk 
, 


gainst two bad habits which arc 
: , common to most of us. The first: 
| " | | . 
- sleeping at night with a pillow or, CL 
* \ / {i even worse, a pair of pillows. Tf your ; 
| 


P . | 
— + H head is propped forward for six to | 


ning hours each night it will encour- 


age a dowager’s hump, a double chin and neck wrinkles 


those depressing harbingers of middle age. The sec- 
ond strike against health and beauty ts to form the So easy to apply and quick to dry, Elizabeth Arden's 
habit of sitting with knees crossed. This cuts off crr- | 
culation on the inner side of your leg and may lead to leg make-up stays on the legs and off 


varicose veins, swollen ankles and feet 


the clothes. Water-resistant. Clings, until 
If your legs are a dittle on the spindly ide or of | . 
nis intel & allie Sow hina von can tee cotiGa Hanon deliberately washed away, with a blemish-concealing 





! good idvantage by choosing a hack f stock 1 | 
lez dye which counteracts too little o to nee: shape- sheer-textured beauty that trims the ankle— 
lines The darker the color, the smaller the legs wil 

pide the bre rhter the colo thre ore you ke gS vill me 
mppesss the Tee | Ree ane slims the leg. Be sure to wear 

1 hioehhehted. For extra slimness ol inkle ti OCK 

) th ported heel seams. . ‘ . . 
= eerie | Velva Leg Film with bathing suits or shorts, 

= Are you curious to know just it makes your legs look 
(« ~ he photogent Ss the ictual hone 


> | 
structure of your face A little mea- 


sun-burnished . . . far more lovely. 


{N 
f—m\P zZ : 
suring wit umb and forefinger will | 
* > | 
*; rive you the answet First measure 
| 
r the distance trom. tip of nose to 
& vidow's peak at hairline: this should | Sun Beige — Sun Bronze 


4 t he . 1} be the ais in iy twee al : 5 
Bs ge rs Approximately 20 pairs in the 4 oz. bottle, 1.00 
tip of nose and point of chin ow measure rom inner 
oO mner corner of the other: this SLEEK th ' : i. s a 
. ~ e traaqrant cream at removes hair an leaves 
hould be slightly greater than the width of each eye. 9 
the legs satin-smooth. .85 and 1.25 











At the end of the day do you feel all tuckered out? 
Does your face retlect this mo v its natural 

low? You « in do i quick ( ) thorough, a 
creaming your complex ; yp on towels G Abe 
wrung out In warm wate Repe ‘ times St 
then change to ¢ | ite bear ft by remo | 
cream with face tissu 1st In about 20 min 
ee, wniee the Hoel dies down, your Bin wil! be muen AT SMARTEST SHOPS IN EVERY TOWN 
more receptive ton 

" 
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Can 


/ 
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jo Wen, 


IT’S HARD TO TELL the age of anyone 
whose skin is so beautiful. For isn’t 
it true that it’s the appearance of your 
skin that “‘dates”’ you? 

No matter how lovely your skin is 
today, take the advice of many beauty 
experts and make every effort to see 
that your skin retains. the natural 
moisture which gives it that peach- 
bloom glow of youth. 

Protect the natural moisture of your 
skin by guarding against the things 
which dry out the skin: Neglect of 





Cx CECE? 4 wonderful make-up base 


thas vanishes smoothly into the skin, leaving com- 
plexion satiny and daintily scented, Let it act as you 
sleep! This fine, lightly-textured skin cream contains 
“cholesterol.” Helps keep skin soft and supple, 
neutralizes any excess acid accumulations 

in outer pore openings, guards vital 


skin moisture. 85c. 





TRY either of these fine creams for only 15¢ each! Check the type you want, 


write your name and address in margin and enclose 15¢ for each jar ordered: 


|__| Phillips’ Skin Cream 


uess her Age? « 


i a 
Onc Cansiig COCCELP2 
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ORESS BY CHAPMAN 


proper skin care and too much expo- 
sure to winter’s blustery winds and 
summer’s hot, drying sun. 

Choose Your Creams Carefully. Not 
necessarily the most expensive but 
creams that will do something for your 
skin. Try the two creams that bear 
the proud name of Chas. H. Phillips. 


Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia Skin 
Cream, Contains “cholesterol” ... 
a special ingredient that protects 
against loss of natural skin moisture. 
Also soothing, softening oils that assist 
in keeping skin smooth and supple. 

Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia Cleans- 
ing Cream. Especially prepared to re- 
move make-up, surface dirt and accu- 
mulations 


Both 
Puiturps’ MILK or. MAGNESIA. 


Phillips 


MILK OF MAGNESIA CREAMS 


rom outer pore openings. 


creams contain genuine 


{ light, daintily 
scented cleansing cream that tissues off easily. 
Lia Jefies as you smooth it on yvour skin. Leaves 


r dewy fre sh and 


Phillips’ Cleansing Cream 


Mail to Dept. A-67, Chas. H. Phillips Chemical Co. Division, Windsor, Ontario 





straight, Madge. Dr. Je rome and I are 
friends— just fri a” 
“Does h ; know Uf it?” Madge a k 
“*Certainly he does. 
Madge studied the end of her c! 

| 


thoughtfu 





ly. “I wonder, she si 


From that moment t seemec 
Monica that the town became all eyes 
watching he c. udg ny her. 

The more she tried to ignore it, the 
more she became aware ot sne ct a 
not bring herself to say anything to Cam 
about it, but consciousness of it began 
to color their hitherto unclouded re- 


lationship. 
It was Cam who brought It out into 


the open. 


oad sh ‘ 4 ee 

They had driven to Fulton and retur 
ing had stopped on the wide curve of the 
road i] 


{ which topped the low hil over ook- 
ing the town. The! ot ts twinkled be low 
them and the sky arched pale and starlit 
above them. 

Cam shut off the motor. 
the talk,” he said. 

“Oh, it’s 


nothing,” she cou 


quickly. It’s just that they dor 
understand. People jump at conclu- 
sions.” 
ae 14 ' ° 1 . T . 5 
ould their conclusions be wrong 
She turned toward him 
“ae , 
We're 


° | ” 
fric nds, 


uneasily. 


friends,” she said, “Good 


“You can’t mean that,” he said, “ 


Monica you wouldn't 
,. 


yy n like this—iust like 
ZO on like thi ISt LIK 


Way you Say it. 
want it to 
this?” 

She felt the quick jerk of her heart 
“Why . « Oh, Cam, don’t spoil . 

“Spoil what?” 

“This this 
This—”’ 

“It’s more than friendship. You know 
that.” 

She drew 
never pretended. 
with me.” 

“T know 


“| don’t understand.” 


friendship of ours. 


back uneasily. ‘“‘Cam, | 


You know how 
but not what you think,” 


**You’re clinging to a dream, Monica. 
I love you; that is reality. And | need 
you; that’s reality, too.’ 

“I can never love anyone, Cam, thi 
way | ee 


He cut tn harshly. 


” 


“I’m not asking 
ior the sort of love you had for Larry 
Sherrill. I wouldn’t want it.’ 
“What!” She said it in astoni 
He shook his head. “I want 
thing more adult than tl at. | want the 
love you're capable Ol g 


She stared at him wordlessly. “It’s 


true,” he said. “This devotior a ' 
is a defense, Monica, not 
“How do you dare say that?” 


HE CONTINUED as if she had 
spoken. “‘Life has hurt you. And whe: 


you ve been hurt you can do one ! 
thing you can face up to it as Ginnt 
Peterson has, or armor yourself 
” 

memories aS vou re ce 

Her words cut harply. Tse no 
Oomparisor be tw ec me and r ¢ 
Peters« : 

Srne ( Y ( Peters 


young girl. It has been crystallized 


your loss. No one can take it Irom 


1 


no one wants to. It was Larry’ 


belonged to him. It is a different love 


I’m asking for. Can’t you see that 





| held 


. silent struggle, hers unyielding, his 


Their glances were caught ar 


ching, probing. 
‘| love you,” he said. 
She drew back as he leaned toward 
| er. His face Was poised above | Ss. 


ceking 
She pushed him back, hands 


lier eves moved frantically 


escape. 


ag uinst his chest. Her voice shook. 
“Let me go!” Her voice was desper- 

ate. “I’ve nothing to give, Cam. 
‘You’re afraid to give.” His voice 


grew gentle: “Why ? |’ve tried, Monica. 
I’ve taken the long way. Little by little 
you've come to know me and, I tl ught, 
You can’t, in honesty, say 
you haven’t been happy with me. I’ve 


to trust me. 


hoped— how could I help ity6| OU 5 eyes 


demanding; there was 


grew dark, 
urgency in his voice, — entreaty, 
““Monica ... 

She turned her head away. “Don’t 
worry,” he said fiercely, “I’m not going 


to kiss vou. I could—but for what? | 
can’t cope with a selfish withholding ol 
yourself.” 
“Oh, | hate vou for that, she cried. 
Le shook his | ead, 


unemotional. “No, Monica, tt’s hearing 
the truth you hate. You've w apped 


| ] | . 
yourself in the snug little cocoon of 
PUDIIC svmpathy. lhat’s easter, much 
easier, than it 1s to plunge out int 


ile again. t to Larry 
that holds you back, Monica; it's fear 
of | ving, ol , 


lears of anger were running down her 


' 1 és t . = 
cheeks. You, talk to me like this. 


being hurt. 


And you say you love me. Love!” 
He said slowly, “Yes, | love you. 
Enoug} to hurt you fit can help.” 
‘A nice surgical viewpoint Well, 
you've spoiled evervtl ng.” She met his 
raze through her turious tears. ‘Now, if 
you've quite tin shed your specch, will 
you take me home? 
He looked at her for a lor time, 
Mc nica, ! was ta speec its OF ly 
hat I k so weil you have to go 
forward t le, | 1 back against 
\ 1 and y theort ” she cried. 
Tak them to s one whe thinks 
hey re np i ind wonderful. Take 
them ( e Pet 1 What you 
tl K, i \ r cCve ! Wel isn't 
i | r I | Dclie ve, what 
| ieel a i | r le i ed, A! now, 
ill yo CASE Ke ime hy a? 
“Yes q ( | ike yo 
, { t « 
( ‘ Ke red, draw 
Le ( ‘ h the ad ( He 
escorted he > he ( : 
j 
“Good night.” ( ! sii faced 


\ reply e turned went 
The rooms seemed 
) ‘ She cried when she g 
1a Lars e be cd he SSI). 
| es KIi¢ held insWwel 
CAM JEROME did not cor next 
n t to take her to the Pet Tis. 
ol I r I i he d ad t he 
Wi ‘ «et na 
B ‘ le 
( e ¢ 
MM nosed up the P ns 
( ‘ ( ap- 
"Oh, Mrs. Sherrill, you sl! int 
nave as Did Ly ctor ( am | ‘ an 
yA il]?”’ 


| 


ae 
| 





CIRCLE-BAR 


GG FULL al FASHIONED 


There S g iality woven nto 
every thread of Circle-Bar 
Nylons... Sheer .. flaw 
less ~~~ and shades to s 
tne most fasti 11 S 








FOOT NOTE 
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The CIRCLE-BAR KNITTING COMPANY, Limited 


Kincardine, Ont. (Head Office) Owen Sound Ont 


—'*Miles of Wear in Every P — 


Me couldn’t bring me, Ginnie , and | 
I’m 


tl 


you were de pending on me, 


nother minute; 


and even her plea- 


> 
sure in Buzzy could not ‘daa 


aken, 
ke pt 


pee ca’s wretchedness. She felt sh 


em Onauy wrung dry. And she 
would or not, Cam’s 
He was stubborn, ‘ she 


old herself, lle 


ypinionated, 
couldn’t know, he 
couldn’t understand 


She knew ac! relief when Ginnie 


and tha children came home, though 
now she would have to leave and more 
than anything she dreaded being alone. 

Ginnie and Angie did the chores and 
Came into the house. “Oh, Mes. 
herrill,” Ginnie s d, “everything has 
gone so grand, and if it hadn’t been for 





led shyly. 

to see us, won't you?” 
mrs: 

Ginnie? 


am tell you about 


“You'll 
Wi at do you mean, 
* Didn’ t Doctor (¢ 
next week?’’ 
*They’re takin off 


row, putting on a me 


the cast tomor- 


I I 1 . 
eakal brace and collar. 
then.” 


wonderful, Ginnie. But 


Buzzy with me 
“Why that’s 

I’ll miss him.” 
* Doct 


said. “‘If 


I can take 


r Cam’s late, isn’t he?”’ Ginnie 


someone ae him he never 


lails them. We 


supper with us? 


would you have 
ie s not fancy or any- 


’ 


ng.’ Her Lace {] 
it, Ginnie; | 


ushed. 


‘I'd love hate to eat 


rhe 


lirmness put the 


Ginnie with quiet 


children to.bed. Sh« 


meal over, 


nd Monica did the dishes. On the wall 


an old brown clock ticked steadily 
Finally they sat down, a little uncom- 
fortable now in each other’s presence 
without activity. 

Ginnie got up to look from a window. 
a ought to come soon.” 

“He wor come, Ginnie,” Monica 

len 2 86% well, call it a a quartic 


Lhe cirl turned, stood utter! LV still, 
fall ieeeniacias nal 


7 ou 


»Tocus In an Intense questioning 
cic rt him?’ 
“Hu e 
( e ca up her api , twisted 
( ( it. “‘THe can’t be hurt 
e said Then she added 
er ¢ ( iw. “Vd love 
1) ‘ ; ad ( 
iC ” 
O i Mrs. Sherrill; 
, ¢ what you just said; 
| , 7 saaliae 
LI ( u?”? 
| 
| SNIE BIT ‘ lip “Oh, Mrs. 
ei. ~T spoke out. | shouldn’t have. 
| "t | vif Lean rightly tell.” Shi 
are y kn because well 
n he was afraid I'd sort 
¢ Dad and Mom, 
| : pon 
| ( t me. Ginnie, | 
| 1 hurt him, Was 
| | ¢ ind nd?’ 
' = ky e said 
, “Th 
| i i 
| | 1 Noise 
> ( sloded, | 
Bu 
\ Phe 
‘ \ shope- 
| I the b 
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Heyyy te Bride 


SHE’S ANOTHER WOODBURY DEB! 


Just-wed joy! Camera catches 
Dr. Kenneth Aylsworth Campbell and 
Phyllis Denton Bishop, 
former Vancouver deb, after 
Christ Church wedding in Montreal. 





Check... mate! Chess, in courtship days. Phyllis 
quickly Kenneth (for a husband!) Her 
winning strategy ? That magnolia-smooth, Woodbury- 


Over the threshold! Phyllis’ home-from- 
honeymoon glow is—part happiness, part 
Woodbury! “Always,” 


my pet beauty care.” 


“corners” 
she say s, “it’s been 


True beauty soap! smooth complexion charm! It dazzles ’em, girls! 


eins’ 


AN LTA TN ae OR tre 





“Divine! My daily Woodbury Facial Cocktail is per Beauty-cream ingredient used in Wood- 
fection—for my sensitive “ ” cays PI s. “I cream bury Facial Soap makes it different ... 
on the lather... so mild, feels lovely! Next comes — extra-mild! Try it, girls! Win skin that’s 
warm ‘n’ cold rinses and skin’s all a-sparkle!” fresher, smoother ... invites caresses! 


( Made in ¢ anada) 
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Keep your hair always smooth, chic and lovely 
with wonderful HOLD-BoB bobby pins. They're invisible 
in the hair, strong yet flexible, gentle as a lover's 
embrace. Rounded-for-safety ends won't catch hair, 
because they slide in smoothly. And Hold-Bob 
pins stay in more securely, 


feel better, look smarter. 


HOLD-BOB* 


BOBBY PINS ' ‘isi 


SMOOTH 
STRONG 
INVISIBLE 
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Mode in Caneda by Gaylord Products of Canada, 
ltd., St. Hyacinthe, P. Q. formeriy known os 


The Hump Hairpin Mig. Co. of Canada (1940) lid 


PTAADE Manx 


WEG. IN CANADA 








j 1} 


( am Je rome smiic¢ 


Peterson,” he told M ca. \ ‘ 


her father in Italy.” 

‘ ' oo RS 
How do you do, Ginnt vi 
said, aware of the small neat k I 

the three children who were wate! 
two from beside the ri, ati from a 


couch near the stove. 


99 
yours? 

Cam Jerome answered. Hers, all 
right. She’s big sister to the lot of them. 


This is Angie with the tooth out, and 
Kip with his hair on end.’ 
“T did brush it at suppertime, Ginnie 
said quickly. 
The doctor laughed a big warm laugh 
Monica had never heard before. “And 
scrubbed him too, I'll bet. His ears are 


still pink.” He moved to the 


sé 


couch. 


And this is Buzzy. Buzzy’s going to b 
a doctor when he 


grows up; he told me. 
«| a 


t 
“rT 7 
1 on the 


The small pale-faced chil 
couch beamed, and then, eyes grown 


Mi nica 


saw that the entire upper portion of his 


accustomed to the dim light, 
body wore a cast. 
“s ’ a , 

D you bring ’em 

Cam, eyes squirrel-bright. 


“Did DP r 


J rome Was de ly Ing’ 


That’s a question 
into his overcout 
objects on 


pockets and dumping 


—/ ‘hocolate 


: ; 
Come and get ’em, everybody. 


. ‘ 
coverlet. Dars with nuts. 


, 
took their witts with 


shining eyes. ““Oh, and here’s something 


| he c hildre n 


protlered a gaily 


Cam | 


for you, Ginnie.” 
wrapped bottle of cologne. “kor you 


heavy dates.” 


t} 


Monica saw a dee p pink sulluse thie 


girls face, transforming Its plainness. 


? 
But the man rose from the couch, unno- 


ticing. “I’ve got to be going.” He turned 


t} 


to Ginnie as they moved toward the 


door. * About that othe — he sa a: ve 


two, Ii 


know tomorrow, 


rs 


* 4 
an taca or 


Her glance sought his eagerly. 


Doctor Cam, it’ll mean such a lot . > 
Lk patted her shoulder. “Keep yo 
fineers crossed,” he said. me *By, kids.” 


THE CAR nosed its way back to the 
**Now,” said ( an } 


” 


highway. 
met the Petersons. 
“But where was their mother 
Aft ; “ 
tter @ moment’s silence he sai It 


bull went for Buzzy. A broon 


is the 


nt much ot a weapon. 


“Oh,” Monica 


” 


ispcd 


tal 


He nodded. eg happenc 


WecKs alter the news cam 


Site isn t very hu KY at Dest 


ox | low iwtul * 


knew Buzzy mack 
e didn’t know h 
I'm glad of that.” 
* But it will 


” 


“She 


I 


ibe all righ 
‘In time. 
“Who 
“Ginnie, 
*She’s only a girl,” 


She W 


is taking care ot everyth 


i 19 the ha } I 


pul ed.” 


“Tlow does she do it?” Monica a 
“She's av ; 


uid, ** Mike taught hes 


I ind t 
Daa - she iiways tavged hin " 
hatehir her own st wk ind her b 
I e He lit a « irctts 
‘Fact is, she | 
( ( i i | ( ) ( | 
Looks good, It'll take « aa Ch 
Sut the children? 
“Angi VOCS to scl Ol; s| can i 
Kip in with the cyt com 
But the litth icllow Buzzy?” 


“Yeah, that’s it. It'll b 







e he can be risked in a car. She 
Nirs. Hibbard lined up, but the old 
an ankle.” 

There was a long moment of silence 


The n Monica uid 


is where I come in, Is that it? 


idy broke 


} 
white they drove. 


“As a sleeping prescription,” he told 


er, his eyes on the road, “you might 

ry : 

‘1 — I’ve never been around a cl in 
‘Well, Buzzy’s a game little kid.’ 


*You’re laughing at me. 


told 


7 was never more scrious, he 
hier. 


She said uncomfortably, “1 didn’t 


I 


realize there were people like 


I'd I'd like to he ip her. But | haven't 


Ginnie, 


acar, you know. I| don’t drive. 
“Don’t drive?” 
She shook her 
teaching me. The last time we went out 


together... | had the wheel; he put 


head. ‘“‘Larry was 


his hands over mine as we drove. He 


laughed because I was nervous. H«¢ 


said, ‘You iI get the 


, 


hang of it ye 


fomorrow ... His orders came next 


” ' “ 

morning. She said defensively, | | 
le’+ | if + thar’ 

couldn t bear it alter that. 


»comment. “Tl drive you 


out in the morning, he s uid, “* pick you 
ip at dinner time.” 
“You've thougl I everyul Z 
aven t you?” 
[ried to. 
“Helping G nportant t 
isn’t it?” 
Uh-huh ; 
She said, i tthe jucad, “a4 is | 
ho came to you tor i ) 
ble LOOK his i ‘ it ihe id ix 
enough to smile ( It’s one tmy 
weal t y pt cript 
THAT FIRST day was hard. Cam 


Jerome pic Ked her up at seven-liftecn, 
| 


She had slept little and at this early 
hour she felt imposed upon, annoyed. 
He drove swiftly and in silence. Finally 
| *You don’t 


he “re byt 
she said irritably 
in quite such a hurry to get me 
He slid 


1 ay t 1 
house. Have a baby on the way, he 


have to be 


the tires before the Peterson 


tat { } sand * + r ‘ 
stated brielly as she got out, and was 
ce os ee 
backing Dbelore she ¢ 11d Slam ¢ GOO 
When Sii¢ saw ( mnie, the hmoaacad 
' . ' 
tr ick, the clean scrubbed chiidre! ina 


vd she fcit ast ned, 
(, es ¥ ( p Angie at Bul- 
fords’ to cat e school b | mad 
isome t cotles Mrs. She a 

B : .) @ math 'n «¢ t 
( I feel like : vell, I don’t know 


( ( 
MM cu had tm dreamed the dema 1ds 
! i wdridden child could be s 
imerous. A drink, a cooky, a : 
1 hurt here; | irn me over.” Yet he was 
O grave, SO Sweet, SO Unaware that he 


As the day passed he 
bevan to give evidence of pleasure in lis 

e. “You're nice he told her. And 
iter, * You're ret like Ginnie.” Hlis 
varded her. Lie 
yink, too, just 


| \ ir milk \i L Sai 
yusiced hersetl \ I rT i ( ’ 
Ly it i would, vas certa U 
pbeautitul untle | VE, ol « Cy 
iwoontiyv beauty n the object { 








ROSAMUND JOHN 
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“It’s spilling,” Buzzy cautioned, and 
Monica came to herself with a start. 


SCANDALE 


| “Goodness, I’m careless,” she told 
| him. After all, she told herself, what 
difference did it make to her what Cam 
| Jerome thought of Ginnie Peterson? 
By the end of the day she was so tired 
| that she found herself watching the road. 

Cam’s car ” Ginnie’s truck came 
honking up the lane behind each other. 
\ moment later he and the girl came in. 
Ginnie’s cheeks were aflame, her eves 
bright. “Not an egg left,” she exulted, 
“and three new customers besides. Oh, 
Mrs. Sherrill, every time | thought of 
vou taking care of Buzzy i 

“Wi vot along perfectly,” Monica 
said, conscious of Cam’s eyes upon her. 
‘I’m glad your day was a success, 
Ginnie. I'll come next Thurdsday, 
shall 1?” 

*You mean you will?” 

“Well, now, Ginnie, just what did you 
think?” There was a twinkle in Cam’s 


eye, pride in his tone. 

Out in the car Monica leaned back be 
wearily against the seat, but no com- 
plaint passed her lips. 

“My theory,” remarked Cam as the | 
car moved smoothly homeward, “‘is that - 


* 







one large dose of Buzzy Peterson has the 






“ee ae 
strength of a triple bromide. As yet, 7 


ta ee ea. es Y y i “WITH ME KLEENEX IS § TOPS", a says Rosamund John, when interviewed on 
ee et ae bee the set of the J. Arthur Rank Production “Green for Danger’ 
peas eg me . “For make-up — soft, white Kleenex is just the thing. Kleenex is convenient, 
Monica slept that night in the state economical, stronger than other tissues. So handy, too, for so many different uses.” 
of exhaustion to which iInexpert attend- 













ince Upon a Ce manding child can reduce | 


* e e 
even a strong adult It was alternoon Onl Kleenex Tissues Give You 
before she telephoned the doctor’s othice 
ind he was out on call. ae 
“Sounds us thoug rly you need OxyeCn. 
I’m driving to Fulton. My richest 


yatient, old man Steed. Tl be all of a 


| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
quarte! hour. [t’ll be a nice drive.” 
| 








But shortly after dinner he called her. 


“Tlow cite you? 


Back again 
in Canada 


SCANDALE Elastic Net Belts and 


Brassieres — the chosen Foundation 





‘Buzzy,’ she informed him, “is not a 





triple bromide. He's knockout drops.’ 


Garments of Paris Dress Designers ‘But | 


could be ready in 15 minutes?” 


and approved by Leading Health 


Authorities throughout the world— Monica laughed. *‘Are these doctor’s 


. . . . a 
are back again in Canada. Back again orders 


‘Exactly. I’m writing it here. Fresh 





for every fastidious woman who ap-| . ig 

4 , : e i } air in ample dos« s. 
preciates line of beauty anc that | De fe ae et a 
exquisite comfort that only = a} cpced?” se Ki ae Pe ee 
SCANDALE can give. ‘You're reading over my shoulder.” Kleenex tissues are made from Cellucotton absor- Each single ply of Kleenex tissue is heavier 

. bent wadding—the downy soft substance that’s and stronger than ordinary tissues. Each 

R , letely i shle under the| é actually 5 times more absorbent than cotton .. . application or pull is double ply, giving 
vemain com pletely invisiole under 1D) 1 \iaRKED the beginning of their | so kind to tender noses and the most delicate skins. you extra strength and extra absorbency. 

















sleekest Sown. friendship, yet the relationship estab- 
Never ride up even if worn without | shed itself 40 quietly that Monica was roe 
sus pe nders. iware of no ene nt. one 
Wash repeated!) in either cold or hot | ( am Jerome mad no de MaAnds. Lk 
\ like no other man she had known, 
waler, and in every respect quite unlike Larry. 


Never lose then shape or elasticity and} She found with him a casual camaraderic 


remain unaffected in any extreme Which she could relax, 
climate. | For the first time since Larry’s death 
¢ tet ile sscnin oi stramn. She found, 
tha he could talk of Larry. Cam 
nade no sad sounds, murmured no 





Ps | ‘ | 
platitudes Lk is stened, ictting het 





Kleenex great’ production has resulted in 


ent-up cmotions of the past three years | ultra-modern Canadian mill: comes to you savings passed on to you... so that today, 
can a e vend themselves rds. She had not | absolutely fresh in patented, sealed pareatee to superior two-ply Kleenex tissues cost only 
: le ies 


Kleenex is now processed to pure white in a new 






































bce . how much she needed someone | @88Ufe you tissues that are absolutely hygienic. the price you paid a few years 
- Hits ft of stlence em, = 
ei ets ca: ee CONVENIENCE & VARIETY 
, : ; ; : ; 7 : I CCF , . qu Ck i ou . Eee 
BELTS & BRASSIERES he weeks passed q ~ “You! 
Look ‘ wetter, \l LCi ¢ Said. And | 
ik . i) I rhe >i lant t ote fe 
Trade Enquiries: L at Monica. “No matte kteee ae? ATS 
p ; ¥ : rol \ 3 ee couse yee 
THE STANLEY DISTRIBUTING CO ‘ ld on vacks think, 
$54 St. Nicholas Street, Montreal . ‘re doin ht thing.” KLEFNEX Tl 
1 « a bec l 
DODDS STEWART, ANDERSON CO . ad 
i106 Holden Building, ; “ng: ays 
; ) lol ve hulby Att ll FIR 
16 East Hastings Street, Vancouver, B.¢ 
ott cet 
Phere are Kleenex tissues in Sery-a-Tissue packages 


to meet each of your requirements. Hanky size 9” x 
10“—200 tissues per package: Chubby size 6%; "x 
9 “— 300 tissues: Man’s size 12" x 12’—200 tissues. 

%& bachusive Trade Mark Key, Can, lat, Of, 


aa wad 
ba) 


eee eee EOE UE Es CbéuR 
vee 
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| QARDONMADAME,BUT 
% your SUP IS SHOWING! 
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Ne 

A cI “Jo heepe hacr from slipping, 


T) hair stylists and 

well-groomed women everywhere say, 

“Goody Grip-Fast Combs are indispensable”. 
Specially designed, flexible teeth grip hair securely— 

combs stay in place and keep your hair-do neat, 


attractive all day, all evening. 


Now available in tuck and side comb sizes 
with plain tops for invisible wear— 
or the new, sparkling Jewelstone tops 


to accent your costume, add glamour to your hair, 


Ask for “Goody” Grip-Fast combs at 
notion counters, drug or 5 & 10c stores, 








Made in Canada by the makers of “Goody” Curlers and Wave Clips, 
ecg’ 79 . . _ 
Goody” Barrettes and “VV elgroom” Combs for men and women, 








Release from Yesterday 


( 


a Diusn ) J 
‘is 

Humberton i vi 

ing that 1 Kink 

+} ~ 


Monica cried eas ae 
teach her to] “fd 

He had swung his | 
Tier 


jump,” he sai 


side the DOX. I 


Monica came home from Gregs 
) : 














In act Headline Ss, Memorial 


k lled ion. 

services at St. Martin’s, Distinguished 
living Cross presentation, pictures, 
intervie ws. 


rst shock of it dulled 


Wee ks when the { 


her senses. Then Increasing awareness 


of her loss, and those words of | ry’s 


back, coming back. Don’t } 


coming rget 
me. Don’t f reget . ‘ ’ 
Pe le’s kindness. Old Mr. G iman, 
the mayor, summing it up. ** Larry 
| ngs to al ol us now; he Wi | ive In 
[ hear S And you, Monica, you 
belong to all of us.” Larry Sherrill’s 


A red- 


nights so long . 
SD 


College at l' Madge Humbert : : : : os ; 
party was a big success 1 Monica headed doctor saying, Somet mes 
belle of it. Dark hair piled high, grey eople actually don t want to sleep, 
eves luminous with an excitement well How she disliked him for that. 
hidden beneath the poise acquired a She went back to Dr. Stillman. He 
Gregson, she danced { om one pa ot stroked her hand ge ntly while he talked 
masculine arms to another, a sw to her. “ Maybe, child, if you got away. 
pink and silver. Achange... a 
Then Madge’s half-puzzled “Tm t lest here 
* Monica, you remember Larry Sher “Yes s, [kn You belong here.” 
I’m just sure you’ve me gh I « Dr. Pre s gave her a tonic. “But 
say where.” no n € Sic s, Monica; | 
“She thought we'd met,” Larry c C Tle qa het c sne 
chuc kled as he and Mo ( < K \ 10« Sta S ) 
away. He looked ss, MY dear, er 
down at her, his t« es to me ig 
gla ce tripping he r WV li TH i I ai Ki é 
heartbeat. “As if A d 304 S¢ is 
| wouldn’t have hard to Sice sicep 
known—when I’ve By MONA GOULD became paramount. 
been looking for you The slow p g of 
so long.” * the | irs ecame 
An imp of mis- inendura Anc 
chief made her long When I some ies) v's 
to ask about the And it face ( c 
mare, Kinkadee, but Against the widest window pane washed out of mem 
this moment was I'd press my face ..and taste despair ove : . 
enough. And streaked with woe I'd cry, thin angular face 
Larry swept het Unita ‘ direc e eves 
off her feet by the . Den n ed } [ 
very force of his Useless to say Words ke < g 
nerecnalite. 6You The clouds would pass, ceantinael 
3 The lov ; j ‘reen +t} 
ire Vv it | wa ine iOve would green ine ar ‘ ‘ [1 y 
Mor Ca 1 | ( “ bg a I ca - 
Wo € é cs, 
He Ove! icd iN Can I me §$ 
W ew 
ne mothers pro- u 7 express I 
tests i d her © M ne and tense < sé " ne 
s ; 
He StuD re- . ta MM 
fused to C ae i 7 os : i h Ss ck >! 
Vv engvayems, L Or 4} . sun ae Ss S¢ 
‘But | e pg r GLA Sei is - é Ss ce 
to be s ee.” Me Ca Ww € r 
id cried onc C see me { ke « , HH id 
S ( i Th tte s | 
Z Vee k I 
Ss R. if s 
unc 1S 
| sure en ri ard 
is | ” La 1 
Phe en ( 
L gto bel | oy - 
es together, { ( ele ed.’” 
i ) a I - il 
to do J Pd | 
Ol 
Onc | R 
é ii \ ‘ it 
f \ A 2 g, 
» ¢ ch 
. 2 i 
one ¢ 1 \1 ri Her 
t he > | d. 
( . He « ‘T , 
| a : 1 ‘ } \ | 
=e) ct a e be \ 
iH I'd to ¢ i ~~ 
| ° ( iJ | ti \ < | 
| ny for seda do 
| “i » ¥é i'll « ( nate you say.’ 
“Sure, honey, s Vil | fully he pulled a rad 
| Phe I | he ird n. He stared at it ft ng 


ial 
ed 


es, 


led 
CSS 
ys 


gel 


Sas 


do 


pad 
ong 


andiest thing 


in the house 


/ 





FOR... 


Hesting help is always 
handy in a jar or tube 
of *‘Vaseline”? Petro- 
leum Jelly. Nothing 
more soothing or com- 
forting, nothing more 
friendly in a minor 
emergency, than this 
fine old remedy that 
has held high place in 
Canadian homes for 
more than 75 years. 
The genuine, chemi- 
cally pure petroleum 
jelly bears the well 
** Vaseline” 
trade mark. Look for it 
when you buy. Jars 


Known 


10¢, 15¢ and 25¢ 
Tubes 15¢, 20¢ and 25¢. 


Ask your druggist also 
about other “‘V ase- 
line” brand 





OTHER USES 


Vaseline 


TRADE MARK 


PETROLEUM JELLY 


MOTHERS! Have you 
tried the New 


Vaseline 


TRADE MARK 


BABY OIL? 


Ask your druggist 

















time before he at last, in sudden 
decision, lifted a pen and wrote upon it 
bri« fly. He folded the slip and handed 
it to Monica. 

“We'll make a beginning,” he said. 
“In every problem is somehow included 
its solution.” He rose and walked with 
her to the door. “This is to be taken as 
prescribed, l am very exacting.” 

“Oh, you can count on me,” Monica 
told | im. 

He stood looking down at her. “1 
have youl! promise.” 

She reached the counter of Allenby’s 
Drugstore unfolded the 
prescription. “Will you fill this for me, 
Mr. Allenby?” She glanced at the slip, 
stiffene d, drew it bac k as he would have 
taken it. ““Why—why I must have the 
wrong one.” She turned so he would not 
see her flaming face. “My 


before she 


my other 
purse, I guess. I'll bring it in later, Mr. 
Allenby.” 

She thrust the paper in her pocket, 
hurried outside, but the words she had 
just read were aglow in her conscious- 
Be dressed for driving at 


C. Jerome, M.D! 


Monica was breathless from anger 


ness. R 
seven this evening. 
when she reached her house. She dialled 
the doctor’s number with furious haste 
and whe n she heard his Voice he r indig- 
nation exploded. “If you think, Dr. 
Jerome, that you are being amusing—”’ 

His voice cut in on hers, sharp, final, 
silencing her. “Il expect my directions 
to be followed as given, Mrs. Sherrill. I 
have never been more serious; nor, | 
trust, have you. You promised your full 
co-operation; I, my best effort. Seven, 
is it not? I willsee you then. Good-by.” 
Monica _ told 
herself furiously. “And when he comes 
Mil tell him .* ee 

‘Tell him what? For he’d be there at 
She’d be facing 


> 


‘“ , ” 
| wont go a step, 


seven. the scrutiny of 
those blue eves. What's the matter? he d 


probably say. Afraid? 


SHE OPENED the door to his ring, her 


hair bound in a coral-colored turban, a 


lared coat about her shoulders. 


She met his gaze directly, challengin ly. 
: . Soam iI, Satisfactory, 


lynx-c 


“Qu te,” he told her, and led her to 


he Coupe parked Dy tl curbin 
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TOILET WATER 1.25 


DUSTING POWDER 1.25 


Your summertime tub takes on a new delight 


when followed by the use of Early American 
Friendship’s Garden Toilet Water and Dusting 
Powder. You'll feel fresher—longer—with the 
lasting fragrance of this bouquet of blossoms from 
an old-fashioned garden. Friendship’s Garden 
fragrance is also available in Bath Salts 1.25 


Bath Sticks (8in a box) 1.25—-Body Sachet 1.25. 


gantY AMERIo Aly 


_— / 
ff Trt udshpy) ( Jaurden 
* - 


Shulton (Canada) Ltd., Toronto . 
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Turn Them Loose in the Sun 


HE BRIEFER the sun togs for youngsters 


time at 


the better 


the 


everyday wear, try dark washables, splashed 


solid comfort for them ... less 


Ironing board for you. For 


with bright color and gIVe them a light starching 


for crisp coolness. Here’s a line-up, six months 


to 14 


vears, easily 


and quickly made, practical as 


hey are eye-appealing. 


No. 2029, sizes 2 to o, 1S a back-buttoned sun 


houlder bows and patch poe kets to 


ing lady’s fancy 


No. 2031, 


> to 8, Is a one-piece sun num- 


ip air. Ru fll trim on the kirt 


touch to neckline and afr 


No. 2030, for 7 


No. 2025, SIZeS 7 to 


whipped on the ruf 
a Sunday-best number 








cither ver 


Af 


No. 1944 


and to edge the wid 








STOPS.. 
PERSPIRATION 


ODOR.’ 


Says 


Maleate AIS 


Registered Nurse 
Toronto 


“| use Colgate’s new Creamy Aati- 
septic Deodorant VETO because i 
actually checks perspiration — yet is 
safe for skin. Veto spreads and rubs 
in instantly — completely . . . keeps 
me well-groomed . . . dainty.” 





CHECKS.. 
PERSPIRATION 













“Being well-groomed is a ‘must’ in 
my job. That's why Veto is so im- 
1 find Veto checks 


com- 





portant to me. 
effectively, 






and 







perspiration 
pletely dcodorizes. It’s so smooth and 
creamy; and best of all —it really 






stays moist to the last bit in the jar 





Only VETO, No Other Deodorant, 






Next day there was another rehearsal, 
but he called the Winslow cottage three 
times from the pay station in the theatre 
lobby. Those calls were unanswered too. 
But Monday, when he called the shop, 
Essie Gleason, Fatlon’s part-time clerk, 
answered, Essie was pleasant but no 
help. Miss Winslow, Essie reported, had 
gone up to town Sunday night. No, she 
hadn't said when she’d be back. No, she 


hadn’t said where she could be 
reached . . 

But what if he could reach her? He 
wouldn’t have anything to say. Not 


anything she hadn’t already answered. 
Wasn’t it time he faced it?) He had his 
he should make tt a 


cue to bow out 


quick curtain. 


THAT NIGHT, 


jammed into Summerlea’s barn theatre. 


a capacity audience 
Alec, with an eye at the curtain peep- 
hole, chuckled gleefully: “and besides 
people, we got a press convention too!” 
Mark caught most of the show from a 
scat in the last row. Audience reaction 
was, he noted impersonally, one hundred 
per cent approving, and that went for 


de 
il 


the press convention too. had a 


trangely remote feeling “as it were 


some other guy's hit show. 
The play over, he took a bow with 


Mavtield. 


mand, 


He even, upon insistent de- 
Thank 


and neatly passed all credit to the 


said a well-mannered 
you,” 
company. this words and gestures he 
managed nicely. At last it was over and 
he could get away. But that wasn’t easy. 
Alec had a party lined up back in town 
Loretti’s “and the whole plot’s 
“ih you 
had the 


around 


ul 
Alec don't 
| Veryons 
Mark 
eNCUSCS. The n | ida Rissor who played 
the Rissor 
suggested archly, “Have you a twosome 
on, darling?” He grabbed at it, and 
tried to look like someone on his way to 


” 
SCTCWY, vriped, 


show.” else sane 


idea and humbled with 


mother gave him an out. 


a rendezvous as he escaped into the cool 
starlit night. 
As he strode down the narrow rutted 


path he heard someone call his name in 


a low-pitched faintly throaty voice. Was 
he tmagining things? Fallon cam 
hurrying toward him, her bare head 
palely sold in. the starlight. She was 


saving, “The man at the box otlice told 


me you would come out this way, so | 


rought the car back here.” 


She stood still. She was so near that 
he saw the bright hue of her lipstick, the 
dark shadowy fringe of her lashes. He 
wanted to have ber in his arms. But she 


You knew it from the 
vay she held her head so high and proud. 


“Why did you come?” he asked. 


ina play, of course.” 


didn’t want that. 


Lo sec thie 
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is plenty of 

and the whole 
brushes you 
yus job 
istles 


N uP” meat 
if the 
a mary elle 
‘or nylon br 
istle. 

r ev ery 
ren buying: 


ND CLEAN 
with paint 
sold utility 
with nylon, 
3 new at ul 
yut-wear at 
nd most et 
Nywon Bt 
Limited, 
Montreal. 


“op AINT-UP A 


brush work «+* 
houset 


f 
range oO E 
> re pristled 


and be as good : 
out-perform 7“ $ 
‘hey re the best - 
|ook for the wort S ; 
Canadian Industries 


gy0 Birks Building, 


* 


brushes. 
they "li do 
ie finish. 
iv other br 
during fo 
usTLeD wt 

Plastics D 


use a 
jo d. 


iv ision, 









Contains DURATEX, Exclusive, “And did you like you?” he asked, 
New Safety Ingredient! Ta made it sound casual, 
® Veto is different from any deodorant ‘T did. She gave a small uneven 
you've used before. laugh and huygyed her tan polo coat 
® Veto, and only Veto, contains Duratex, rhter around her. Phen the words 
exclusive new safety ingredient ime tm a rush “You did the same 
perfected by Colgate. beautiful job on me, Mark, that you did 
: Seen fee he table. Yo sera ol the uh 
© Saab is ais eee anid ns vs mad put a shine there instead. 
in instantly completely She Hung back her head with a kind of 
1s Drug & Cosmetic Counters~25¢ 296 5% delianee. 1 liked being there in your | 
play, Mark. | liked helping you.” 
| “Why did vou like helping me?” Th 
Approved Safe ice was terribly urgent. 
for Fabrice. ‘Because,’ sh aid just above het 
breath, ‘"1 the way Alec said 
INEM | 
a ee. 3 1] idherin hisarms. And that was 
she wanted. You knew that from 


ta melee me eS ad 





ip her mouth. 


+ 
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Cotton Timers for the Teens 


L LL-SKIRTED swinging cottons are the teen-age rs’ choice 
for daytime and date time in hot weather. Sewing your 
own is the inexpensive short cut to a washable wardrobe 
in those cool, crisp colors that do the most for your individ- 


ual tone of suntan. 


No. 2020, a sun-top style, is snugged in with a darted bodice 
and adjustable shoulder straps. Add its ruffled bolero, and you 
have a slick number for just about any occasion. 


No. 2006 suggests two colors. Have the raglan sleeves In 
plain blue chambray, the rest of the dress in striped blue and yel- 


low, or blue and pink, The skirt is bias cut for a nice, easy flare. 


No. 1969 could be your very best date numb using W de 
eyelet embroid¢ ry for the shoulder and s i | 
“a F smart in black or navy ... young and pretty in one of the 
vivid checked ginghams. 


§ No. 1927 develops a highly romantic air, ind the wide frills 


on apron-effect front are wonderful for too-wide hips. It has the 





new low neckline; bodice is on basque lines, dart-fitted. 


No. 1982 features the strapless bra to a\ id sun-stre iking, 
2020 ruffle-trimmed to go with the apré n-type shorts which are elas- 


% ,, ticized at lower edge. A full-sleeved beach coat finishes this use- 
Ss 7 9 ful threesome. 


For prices and details of ordering, turn to page 78 





Are you 
in the know ? 


Does a square shaped hand 
indicate— 


An inquiring mind 
An impulsive nature 


A dynamic personality 


Your hand can reveal your traits and 
temperament! Have 
shaped hand?) If so, 
you're a practical soul; self assured. 
You have an inquiring mind—which 
is good, for it helps you make wise 
And you inquire 
about powder deodorant, and learn 


you a square 


palmists say 


decisions. when 
that Quest helps prevent chafing ... 
that Quest destroys odours 
. it’s ten to 
one you ll decide on Quest. 
It’s so soft and soothing. 


completely 


Good Housekeeping 
doy , 7 MTECINT OF we 


5 dovransco 1 








How to rate on a first date ? 


Sling a sharp line 
Be a listening-post 


learn his interests 


Being a dumb bunny, or too-too 
clever, can scare Vou} new seqiiire 
away! Learn his interests Valk 
them over...and_ he'll soon be 
mighty interested in you. It’s alla 


matter of forgetting about vourself 









an art you can master on “‘problem 
‘ days’’ as well, with 

the Kotex Wonder 

form Belt. It’s 

dainty, adjustable 

washable, and fit 

snugly without 


binding. 
















_~ ‘ , 
Fair Copy 
Continued from page 43 


what’s the shootin’ for? You want to 


help the guy, don’t you? Sure you do!” 
he answered himself indignantly. ee 
he added, “ you’ re his girl youdo—” and 
on that he made his exit. 

Fallon broke away from Mark’s grip. 
She reached for her raincoat which hung 
Mark took a Jong stride 


after her, caught her arm and turned her 


over a chair. 


around to him. She tugged away, but he 
held on to her rek ntlessly. 

“You can’t go off like this,” he said 
Need you. 
You’re in 
I’ve got to keep you there.” 
In her 
face he saw all the white bleak hurt that 
he had seen the day of the wedding. 
bleaker. 
And all the pride was there too. With a 
half groan he took her into his arms. 
Against her mouth he told her, “You 


know what’s between us . . . you knew 


desperately. “‘Il love you. 


You're part of me, darling. 
my life. 


She just stood there sil« nt. 


Only now the hurt was white: 


back there at the shop when you let me 
hold you.” And kissed her. 
He kissed her mouth ... down the 
soft line of her cheek . . . her mouth 


then he 


again. And she stood quite still and let 
Then suddenly he knew that his 
kisses meant nothing to her. She could 


him. 


take them or leave them. He let her go. 
She put one hand up to the ribbon on 
her hatr and straightened the bow. She 


gave the neck of her blouse a business- 


like little tug. ‘“‘You see,” she said 
stonily, “you were wrong.  There’s 


nothing between us,” and she walked 


over to the chair where her raincoat 
hung, picked it up and went out of the 
room ... Mark heard the front door 
shut behind her. 

Next morning, in the empty Palisade 
Theatre Mark sat in a seat in the third 
ow centre, watching Ann Maytield and 
the rest of the cast turn in an exciting 
erformance of his play, “You Can’t 
Forget Yesterday.” And he didn’t hear 
a word. He was hearing Fallon say: 

. . there’s nothing between us.” He 
was remembering her cold detachment 


\ he n he kissed he r. 


It was that detach- 
ment of hers that had made him recog- 
didn’t 


Gestures too. 


nize how completely he matter. 
Words can 
But a 


1 ¢ ° 
nd maintain 


be dece iving. 
1 ’ : 

take a man’s kisses 

In- 


cirl doc sn’t 


indifference unless 


fference is what she feels. 

Lhe rehearsal over, he congratulated 
the company on aswell job. Told them 
f he had a hit it would be their doing. 
Said he was glad to be back. That was 
when Ann Maytield laughed: ** But you 
haven’t looked glad, darling. You’ ve 


ooked sunk.”” And Paul Endress, an old 
1 


ictor who was doing a bit part, said 
ne lv: ““l’ve been wondering, str, if 
\ vere disappointed in the perform- 

ce... Everything, Mark assured 

m, was s vell. “It’s just,” he explained, 
iss around a smile, “the scared 
\ rin me getting stage fright.” 

After that he tried harder. He went 
nto a huddle with Alee about “the 
ots’? which Alee had mentioned in his 

e ... he went up to his apartment 
o tvpe the stuff... he dined with 
Alec and Maytield at a little place 
! the corner from the theatre ... 
Alec had « ed a rehearsal for eight- 

v. nd when that was over he took 

e company to Loretti’s for sandwiches 


was long past mid- 
eht when he put tn his call to Fallon 
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Are you in the know? 





If you drop your fork, should you 


c 
i 

— 
Ah-ah—mustn’t touch. Let slipping silver 
lie! When your fork or any tableware falls, 
ignore it. Ask for another. By meeting 
trying moments serenely, no one will be 
the wiser. Cherish that thought for trying 
days, too. You'll meet the eye without a 


| Pick it up 


Ask for another 


Have your date pick it up 


qualm by choosing Kotex . « « because 
Kotex has flat pressed ends that don’t show 
. . . don’t cause telltale outlines. So no 
one will know. Yes, you can keep your 
assurance at all times, thanks to the in- 
conspicuous Kotex sanitary napkin, 





If your hands are clammy, what helps? 


Hold a hanky 
Wear gloves 


Use an anti-perspirant 


Smoothness and drippy hands don’t mix! 
To keep them unclammy, cross your palms 
with an anti-perspirant before you go 
dancing. It promotes happy partnership. 
And to keep confident at certain times, 
choose those partners-in-comfort—Kotex 
and Kotex belts. You know Kotex is 
extra-comfortable; and because your Kotex 
Wonderform Belt is elastic, fits divinely, 
you'll feel so carefree—you'll feel so 
s-m-o-o-l-h! 





What if his flowers “‘kill’’ your frock? 


Wear them and weep 

Pin them on your coat 

Leave them at home 
Fire-engine red carnations with your angel 
pink dream dress? You could se-ream! 
Instead—pin the poison-posies on your 
(You can check ’em at the prom!) 
seing a good sport gains altitude for your 
rating, your poise. No need for a letdown 
days, either — with cloud-soft 
lasting comfort. For Kotex is made 
And witl 


Kote» 


coat. 


on “those” 
Kotex 
to slay soft whil 
that 
you’re sky high in confidence 


you wear tl, 


safety centre olf 
’ 


exclusive 


More women choose KOTEX* 


than all other sanitary napkins 


*T.M. Reg. 





Medea a i free? bs godly 


FOR OVER 50 VEARS 


Top buttered, toasted 
English muffins with 
creamed, hard -cooked 
eggs. Serve with Swift's 
Premium Bacon and jelly 


@ Traditional, in the making of Swift's 
Premium Bacon, is the pledge to maintain quality. 


No matter what the temptation, standards 


NOuyp Co, am 2s OF, , So, be a 
are never lowered . . . Swift's Premium - _ ae 
, : * Ps 
Pela eM CMe Lm Mtn ft itt t-] 
compromise with quality has won a ee l yy) W/TH THE 


SWEET SMOKE TA 
‘ Y 
Year after year, still more millions say they GP yp A 
like it better than any other kind. : : VILLLLLAA AC C80 


high reward. No other bacon approaches 


Swift's Premium in popularity. 








isted 
with 
oked 
wift's 
jelly. 





TLL ELLIO DELON DELL ALLENS NO BEE IE 


ONTH of roses—-and the Paul 
Scarlets are in full ery. Now there 
is a color. You can have your 

blues and your heliotropes and 
your sissy pastels; give me the singing 
scarlet for my garden. 


Month of strawberries too. Well, 
if you were a good girl and pinched off 
the blossoms from the plants you 
planted last year, you'll probably have 


a quality crop for a succession of 


shortcakes. 


Strawberry jam takes a bit of June 
into January. Time now to bring down 
the preserving kettle. 


And here, m’dears, is the perfectly 
You start by 
gunning for a package of strawberry 


perfect strawberry pie. 


jelly powder. When you've caught it, 
dissolve in a cupful of boiling water, 
then add a half cupful of cold, and one 
quarter cupful of fruit) sugar or fine 
granulated; dash of salt. Now give with 
a cuptul of crushed ripe berries, stir all 
tovether and chill till syrupy. Pour into 
a cold baked pric shell; chill some more 

until set? And now that vou can get 
some whipping cream you know what 
to do with it. Or unbaked meringuc 


makes a super topping. 


You don't know how to mak« 


meringue ? 


Dump a 


1 am surprised. 
couple unbeaten egg whites with a halt 
cuptul of sugar, two tablespoonfuls of 
water and a pinch of salt into your 
double boiler. Put over boiling water 
and beat like the dickens for one minute; 
remove and keep on beating for two min- 
utes more till it stands in peaks. Top 
your pic with whirls and swirls. Crown- 


ing touch: a few sliced berries. 

Wagon Wheels: Grandma always 
used one for her herb garden. She 
planted different kinds between the 
spokes and edged it all round vith sweet 
alyssum. Very pretty it looked. And 
pretty it smelled. 

Herb garden in a window box 
how's that for an idea? I think 


mighty elegant. Handy to reach out 


and snip a few chives, a sprig of mint or 


some suc h. 


Present from Mexico 
Tuna. Nothing to do with fish; it’s a 


candy made from a certain kind of 


cactus. I can’t tell you the senorita’s 
secret--even if you had the right kind 
of cactus fruit- but | can tell you it’s 


rood, 


The Earl started something the 
Earl of Sandwich, that is. Or was. He 
called for meat and bread prithee, 
Jeeves — and along came the first double- 
decker in history. Benefactor to the 
human race, | call the noble Earl. Or 
rather Jeeves. Let’s give ’em_ both 


credit. 


Sandwiches, since then, have spread 
themselves (no pun intended—like heck 
there wasn’t). You meet them all 
shapes, styles and sizes-—and glad when 


you do. Ever try a French toasted 
affair? Cheese between two layers of 
bread, first dunked in seasoned egg and 
milk; pan-fried in butter. Did I say 
butter! Oh, well, use nice mild dripping. 

Not enough people use curry that’s 
to my way of thinking. Good with a 
lot of things: veal, lamb, vegetables, 


vlad dressing. (rinstance. You may 


have othe I id as, 


I don't like hens on the hoof much 
otter then Betty MacDonald (author 
of “The Egg and 1’), but | think that 


curried chicken is a feather in the cock’s 


Cap. 


And a well-turned-out omelet is some- 
thine to crow about. Tf you don’t want 
to crow, you can clue k. 

Claudette Colbert, no less, sponsor: 
this recipe for Eggs *n Chips. First you 
put a good cupfulof crushed potato chips 
ina quart-size casserole. Then you slice 

hard-cooked eggs, add them, season 
and pour on a can of condensed mush- 
room soup, mixed with one half cupful 
of milk and two tablespoonfuls of finely 
minced onion. Top with another good 
cupful of chips and bake twenty-tive 


minutes or so ina 400-deg. oven. Sounds 


ood, let’s try tt. 

Fred MacMurray likes eggs too. Sez 
he: “The egg for my money is the best 
'riend inv man evel trapped in a 
the truth! 


EEE Ie, = 4 


Queso de 





PMA BELT OF 


Transition: from swords to plow- 
shares, guns to gadgets goes on apace, 
but I wish the pace were a little fastet 
and the postwar era a little more pro- 
ductive of ladies’ aids. Never mind the 
helicopters; just give me an automatic 
window washer and a dingus that will 
throw another log on the fire when it’s 
getting low. While it’s about it, it might 
slip out and make me a dish of tea, or 
coffee if that’s any easier. Or a cup of 
cocoa; I’d give it a choice. 


Most tactful of mother-in-laws is a 
friend of mine. When her married sons 
endanger domestic bliss by talking too 
much about mother’s cooking she invites 
them to dinner and manages a succes- 
sion of magniticent failures. The soup ts 
oversalted, the roast overcooked, the 
mashed potatoes a bit lumpy and the 
pic crust a little on the underdone side. 
It works; thereafter her sons are less 
reminiscent and their wives meet her on 
equal ground— woman to woman. 


The confetti is still in their hatr, 
practically, when young brides are set- 
ting the gate-leg table for a company 
dinner. [I’m just back from one such 
where | witnessed the gradual change in 
the eve of a mother-in-law from scep- 


ticism to beaming approval. 


Who says there isn’t any humor in 
the kitchen? (Or did anybody say such 
a thing?) Well there is, and | name you 
a few names to prove it. They're all 
good and respectable dishes in case you 
wouldn’t know. Take Red Flannel Hash 
(you take it, | don’t want it), Flannel 
Cakes (whatever they are), Hush Pup- 
pies (meaning some kind of corn bread), 
Angels on Horseback, Toad in the Hole, 
Bubble and Squeak, Golden Buck, 
Maids of Honor, Gooseberry Fool, Good- 
wife Soup (no, Katie, she isn’t in it 
she just makes it), Tipsy Charlott« 
(Lottie was nol tipsy or was she? 
Shoo-tly Pte which is soft ginger cak« 
ina ple crust. and not what vou might 
think. Then there’s Brown Betty (pud- 
din’, not gal), Sally Lunn, and that 
acme of understatement, the Trifle. 


In a very old magazine the etiquette 
adviser (may she rest in peace and 
security) tells her readers, No, she 


couldn’t recommend any kissing games. 
Why would she: 


don’t they recommend 


themselve s? 


Bridge foursome, high noon: mix- 
ture of asparagusand mushroom soups 
with bits of lobster, dash of sherry; fruit 
Ss lad; pings rbread cream cheese sand- 


wiches:; coffee. Your pass. 


Sounds from the shower, basso pro- 
fundo: The Girl That | Marry will have 
to know how to handle a roll of dough. 
Now whether that means a blob of pt 
paste or the weekly wage, | don’t know. 


Ill ask but later! 


Toss-up: Scrambk 
anoint ’em with French dre 
there’s a salad. Purvey 


And eood, 
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Men are people—if what | hear is 
true—who fence themselves in with the 
morning paper at the breakfast table 
and keep on saying, Well Well, have you 
seen this—before their wives have even 
had a look-in. 


Light-fingered ladies better wash 
thei gloves often if they want to stay 
that way. Give cotton mesh a light 
$tarching; iron when dampish. They’ll 


look nicer and stay clean longer. 


Married women give their husbands 
9.6% of the gifts they buy; married men 
vive their wives 44%. I learned this 
from a survey by the Jewellery Industry 
Council (U.S. A.). But what I’d like 
to know is what happens to the other 
56%? None of them come to me. 


Ever since | heard an onion called 
lily of the soup pot I’ve regarded it very 
respectfully. But, you know what, it 
still smells more like an onion than a 
lily to me. 


**Smells,”’ says Kipling, “are surer 
than sights and sounds to make the 
heart strings crack.” And now that I’m 
thinking of hot homemade bread, fresh 
gingerbread, apple chutney in the kettle, 
a roast of pork in the oven and black 





currant jam on the make, my_ heart 
strings are responding in the expected 
manner. Moreover, I’m drooling. 


One way of silencing a drippy tap 
is to tle a string around it and let the 
water run down the cord. Another way 


is to ¢ hange the washer. 


Washington pie: Bake a cake in two 
layers; put together with jam or mashed 
fruit filling. Sprinkle with icing sugar 

for George. Or you might cover with 
chocolate frosting for Booker T. Cut 


yourself pie-shaped picces. 


Raisins in a sauce for ham would 
make anybody make a pig of themselves. 


Now if you can get a ham, everything 
will be hunky-dory. 
What the En; Cold Shape 
KI vn fous asa ¢ 
Wi this ros vy any nar ne 


re ed with caramel or butter- 
or d sed th sauce or smoth- 
eres crushed fruit, its nice as well 
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“To think — that tiny one 


in the snapshot used to be you f 


You two have come quite a Way together since you first got acquainted, 
and here’s the record! In the snapshots, she and her Mom cuddling... 
her first steps eS birthdays  s ““Daddy’s orl’, ‘ 

Yes indeed, it’s wonderful to have such possessions. A treasury 01 
snapshots — the safest treasury in whi h to cle posit every ¢ hange. eve 
great day, every precious memory all through life. 

And SO simple and easy to do. with Kodak Film se e BO NEVE! 
“occasion” slip by without making snapshots. Use your came 


record... CANADIAN KopAK Co., LIMITED, LP ORONT* 


Made in Canada... Kodak Film... the film in the yellow box 
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fashion. “*No, we’ve only scraped off an 
ugly paint job. The basic beauty of the 
piece was always there.” He gave her a 
long grave look. “That’s an important 
point, Fallon— that the original fineness 
of soniething 


he interrupted 


remains untouched. | 
+ 
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| 
mean himsel 
T 
sharply ... 


A window 


made a sudden click in his mind cet he 


sash rattling somew he re 


had left two windows open in his por- 


He leaped up, ¢ cla m- 
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rowed cottage. 


++ 


ing, “Ye gods and little raindrops! | 


bet Betty Ellis’ guestroom Is going down 
for the third time 


” 


Fallon, insisting she would go along, 
ntoa raincoat and tving a rubber- 


ized bandanna under her chin when he 


opened the front door. She started out 
LU nexpectedly she stopped 


ahead of him 
and turned to say something and collides 
with him. She stumbled and he put out 


an arm to steady her . . . and she is 


against him, warm and soft. He pulled 


her close. “Hello, you,” he said, and 
bent down his head and her cheek was 
silken warm against his mouth. She 


stiffened and he let her go. 


from him. 


Her eve 


iad, Sie put one han 


She stepped back ~ 
wide and start | 


uncertainly up to her cheek Jus DOV 


her breath she said, “* Hello,” and turned 


and went on out. 


HE FOLLOWED, tucking her hand 


t blow ou 


inside his arm. “*So you won 
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to sea,”” he explained and they started 
’ t 


up the storm-swept boardwalk. They 


walked rapidly, their heads ducked down 
They 


against the lashing rain. didn’t 


talk, but Mark knew there 


was some- 


something almost unbear- 
ls ttl Dee tthe vi 
abiv preathiess between them. 


thing new 


Le kne Ww 


it in the feel of her fingers on his arm, 
in the way she laughed, low and shy but 


Sere : a 
warmly intimate. He thought, when we 


get to the cottage I'll kiss her properly, 
Alec 
there and although Mark 


But when they got to the cottage 
Ellis 


kissed her it was later and not the way 


was 


he had planned. 

Alec ope ned the door to them. He was 
a small wiry man with a hock of dark 
red hair and a 


boomed at Mark angi 


read telegrams. Or maybe you've re- 


resounding 


tired from show business and forgot to 
His trate glare shifted brietly 


‘Hi, Winslow. How’s my 


tell me.”’ 


to Fallon. 


favorite junk lady?” Eves raking back 
to Mark, he Ké ~All t, chun 
you coming with me il vy or do | « 
out the riot squad? ... Sav some- 
ait ee 


Mark shook his head. 
Fallon said, ““Of course, 
pra k W th you \ C4 oe ind Ss 


Mark’s arma reproving shake. 
Mark put his | 


i 1 ' “yp ” 
he returned doggedly I’m not 
! ‘ 
Alec, the characte! who CC ‘ 
¢} o> + +} 
authentic emotion, iV ( IOK 
I 
exchanged. be ched Fa 
ecre a] ‘ Alec murmu ed, “Hm 
| 1 : . 
bhey argued it ou ! ‘ 
Alec had a fire gotng there and they 
around Alec in the leather 
| ‘ 
and Fallon in a cornet! Oy the 
| iis e..4 
Mark folded down or thre Wr 
t the a i < I ( 
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her knec ha n S i ( r 
ed fi ck tha ) ott \ ) 
n the front of the blouse and 
1 1 ' ' ‘ 1 
den hair was tied back w th a da K 
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MON, Mark kept turning his head 


look at her. “On account of 


murmured, “I like gold buttons.” Fin- 


Mark would 
Alec that 


f 11.8 
follo& on 


that 


ally it was settled 
back to town 


drive with 
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Fallon would 


< ernoon: 
W ednesday 


out to Summerlea for the opening tryout 


t| 


and Mark would drive het 


lat night. 


ind no dallying along 

warned them. “We'll 
- 99 

ha ea prompt curtain. 


Mark chuckled. wa we’ 


1 } I 
part she missed, He reached 


ro» 1 
notes | 
countryside, Alec 


{ late, | 


t nel the 

back a groping hand, found one of 
Fal he ; poe. Shoe ‘ 

auion s and pulled it Gown agains S 
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He heard her catch her brea 


- “es ’ a a 
iS saving, You can t tell het 


seen Mavyli ld do 


” 
your rewrite job. 


Mark turned his 


rainst Fallon S wrist. 


because you ha en'’t 
head and put his 


- the way that tirst 
read before, dnt suffer 


Mavytield. But 


| throat. 


gets you by the 


act scene vou ¢ 
Lf 
osn. 


now, She 


, I 
It s that verse 


you give her to say that does it. How 

does it go? ‘This passion is but the—e1 
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- ishes 


“Ember,” ” Fallon supplied in a low 


voice, and she took her hand 


frozen 
away from Mark. “*. . . ‘the ember of a 


fire,’ she went on in that low frozen 


ce. She finished the quotation. 

‘But how did know?” Alec 
demanded. Then: “Oh, sure, you read 
the plav.”’ 


Oo.” Fallon said, “*] didn’t 
But | 


+ 9? 
rewrite. 


you 


read th: 


play. was a big help with the 


\IARK HAD got up and was standing 


his face taut wit! 


“You were a 


The Nn smiling, 


oking down at her, 
iden deep concern, 


i Sue 


| "er Pag ae ' 
ig hep, ne agreed. 


‘*But don’t sound so tragic about It. 
Her eves blazed: *‘Do I sound tragic? 

I don’t feel that w iv. 
He rumpled his hair 

hand. ‘*‘Now, look. You gave me some 


1 feel murderous.” 


with a nervous 


swell nes and | used "em. | can't se 
. ” 
iny crime in that. 
Her mouth worked. “* You did a cruel 
' 999 
thin 
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Just what OCS 


‘Take it easy, chums,” 
He looked at Mark. 


he 


n her 
1 here 


Mark 


sestured helplessly. “I seem to 


have made a mess of thin ¥s,”” 
“Oh, I wouldn’t savy that,’ Fallon 
at him. ‘“‘You have a swell first 
act a She stood », hands clenched 
face colorless. Mark took i step t 
her ) She mut up her inds Val I 
him off Her 1 ce ved hysterically 
‘You knoy ] S tec rate 
] R ers rie ( Ni¢ H 
( ) ne l ic! Microscope O See 
kes me tick and en put me 
) \ ne Ww rid oOsc¢ 
‘Stop it!’ Mark ordered explosively 
He « oht her shoulders and held her 
ce of her stru e to get away. “Ni 
Stel to me,” he shook her a litth 
Whe lirst saw yo 1 the church and 
Vbe at the house the st halt hour 
| you a ( »\ But after tha 
aa CC voice acep 
ee ifter that y 1were my irl, 
You’re wonderful.’ Her lau 
ed Always the ht lines—”’ 
Aled t dd ipa \ Le 1ivance 
tov d then . opeak 
line you t ) ( 
en new to me; but Il say y 
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A PICNIC 





CANADA DRY 


WHENEVER YOU’RE THIRSTY! 


Spend a day of delight in the cool countryside—a picnic’s 
a happy Canadian custom. For picnic refreshment, serve 
Canada Dry—the Champagne of Ginger Ales. Its zestful 
flavor is everyone’s favorite. It quenches thirst faster, cheers 
and satisfies the younger folks. It’s real healthful refreshment. 


Buy a few bottles today—in any of three convenient sizes. 
Serve well chilled. 
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Amazing new ink keeps pens 
out of the repair shop [ 


Solv-x in Parker Quink prevents metal corrosion and rubber 
rot— ends gumming and clogging, too! 





You can make your pen give extra 
years of faithful service—you can 
stop most pen troubles before they 
start — if you swit h to Parker 
Quink, today! 

Parker Quink containing solv-x 
protects all makes of ‘pens in 4 
important ways: 

]. Prevents metal corrosion and rubber 
rot always caused by high-acid inks. 


2. Ends all gumming and clogging. Gives 
quick starting—even flow. 


3. Dissolves and flushes away the sedi- 
ment left by ordinary inks. 


4. Cleans your pen as it writes—keeps 
it out of the repair shop. 


7-N3 6 MO) ae 


A dado 
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So don’t take chances with that 
pen of yours. Keep it trouble-free 


and out of the repair 


shop by 
filling it with the protective writ- 


Parke 


srilliant, smooth-flowing, 


ing fluid—remarkable 
Quink. 
fast-drying Cuznk actually costs no 
more than ordinary inks. Ideal 
for steel pens, too. Parker Pen Co., 


Ltd., Toronto, Canada. 


ounce § ~ iV 


SOLV-X 


advanced him to some thing | ke partner- 


ship. 
The table stood in the Kitche barn 


with a bag of oats on it and the dust 


and sears of years. Fallon discovered It 


and went mad. 


“Oh, Mark, look! It’s a Phyfe... 
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its one ot the genuine earty pleces se 


ts rt rie icanthus and ( ara | 
rows ot beedtit! QO ‘ Ma r nis tis rea 
5999 
LD ] 
| S a WICCK Lil t Mark 
| $s + + 
yeerea vnateve Dcrioc you ) 
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‘ | » ’ I+ j 
Wreck, notn | Lilo CXUILTEKE 
1 ' ; 
nhavin hurled the bag of oats ie 
! OO > she Kne¢ it at W as a \ | S| ae) 
} +} | | j . | + 
CTOrE the broken-down old eauty 
. | ] ! 
caressit its battered ding ess vit 
gentle hands It needs work done « 
it, of course. We'll this was when 
1 1 se , 
she took him tnto partnership), Wwe 
” 


scrub it and shine it and cherish it 
Mark crouched down on the floor 
c 4 


beside her. A frill of her hau l 


prushea 


there was a spicy fragrance 


ye Tee ' 
she had called him Mark 


his ear 

about her 
twice. He felt swell! She was murmur- 
ing, “* Y’know I have 


pay me plenty for this 


a customer who li 


if | can bear to 
999 


part with it! 


They had arrived too late for the sale, 


but the caretaker had told them there 
was some old junk in the barn if they 
wanted any of it. So it was the caretaker 
who sold them the table. Four dollars 
was the price he put on tt, | 


complete bewilderment Fallon insisted 


on making it $10. And driving back to 
town with the precious wreck reposing 
on the back seat Fallon moaned about 
the deal: ““Oh, Mark, do you think I’m 
Mrs. Jesse James? 


Ot course we have to 


put hours and hours of toil on it 
nd aft | rh Kitchel hay ' 
ind Aaiter ail the NMITCHCUS Have One 
the biggest farms tn the country, so I’m 
not exact I ) 1¢ ee 

Nobody was cheatec e assured 
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“But vou’re left with the sca 
embers.” Her voice scaled dow 
roughened whisper. “There was 
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Tender treat... made with MAGIC 


@ Soft as a cloud, light as a feather—Magic’s 
Cocoanut Cloud Cake! Piled high with a white delight 
of a frosting, showered with shredded cocoanut, 

it’s a dream dessert come true! 


All Magic-baked cakes are sure to be super-delectable 
with a lighter, more delicate texture—and a flavor 
that’s truly “dreamy”. Once you use Magic, you’ll see 
why Canada’s leading cookery experts recommend 
Magic for finer baking results. Get Magic today. 












COCOANUT CLOUD CAKE 


% cup shortening tsp. salt Cream together shortening and sugar. Add ind on top and sides of « 
1 > I é s, I i time, beating after each, Sift generously with cocoanut 
Cups § zal « Cups Lh ; ce ' i : 
. yur, baking powder and salt; add Boiled Frosting: Boil toget! 
1 { ' 
< s t with k to creamed mixture cup water, and 1 tsp. vir 
s t ! . j 1 ex ts. Po ) (or until sy ps s l 
Oo I Ss. Dake oderately dropped fré 
Ma l s ( 
B Pow I Fro ! I 
( Ww » t 4 ‘ 
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| “Thank ve 1’ sl - | “So | don’t nd the mile crased her look of 
have “ Le” You KO you must be quite 
hen | Coun “Lot TT 
noted with sat tior t the col He mashed out his cigarette, 
r came back to h Cc. | ere veren t,he said, anv wome 
| | i 
‘ et et re ‘ she 
t like An i 
‘ | | rT > pP 
, Tr i 
C \\ \l 
] 
1] 1 { 
a 
“It'll take more than a split-second exposure | 2 
to stop these bathing beauties!” “Ke 
: , pers, I’ 
SHE: ‘Relax, darling, I'm giving the tuban look, the greasy bathtub ring is dissolved | Ss 
‘Old Dutch treatment’ right now. already! ; 
: Hu d now if you'll take charge | 
HE: Just be sure you get it really shining. etl ; — 4 Ind 2 Il] 
ot iese two wild ndian . it focus the 
After what I’m going through, | want this eo 
camera. 
picture to be perfect! ' a 
SHE: We'll soon be ready to pose! Anddon't | I 
T ~ . . . 7 | ‘ 
SHE: Never fear! Chasing dirt is what forget, when you shoot, credit for this pic- | 
Old Dutch’s Seismotite does best. And ture goes to Old Dutch Cleanser!” 
4.205 Tests* Proved 
Old Dutch Cleanser , 
| ] 
BY sa 
‘An . 
€! 1] 
t 
WHEN MINUTES COUNT, make Old Dutch Cleanser your choice for | bogged « 
faster, easier cleaning! Count the minutes you save on sinks, tubs, \ 
pans—thanks to Old ‘Dutch’ s special combination of a fast grease- a | 
dissolver plus dirt-erasing Seismotite. Wonderfully easy on the 
hands, too! S fot Ss 
¥* Cleansers widely known in the U. S. and | Ay \ |) 
Canada were tested on greasy, soiled surfaces. 
And Old Dutch cleaned fastest, easiest of alll ’ : , ‘ 
Aad in Canada : ; SS cheery . RB i > i ‘ "" , . . , 
Besides that ; orn | ! t | { : 
ITS BACK AGAIN! ws.A;roeersmrmor | oo 
QUALITY SILVERWARE “Customer { t?” she that [ ' 
i e lf Ss saasteanseiaiiins LOWT tt tt S 
SF ee eka eheatners in the popular 
ce pattern! ome plate, reinforced \1 
at wear points. Available in units of 4 Teaspoons; 
1 Knife and Fork; 2 Oval Bowl So : 
2 Tablespoons; 2 Salad Forks; or 2 Butter 0) 
Spreaders. For each unit 
windmill pictures from 2 Old Dutch Cleanser bels. () 
Prices subject to change without notice. | 
=e re ee ee ee ee eae ie eee eee 
Order as many units as you like. Each unit 
e wires 60¢ and windmill pictures from 2 
Dutch labels. 
a CUDAHY PACKING CO., Dept. S-i 
Plus smn ee | 64 Macauley Avenue, West Toronto, Ontario ! 
I am enclosing windmiil pictures from | 
Old Outch Cleanser old Dutch labels plus __ fe for which please | 
send me easpoons (or other units as 
pe MPa cm indicated), together with Illustrated Folder. 
Get 2 cans of 
Old Dutchand order ii ae eileen Sedat bettie pete ( 


these lovely spoons 
today! Offer good 
only in U. Ss. 
Canada, 


I ia itccncecsce ba iinet get cocntitigiindintetimations 


City. 
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JEWELITE BY PRO-PHY-LAC-TIC 


Pro-phy-lac-t Brush ( ! nada) Ltd., Toronto, Ontario 
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Count on genuine Velveeta for 






ELEGANT EGGS! 





For croustades, cuf 1%“ 
slices of bread; trim crusts, 
scoop out a small amount 
from centres. Brush with 
melted butter; toast on all 
sides. Serve a poached egg 
in each with this rich, velvet- 
smooth Velveeta Sauce: 
Melt 2 Ib. of Velveeta in 
the top of a double boiler; 
gradually stir in 4 cup of 
milk, These “Egg-and- 
Velveeta Croustades’’ make 
a really protein-rich main 
dish — so delicious with 
Velveeta’s rich yet mild 
cheddar cheese flavour! 


ne food value f- 


tooth melting ’ 









Golden-hued Velveeta gives you a neat- 
slicing, smooth-spreading, smooth-melting 
cheese food, with delicately rich yet mild 
cheddar cheese flavour and valuable 
nutrients from milk! Actually Velveeta 
offers: complete, high-quality protein, 
milk calcium and milk phosphorus, food 
energy, essential vitamin A and riboflavin. 
This pasteurized cheese food is digestible 
as milk itself! All this when you get the 
Kraft quality cheese food. 


KRAFT MUSIC HALL 
Listen every Thursday, 9:00 pm (EST) 
CBC Trans-Canada Network. Starring 
comedian Eddie Foy ... piano stylist 
Eddie Duchin, The Mills Brothers, Milena 
Miller, Russ Case’s orchestra. 


’ 


The World’s Favorite Cheeses are 


made by the Men and Women +t KoA f/ cross the veranda, neatly skirting th 
peopl Who Spoke to her... through 





amiably. He went right ahead: “SI saw 


| } nm 
CnUrCcn .. « | came on ner 


you in the 
because | had to know what makes 


you look so grim.” 


{ | a ae I, «6 
She gave that harsh little laugh You 
d t kr yw? Wi . thought evervo 


kine yy. I’m the casualty of the pilece. I’m 
1¢ Ited one.”’ 


W rite her the \\ Shric LOOKS 


( ( Ly Strid ) ( 
he e th Lied 
ri. { ' 
reat e Stull he S ask i 
ae > 
He said al e duck it Go 
' = 
some lace where Wwe 
t j 
va 1s ot have spoken t 
' ' 
ull the n ce she K. \ Sct She 
old him ( rit S my SIs 
S ilo re lam. O J 
S a Ss me init ne . 
cn J ( Kl ‘ I ( 
t  € i a nn YT ‘ Knew 


a ou’ ve had enougn of it ” M irk Said 


She wide ned her eves In surprise. Are 
you going to retorm me 
*No. His eves assessed her coolly. * | 


rather fancy you the way you are. 


She slanted him a scofl smile. ** You 
won't for long. I’m 
the woman who 

1] ) ld J 
palls on men \ 
She stopped, catch 5 - 
ing her breath Early Opening 


sharply. 


Mark Saw her 


By MARTHA BANNING THOMAS 


the french doors and into the d r 


FOOT . « “Show me, he deman 
‘the quickest way out of here. 


She didn’t say a word just hye 


tow ird the Kitchen... Outsid 
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stopped. She ) ed | I 
Sn n ( i Bi | 
1 <x el ry l; 
Cl nost 1 l 
| | 
| t she Sa 
> ’ 
Bov Scou 
Hi d for a moment an 
ne | is ¢ iv d k ) i 
ho ( Si eve 
shad ym he fall i 
( rve of het ith, a 
{ is no 4 Vv. st) | 
, ‘ ds ( No, qu 
' 7 
denly s va ers | 1 W 
He stood ‘ he 
5 ' 
1 i SO Lh I - 
ti ing 1-D\ 
H reclaimed nf i 3 
Hi med You ‘ ) i 
I’r t ; 
ry Ith ) » CEC" ) \ \ 
nt + 
Ace n cst a ere ¥ ca ) 
‘ 1% 
i SLCAKR 
She i ( i ttle wut i t 
j 
done his 1 acer weSIGES Sic 
a4 » 1 1 coward an ru l 


LA MODE ber 
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saw the groom, John men re 1 
Rogers, coming to- quietly at é 
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ward her. This, These, that once were spider's eggs, thought: So this Is 

' low proceed on spiders’ leas! 
Mark thought pro- Now proceed on spiders’ legs what the poems are 
fessionally, is sweil . ‘ } . all rpout ind 
; : Ants, in disciplined parade, ; 
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R a aving made the common error, 
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1 Mounting swiftly into t 
gesture to Mark and anting swiltly in . happe a 
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said re Ss to tak- ( No 
ee Here : _ Of assuming w w-glass aoe 
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ie ee ; As his right of w SS a 
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“We're seeing CANADA 
by TRAIN ! c 





€ You'll like Canadian 
Pacific's famous trans- 
continental trains, 


<@ Every seaside sport awaits 
you at the Digby Pines on 
Canada’s East Coast. 


This year let Canadian Pacific help you to decide 
where to go and what to do. And remember, 
there’s no better way to see any part of Canada than 
from the picture-windows of a Canadian Pacific 
train. From coast to coast, you'll travel in care-free, 
roomy comfort—in day coach, lounge or sleeping 
car— enjoy delicious dining car meals . .. the 
courteous attention of experienced personnel. 





Riding and hiking are 
fun in the colorful 
Canadian West. 







For full information consult 
any Canadian Pacific agent 


Surrounded by 
gardens, the ivy- 
clad Empress Hotel 
welcomes you to 
Victoria, British 
Columbia. > 


MSHIPS 
ES e HOTELS 
e EXPRESS 
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HOMEMARING SIRE 
a hundred years ago... and Today 


Early homemakers had no problem with building 
materials. Their cabins were built of sod or logs 
obtained from the homesite itself. Centre of 
life and most-prized possession in many pioneer 
homes was a MeClary Stove ... often labori- 
ously hauled in over “corduroy” roads of native 


hardwood. 


But eetting a home together is always an 
adventure no matter what the “period” may be. 
Today. as in I847, it takes a lot of dreaming, 
a lot of scheming and plenty of hard work. 
And the makers of MeClary equipment are 
proud to have a hand in the making of today’s 
new homes... just as the founders of their 


business had a hundred years ago. 


Connecting the past and present is the familiar 
name “NMeClary” ... a name which identities 
fine household equipment, made better by lon 
eN\ perience It Isa Very cood name to remember 
when choosing equipment for your new home 


in 1947, 





LO % 


GENERAL STEEL WARES 


MCCLARY STOVES FURNACES . REFRIGERATORS 
AIR CONDITIONING UNITS 
GSW UTENSILS AND EQUIPMENT 


a 









Fair Copy 


Continued from | <. ( cal and absorbed. nol hen | 


i 
( ya ane 1 rit I IECSS ! itt ( ica ind | 
} rin off the Atlant Ss he sa it bleak lace aga he } 
S head-up si ilder eactec made up S mine < i t oO 
ad ¢ i ha r che ed OTE ne rie iS g or Oo 


1 WILD SYRIVGA 
BLOOMING 


* 





——. 


32 — Chatelaine, June, 1947 


The Women’s Institutes, celebrating their 


20th anniversary this month, 


have become a force both potent 


quest for community betterment 


they prove that: 


in rural life. In their 


The Pioneer Spirit Lives On 


By EDWIN C. GUILLET 


Illustrated by Jack Bush 


HIS IS a time of notable anniversaries, but none 
is more interesting to commemorate than the 
golden jubilee of the Women’s Institute, which 
has done so much to relieve the hardships and 
enrich the lives of the world’s rural homemakers. 
A movement based on the highest principles of human 
service is a credit to all who engage in it, and the 
mammoth celebration which is being held at the 
Ontario Agricultural College, Guelph, on June 18, will 
honor not only the memory of the founders but the 
courage, self-sacrifice, and achievements of all 
organizers and members. In the half century since 
the first Institute was established in Ontario the 


association has spread to all the other provinces of 


Canada and to most of the more progressive countries 
of the world, and representatives of many nations will 
join Canadian women in the celebration at Guelph. 
A glance at Canadian settlement and pioneer life 
will indicate the background from which the move- 
ment developed and serve to remind us that our 
ancestors were made of stout stuff. Much of western 
Canada and outlying sections of Ontario were being 
colonized half a century ago, but most of eastern 
Canada had long since passed the pioneer stage. The 
experiences of United Empire Loyalists were then but 
grandfathers’ tales, yet there were numerous people 
still living in all our provinces who could recall the 
miseries of the Atlantic crossing by sailing ship, 


> _~ ; ae 
It's only a hundred years ago 


since this was a familiar scene in 
Canada’s backwoods country. 
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packed in the steerage for 40 or 50 days in crude 
wooden bunks, carrying their own food for the 
voyage, and bravely surmounting storm and fever and 
many other dangers and hardships before they reached 
the Promised Land. 

Some of the oldest could recall the primitive means 
of proceeding to the interior before steamships and 
canals shortened the journey. Flat-bottomed bateaux 
commenced the ascent of the St. Lawrence at Lachine 
and were rowed, poled, or dragged along the shore and 
up the rapids by their French-Canadian crews. 
Twenty-five or 30 immigrants were crowded into each 
boat, and usually they spent the night where they were 
or slept on the shore. 

Ten days or so later they reached Prescott, above 
which there were no rapids. Some, with their children 
on their backs, trudged westward along the road, 30 
miles a day in this manner being recommended in a 
guidebook of the period as an “easy and cheap” means 
of travel! But most people, after encamping there a 
day or two in the “emigrant sheds” or the fields near- 
by, were able to proceed to Kingston, Cobourg, or 
Toronto by sailing ship or steamship. 

With hope and high resolve somewhat dimmed by 
these travel experiences, the settler had still to find his 
place in the new land. \Many, before purchasing 
cleared land or a backwoods lot, worked a year or two 
for someone else to earn the necessary funds and gain 
some knowledge of the new way of life. It was then 
that he learned the pioneer spirit of co-operation. 

Nothing, in fact, was so characteristic of rural life 
as the “bee” or gathering of neighbors for work and 
relaxation. The new arrival in the backwoods found 
that his neighbors were glad to come and erect a log 
shanty for him, to provide shelter until the larger log 
house could be built. Sometimes “the shanty was 
quite open at one side, and in front was a great log 
fire... Little children, from two years old and upward, 
sat around the fire, heavy snow falling all the time, yet 
they were never so healthy or so lively.” 

The logging bee brought settlers from far and near, 
bringing tools and equipment for a hard day’s work. 
Then there was the “branding” or burning, the 
stumping—in fact hardly an activity but was the 
occasion of a bee, followed by food and strong drink 
and a frolic or “hoe-down.” The women had thei 
quilting and pumpkin-slicing bees, and in the autumn 
corn-husking was popular. “At these bees,” says 
Walter Riddell (father of the late Mr. Justice Riddell), 
“lads and lassies occupied alternate seats, and wher 
one of the former found a big red ear of corn he had th« 
privilege of kissing the girl next him. And it is 
surprising what a lot of big red ears were found!” 

But life was crude and primitive for many years, and 
unremitting toil did not always bring success. Besides 
the clearing of land, the erection of rail fences, thx 
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In our grandmothers’ day the “bee,” for 
quilting or pumpkin-slicing, was a happy 
social occasion, relieving the loneliness. 


care of stock, and the sowing and harvesting of crops, It 
was a day of home manufactures. Spinning and 
weaving, lime-burning, soap-making, potash-making 

many a farmer and his wife entered into all of these 
and many more. If some eventually gave up and 
moved to town they were not the majority, and a 
generation of men and women of integrity, enterprise 
and independence rose above the hardships. William 
Singer, who had cut himself several times with an axe, 
recalled the unemployment and hard times in the 
Old Country and observed that he would not think of 
returning if he cut his leg off, “for 1 could do much 
better here with one leg than in Corsley with two!” 

And a Scot told a traveller that Canadian beef was 
so tough, teeth could not chew it, but there was the 





vied lfc iddda 
The farm home of the 19th Cen- 


tury manufactured many of its 
own necessities: yarn, cloth, soap. 


Important consideration that “while in Scotland I had 
beef but once a week, on Sunday, here I have it three 


, 


times a day !’ 


CHIEF SUFFERERS when « nditions were hard 
were the women, and some died from no other cause 
than loneliness and misery. Recorded by Mrs. Traill is 


a he roc ¢ xample of « nterprise¢ and perseverance amid 


misfortune. A father had been killed by a falli: 
tree, leaving his widow to look after the farm he ha 
ist bought and six children under 15 vears of age. | 
addition to pl inting crops and looking after their stock 
hey chopped and underbrushed several acres of nev 


ind and erected fences. The boys were handy wit! 

ools and spent their spare time shaping ash ax 
1] ; 

handles and hickory whip h ind ‘ which the v sold at 

the nearest general Store; Continued on page 





YOUR CHECK LIST: 


TO CHOOSE FROM 


ASPARAGUS 
BEAN with BACON Por 
ti 


BEEF ay > Wie : 
pees a A ; 5 5. mE ee 
BEEF NOODLE , ' hy 
LOOK FOR THE RED-AND-WHITE LABEL 


~~ 


BOUILLON 

CELERY 

CHICKEN with RICE 
CHICKEN GUMBO 
CHICKEN NOODLE 
CLAM CHOWDER 


At your Grocer’s— At your Fingertips 


Now that both you and your grocer are enjoying the change-over 
from ‘Sorry, we’re all out!’’ to “Yes, ma’am, how many ?’’—you’ll 
be happy to hearsome further good news: All Kinds of Conmiall 
Soups are back again! You can now buy them all . . . all you a 
OX TAIL of each. After five years of shortages and scarcities you’ll welcome 


CONSOMME 
MUSHROOM (Cream of) 


All The Kinds are yours to ¢ 


PEPPER POT 

SCOTCH BROTH 
TOMATO 

VEGETABLE 
VEGETARIAN VEGETABLE 
VEGETABLE-BEEF 


Seldom have you heard su 


From Campbell’s Soups a 
hoo 


So step up, Miss and Mrs.! 


this wide range of choice. You'll find Campbell’sS ; 

to lend tempting variety to your wince | say oe 
| ‘ : als » enjoy the flavor and 

nourishment of good meats and fine vegetables in soups mad 

according to time-tried recipes. So run your eye down the list 

this page. Check your family favorites and stock up at your ST 


And oh ves YO id ! Ty 
; A Dees adventuring, to "yY some : Vo @ 
; O I'ry POTli¢ { impbell’s Soups 


‘ 1 > ver ry ( , i } 
you ve never! served before You'll D¢ tlad you did! 
be Ae : A id 


Coma, Sours 


Made By Campbell’s In Canada 
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by Loretta Burrough 


Illustrated by W. A. WINTER 


HEY LEFT the hotel together, the whole crowd 
of them—the Jervises and the Spencers, Win 
and Brad and herself. On the broad white steps 
they waited a moment to breathe away the rich 
odors of food and cigarettes. 

“Tt’s a beautiful night,” Brad said. 

Paula stood looking at the night. Beyond the 
boardwalk where a few dazzled couples strolled, the 
sands rolled pure and white as a desert, and beyond 
the beach the moonlit ocean came on and on. The surf 
was heavy because there had been a storm yesterday, 
and the water broke and went back with violence, 
leaving the jewelled and spangled foam to float about 
for a moment before it sank to the white sands. 

How loud it sounds! she thought—as though it were 
breaking on the shores of an empty world. And there 
was a strangeness about it, a gloom in the roar of its 
fall and the hiss of its withdrawal, that seemed almost 
threatening. Perhaps they were all caught by it, 
because they were quite silent, standing in a little 
group on the steps, impressed against their wills by 
pathless moonlight and ocean thunder. 

““Well, are we going to stay here all night?” Kit 


Jervis said. ““The garage man brought the cars round 
ages ago.” 

Her restless staccato voice scattered the magic. 
There was the usual discussion about who would go 
in whose car, but Brad settled it by saying husbands 
and wives ought to stick together once in a while, so 
Paula got into their convertible with him, and the 
others went in Win’s car. 

** Jabber, jabber, jabbe I ag Brad said, ste pping on 
the starter. * Who wants to go to a cheap seaside 
carnival anyway? Win doesn’t expect me to keep up 
with him, does he? He drives like a nut.” 

It was so unusual for Brad to complain about 
anything that Paula glanced sidewise at him. He 
looked just the same, his big young body slouched 
easily behind the wheel, firm hands competently 
guiding the car through the scattering of shore resort 
traflic, but she seemed to sense a tension, like the fine 
high sound of a violin string. Was Brad aware of 
something? Did he scent something in the air, the 
smoky reflection of a faraway burning? 

“The carnival may be fun,” she said. ‘Who 
knows?” She did not expect it to be fun. Nothing had 
been fun lately; all had been obscured, destroyed, by 
this soaring flame. Well, it was decided now. There 
would be no more of those long dreadful nights of 
indecision, when she had lain awake in the bed next 


to the sleeping Brad, watching the scale glide back and 





forth between honor and guilt, ice and fire, with the 
dragging hours leaden in her brain. 

“Tt won’t be fun.” Abruptly, in a changed voice 
Brad said, “Paula. Win He put his hand on he 
knee, and then became very quiet, as though he coulc 
not pr yssibly goon speaking. 

In that moment’s silence she heard the whisper o 
the expensive engine and, over that, the poundifig o 
the waves, persistent, pt rpetual. She saw then 
charging by bevond the window, lighted by moonlight 


| + 


i ke great white beasts, SO she had not been able uf 


hide it after all any more than she would have beer 


able to hide a conflagration under a pocket handket 
chief. Perhaps, one of those times when she though 
no one saw, Brad had seen her look at Win, and he 
had read that look. Such a feeling of misery came ove 
her that she shivered; she had not wanted to love Wir 

who would want to love anyone the way she love« 
\? 


¢ 


him, if it could be avoidec The harder she ha 


, 


fought, so much the faster had the quicksands pulle« 
her down. 

“What about Win?” she said quietly. “You startec 
to sav som<¢ thing.”’ 


*Oh—nothing —” He withdrew his hand from hei 


Lies ss Lenny sara? ) ' ? 4 
Knee. You know just where this carnival ts? [ve 


lost his ear.” 


3rad had decided, she knew, to hide it from himsel 


’ 


+ 


er, to wear the blindtold as long as it Couic 





“Well, darling,” he said, 
his lip: against he ¥ hair. 
‘Why do ive wait ? Why 


5 . 
don't We just go now ?” 











be worn, Just as she had never been able to tell him, so 
they would keep their separate miseries a few hours 
longer. I must tell him, she thought; I cannot go 
skulking away from him like a thief. But Win had 
argued against it. What was the sense of a horrible 
scene that would tear them both to pieces, when she 
could send Brad a wire from the next town? Win 
never believed in the hard way, if there were an easy 
one available. 

“The carnival,” she said suddenly, as though she 
had just heard his question. “Oh, it’s down at the end 
of Beach Street, quite near the shore.” 

“I see it.” He pointed, as the car swung around a 
corner. At the end of the street there was a cluster of 
tents like beehives, a big one in the middle, their 
tops molten silver with moonlight. A Ferris wheel 
made an endless circle, its lights rising and dipping 
lazily. As they came nearer, calliope music shrilled, 
and they heard the hoarse voices of barkers, insistent, 
browbeating. 

“What fun!” Brad said dryly, manoeuvring the car 
into the parking lot. “What attractions of beautiful 
dancers, and marvellous games of skill! What acro- 
batic feats supreme, what inspired fortunetelling which 
will show you all the future holds in store! What 
joyful clowns!” He opened the door for her. 

“What joyful clowns!” 
voice, as though the phrase had some obscure pricking 


he repeated in a heavy 


meaning for him. He got out beside her. “See any 
of the rest of them?” 

She stood looking about her. 
The carnival made her think of some third-rate 
Vanity Fair. The rows of beachy streets, glaring with 
_clectric lights, were strung with cheap booths and 
tents. The barkers, the clowns, the girls who strolled 
by in faded tights and spangles, all had a hard worn 





look upon them as if they had lived a mean life a long 
time. Somewhere near, a brassy voice was shouting, 
“Come in and see Salome! The one and only, the 
original Dance of the Seven Veils! Nothing, nothing, ts 
hidden!” Another, just as leather-lunged, was yelling 
in a sing-song, ““Come and try your luck, your luck! 
Every prize well worth the winning!” There was 
something about the place that dismayed her, an 
atmosphere, or a sound, of corruption; the yellow 
glaring light, the feverish dazing music of the calliope 
edged her nerves with a sharp uneasiness. She wished 
she had not come. 

“Ah, there they are!” Brad said, and then Win’s 
deep voice said, at the same moment, “There you are! 
We thought you'd missed your way.” 

She saw him come toward them, smiling. He looked 
changed somehow, under these blazing lights; he 
looked older, more purposeful, and his charming boy- 
ishness was nowhere to be seen, as though his inno- 
cence was indeed long lost—not that it made any 
difference, because that dark, sinking drifting feeling 
seized her again, as it always did at sight of him. He 
did not come near her or touch her, because those 
little secret approaches were no longer necessary; he 
simply stood there smiling, and talking, while the 
others came up to them. 

They all seemed to want to do different things. The 
Jervises wanted to shoot at the wooden ducks which 
bobbed across painted canvas waves in the booth 
beside them. The Spencers wanted to bowl because 
they had come across a bowling alley of sorts. Brad, 
whose big frame required big sustenance, wanted to 


eat hot dogs. 


It should have been a 


gay evening... with the carnival, 


the clowns and the two men who loved her. Why 


Chatelaine, June, 1947 — 31 





“Well,” suggested Win practically, “why don’t we 
all dash about as we wish, and then meet at the main 
tent in half an hour? There’s some sort of super-super, 
world-shattering, never-before-seen trapeze act going 
to come off there at nine o’clock.” 

That seemed to suit everybody. Their little group 
scattered apart like a handful of thrown shot, and 
Paula found herself walking with Win between the 
rows of tents and booths, sometimes under the dazzling 
yellow glare of the electric bulbs, sometimes under the 
quiet bluish light of the moon. 

“Well, darling?” he said, his eyes very bright. He 
slid his warm hand up from her elbow to the inside 
of her arm; the touch was sensual, caressing. ‘* Paula, 
why do we wait? Why don’t we go now?” 


THERE WAS no real reason why they shouldn’t. 
They had planned to leave in the confusion at the end 
of the main show, but for all practical purposes, for 
the simple purpose of her departure from sanity and 
honor and a respectable life, now would do just as well 

or just as ill. 

“No,” she said. “‘No, Win. Later, as we planned 
She did not know why she denied him. Was it just 
that she wished to postpone a little longer her shame- 
ful defeat? To postpone the moment when Brad must 
grieve, when tongues + Continued on page 93 


” 
. 





then this sick foreboding? Was it merely the sound of the surf or perhaps the uncertainty of her own heart? 
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Siummer’s ii: 
Youre Out 


WHAT YOU DARE TO BARE this summer 





is a matter entirely between you, your mirror 
and your bathroom seales. If you’re built on 
long slender lines, spare-ribbed and slim as a 
young birch, you can go full out for the open 
midriffs . . . the tight brief shorts . . because you're 


going to have plenty of eye-appeal in that get-up! 


IF A CURVE HERE, A BULGE THERE, puts you 
out of the running for the two-piece bra and shorts 
combination ... if, for most of the year you 
rely on the co-operation of a little shape-slimming 
girdle, you don’t have to lurk in the background, 
or remain high and dry during the swim season. 
Newest sun-sand-and-water creations are not designed 
exclusiveiy for the mermaid trade. When you look 
more closely, you'll see that bathing suits 
this year are not as brief or diaphanous as last 
season’s . . . youll be happily surprised 
when you discover how fabric is draped or shirred 
to conceal figure faults, and how motifs in gay prints 


are plotted to give the optical illusion of a trim torso. 


THESE SUITS ARE FEMININE as a picture hat 
at a garden party. They have built-in, adjustable bras 
to give you a perfect uplift, short flared skirts 
to flatter too-plump or too-thin thighs 
slenderizing up-and-down details to add height 
and subtract width. Their designers have used 
their eyes to note figure problems ... their ears to hear 
ladies’ laments . . . and their ingenuity and 
clever fingers to design flatterers for 


just about every size and shape. 


FROXI THERE ON, it’s up to you 


to choose 
a style just right for your individual type 


... if you want that custom-built look. 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL BEACHCOMBER 


— and this you may depend on — first combs 
the shops for the particular sand fashion 
whose alluring strategies reveal, 


but discreetly, her endearing young charms! 





By EVELYN KELLY 


EMININITY .... glamour .. . romance 

these are the words thev write songs 

about. And this season they've created 

fashions in the same vein, picking up yardage 

and elegant details trom the first motor car days 
right back to medieval swathings. 

This was a pretty tall order for swimwear 
designers to fill... when you recall bathing suit 
highlights of a few decades ago! But they’ve 
come up with triumphant versatility. 

Gold and silver metallics (nontarnishable) 
shine like coats of mail among the newest fab- 
rics... but they'll be scarce and expensive. 
Nylon velvet —sleek, suave and clinging as a 
suede glove —is done up in heavenly whitish 
beige, sort of a tanned-skin tone. Nylon taffeta, 


t 
la, 


light like a whitecap, and called whisper taffe 
IS VCrTy decorous. 

More a rumor than reality, wool will return in 
in entirely new package, luscious-colored, light- 
W ixht, and all-over el istic-smoc ke d. 

Cool, quick-drying cottons, spuns and combina- 
tion rayon and cottons, In novelty weaves (plain 
colors and printed) are in good price ranges 

Antislippa re and antiwater transparency are 
features to watch for. They’re found tn the bet- 
ter suits, all of which have adjustable bras, non- 
rust slide fasteners that stay put. 

Opposite, you see a white cotton, terrycloth 
weave, slimmed and pared for active swimming. 
Che shorts are slightly slashed at the above-waist- 
line zone for absolute freedom in swimming. 

A nylon whisper taffeta, at right, in black, has 
its bodice latticed to show pale pink lining of 
same fabric. It’s a one-piece suit, light as a cloud, 
that dries off in a matter of minutes! 

Below, the adroit use of a print cut and 
matched diagonally, whittles off pounds. — It’s 

n Aztee motif, soft fuchsia and black on sand- 
9) we, in landseape effect, with straps and band 
trim of black grosgrain. 
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By ADELE WHITE 


ITH honey-brown skin anything goes when 
li comes to color for swim suits: snow white, 
ivory white, bright yellow, sharp green, 
right down the scale to navy blue and mid- 
night black. Choose the shade that does most 
for your eyes and your hair—with the thought 
always in mind that the darker the color the more 
slenderizing the results. This year shiny black 
is way up in the lead as beach bait. It nsed to 
be that only the fairest in the land could wear 
black—but now a black and tan combination can 
be pretty sensational. When you appear on the 
beach with a snug-fitting black suit over bronzed 
skin, even Lionel the lifeguard, who claims he’s 
allergic to mermaid types, will ‘take a livelier 
interest in your... ah... welfare. 

If you haven’t time to get an all-over sunning 
before vacation rolls around, it’s simple to darken 
all exposed skin areas with the same liquid tan 
dye as you use on your legs. It’s neater if you 
smooth it on before donning your bathing suit. 
And even when you're all wet, the synthetic tan 
will stick if you let it dry in the air instead of 
resorting to a towel rubdown. 

For sun bathers there’s always the problem of 
straps. Some girls end up the season with a criss- 
cross pattern on shoulders and back because the 
straps on their beach togs have kept them from 
getting an even tan. You'll just have to shift 
those straps avound—and let ’em down in privacy. 

On’'a peach it’s just peachy! On your legs it’s 
not so good. I’m talking about fuzz. After a 
proper defluffing job with depilatory wax or a 
razor (if you shave, be sure to watch out for 
those nicks and gashes) you can discourage hair 
growth by using an abrasive mitt each day— 
the kind that fits right over the palm of your 
hand, 

All set now? Let’s go! The sun’s hot, the 
water’s cool and you'll get top billing on the 
beach In that brand-new swim suit. 





Swim suit below, designed by Beatrice Pines; bag by Du-Val. 








sae ne tenn neato eset iss inant hc 
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‘ou Were sent 
O jail... 


AS IT ever occurred to you that someday you might be 
arrested and sent to jail? Yes, ma’am, | DO mean you! 

I know you’re neither a shoplifter nor a prostitute nor a 
drunk—and those labels fit three quarters of the women 
in Canadian prisons. But there’s a fourth quarter. That's 

where you might fit. 
You, with your safety deposit box and your charge accounts 
at the best shops. You, with your bank book and your island for 
ly 


the summer. You—even you—could find yourself back of the 
, . : : . 5 
bars in an atmosphere of scrubbed floors, beef stew and carbolic 


acid. Some sudden impulse, some surge of emotion, some 


celebration that puts you behind the wheel of a car when roads 


are slippery and blood is hot... that could do it. 
And what you’d go through would ruin your poiseand shatter 
your dignity. Being deprived of friends, clothes and make up 


would be just part of it. You would have to submit to embar- 
rassing examinations for an offense that had nothing whatever 
to do with $eX. You would have too muc h privacy sometime Ss, 
and not enough privacy at others, You wouldn’t enjoy sharing 


a toilet, which stands in an open corridor, with 10 other women 


either; and after a few weeks a toilet with a wooden seat would 


seem like one of the world’s vanished luxuries. 

But that couldn’t happen to you! No? Yet Canada’s 
criminal records show that such an experience has been the fate 
of women who, according to their families and neighbors, look 
an awful lot like you and the other three or four million re- 
spectable female citizens of this country. 

To tell what I’m writing about, let’s dress up an actual case 
with fictitious names—and follow Mrs. June May from a 
certain moment last February until now, 

Mrs. May is a near-blonde of 37, the mother of two daughters. 
Her husband, a bit older, deals in toys and they live in a nine- 
roomed house in a western suburb of Toronto, Before the war 
there was a maid, but you can’t get maids now. June and 
August May both play a fair game of golf but Mrs. May was not 
noticeably popular around the club, being rather opinionated. 
Her bar bills had been pretty steep, Dut there was always ple nty 
of money to pay them. 

On a Friday night Mr. May flew to attend a convention below 
the border; Mrs. May remained at home with the girls. On 
Monday eve ning she ce cided to acce pt an inv tation from some 


- T ° t 1 ’ ' 
friends across town, her sister could stay with the kids and help 


1] ‘ | i ‘ re ” t 
the older one with her homework. It was a“ good party,” witha 
few drinks both before and after s ipper, and when Mrs. May 
said her good-bys and got in her car alone, to drive home, s} 

1 
was feeling pleasantly stimulated and quite competent >! 
decided to take the lake shore route and had almost left the 
Ms . | + | + | | 
city behind when three pedestrians loomed in front of her, fi 

T 1 | : T 
nowhere at all, and there was a sickening thud and the crash « 


I { 
bre iking glass, 
With many peopk gvathering around she fi ind herself partly 
on the road to the west« rn end of Sunnyside and pal ly In the 


Snow that covered the rass. 


The young cop In the leathe coat seemed helpful because he 


I 1u 
didn’t ask que tions, He just said, ** Move over, lady. Iii drive. 


When Mrs. May got toward the right side of her coupé she 


+ ] | | ' 
no iced SCVCTAL pr ie lo King at her al in unt endly sort ol 
Wav. Her car was backed u rand the ariver Just sat there Att 
1 minute » she asked, “Didn’t you say we were going 

»»? ' 

somewhere: 

so Ut 4% | ° ” 

Wait ng tor the accident inspectors, | 

UY \ : ” 

What accident inspectors? 


: Fellows from the cents il garage. I hey measure skid mark Sy 

light conditions and all that. They’ll check your brakes.” 

In spite of the excitement of the grey ambulance taking the 
ng 


three people away Mrs. May dozed a bit. 


It soon turned out that Mrs. May’s car was too badly 


“Not likely!’ you may say, horrified. Yet 
several thousand women are at this moment 
behind the bars of local lock-ups, reforma- 
tories and prisons across Canada. Their 
daily life is something out of this world, as 
a certain suburban housewife, convicted of 


her first crime, discovers in this grim story. 


By GORDON SINCLAIR 


+ 


damaged to be driven, so they towed it away and 
carried her to No. 6 police station in a squad car. Mrs. 
May wasn’t hurt, but she was faintly surprised to find 
blood on her coat. 

The formalities were brief. The man tn the leather 
jacket said Mrs. May had run into three pede strians 
two women and one man. All had been injured and 
taken to St. Joseph's Hospital. Mrs. May when first 


que stioned had made no reply as though she were tn 


I 
} 


been drinking. 





a daze. It was soon apparent she 
The man in leather suggested she be booked on a 
charge of being drunk in charge of a car and with 
ceckless driving. 

At these words Mrs. May gripped the oak desk and 
asked if she could telephone some friends. 

‘Not just yet, ma’am... sit down, please.” 

Mrs. May sat down and there was further talk 
between the sergeant and the man in leather. Then 
one of the accident chaps, a thin hawklike fellow in a 
hard hat, came in with figures and details. 

Everything seemed to be out of Mrs. May’s personal 
hands. That was something new and hateful. 

A couple of times she asked if she might t 
and the answer was yes, she could. But not yet, and 
not from here. After an hour or so she was told tha 
she’d been charged with two offenses and would be 
taken to Court Street station 

Of the 12 police stations in Toronto, and the seven 
in the immediate suburbs, only one is equipped to 
handle women. Mrs. May was taken in a car by a 
motherly type of woman who gave n \ 
Mrs. May asked just what had happened and where 
she Was voring,. 


At No, 1 there was some noisy shricking as a pair of 


feminine drunks complained of man’s inhumanity. 


' . 1 ee 1 : 
Mrs. May asked if she might telephone. The instru- 
ment was silently pushed her way but when = sh 
dialled operator and gaveas tburban number the desk 


| j | +} 1] ? 7 , 
man clamped his hand over the cradle bar to cut the 
connection. “No out-ol-town calls, ma am. 


‘ , sa 
But [ live in the suburbs! 


“Sorry, ma’am, bail calls within Toronto only. 

Bail? Bail calls? No! Not me! 

The matron was at her side again. This way. A cell. 

Suddenly Mrs. May felt weak and very much alone. 
A cell! They were actually Spt iking of a cell! 

She thought frantically of a dozen numbers tn 
loronto. No answer came trom the firs At 
second she had real trouble explain that tl was 
no gag. This was on the level. She, June May, was in 
actual custody. Yes. For heaven's sake, yes... come 
down here; wire Gus, tell him to catch the next plane. 
But vet down here, now, with bail money. 

Bail arrangements didn’t take long, no money 
changed hands, and Mrs. May was driven home. 
| vervbody comtorted her. It was just al iccident 
These thin happen all ne. 

WHEN GUS got home he didn’t rry much. He | 
pals, He and the pals had il ence, Among the pa 

as a lawver. ‘The tnsurance 1 e would é i 

nys. Sh shouldn’t have d e it and t W ad 
certainly cost a tev hundred, but jail? Hardly! 

Phe lawyer was not facetious. He was all business 
Phe change in his personal expression Came the 


Drunk tn charge of a 
Continued on puge 4U 


minute he heard the charges 
car. Criminal * 
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It’s Going To Be Different This Year 


by ADELE SAUNDERS 


T STARTS about the middle of June 
that tantalizing summer holiday talk. 
One friend says, “We're planning a trip 
to the coast this year.” Another comes 
up with, “We've made reservations at a 
charming little pension in Quebec.” And, 
still another, ““What I want is some excite- 
ment—so we’re spending two weeks in New 
York.” Then comes the inevitable question, 
“Where are vou going this summer?” 

Who, me? Where do you think! Don’t 
you know I’m a cottage convict serving a 
life sentence? It began five years ago when 
we bought that darling little place nestling 
among the pines with a lovely view of the 
lake. Such an ideal spot—such a healthy 
happy holiday for me and the children! The 
children? They’re doing fine! But, as for 
me, the happiest part is when it’s over 
when the first crisp tang of autumn air sends 
me scurrying back to the city, completely 
out of touch with everything except kitchen 
fatigues and plumbing problems. 

Don’t think I’m an unnatural parent. | 
find my children a constant source of inter- 
est—but eight solid weeks of preparing (for 
their benefit) and eating (out of boredom) 
hearty meals, plus almost unalleviated child- 
ish prattle leaves me 10 pounds heavier in 
body and spirit. 

But, before this develops into a_full- 
fledged grouse, I’m here to say that this year 
it’s going to be different! How? I’ve probed 


: ; : ; 2 
the minds of three otherwise sane women 


who contend vehemently they wouldn’t 
trade all the summer hotels, the picturesque 
motor trips, in Christendom for life at a cot- 
tage. They say, furthermore, that I must 
have wanted the place or I wouldn’t have 
agreed to buyit. For what’s happened since, 
I have only myself to thank, they say, though 
in politer terms. I haven't planned things 
properly and then followed through. 

Okay, sisters—this year I'll play it your 
way and see what happens. 

First there is Mrs. A. She’s the one whose 
cottage shines like sparkling snow with its 
yearly coat of white paint. Everything seems 
to run smoothly in her household. Her cot- 
tage kitchen has practically all the conveni- 
ences of her city one. “This is my holiday,” 
she says, “and I can’t have fun struggling 
with makeshift arrangements.” She spent 
more time, thought and money on planning 
her kitchen than on all the rest of the place 
put together—with the result that chores are 
done in record time, she has spare moments 
to lie in the sun, catch up with her reading, 
even dabble with a paintbrush and canvas. 
But, her real secret is the slogan, “Be 
Prepared.” 

The first two weeks of each June she dedi- 
cates rigorously to going over every inch of 
that cottage. She goes up all by herself— 
well armed with antimosquito lotion. She 
sees and talks to no one but the local care 
penter, painter and plumber. Every bit of 
equipment in that cottage is checked and 
double-checked—just as though it were a 
plane being readied for a transatlantic flight. 
Nothing is left Continued on page 74 
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he most beautiful oirl in the world 


by ESTHER CARLSON 


, Bist 
He 


dad exot 
ire 


thing you bought and sold. You couldn't blame him for 


i 4 MOS 
lo Lath Bishop, beauty was merely a co :modity — some- r: 2 S| 
of 
stan 


telling Lucy she wasn't . marketable. x 
you couldn’t get mad at her 


back with all the bar 1 


Illustrated by Al..M 





gazed gloomil 


time he knew by experience it took a lon; 


to walk in and stand tn front of his desk. 


. | 
brought his glance around to exactly five 


inches tbove the floor, which 


eve to eye with the hopetul, woul 
surprise, his gaze met thin air. 
view and focused on a iSS Ol 
then “4 pair otf grey eves 


ward to tl muddy 


blue 4 


So,” 


ly out of the window the exact le neth of 


The room Lucy entered was lined with models 
When she returned to his desk, he began: ... exotic brunettes, luscious redheads and 


= | loes ‘ 4 is i Ja cific . A 
Why does every woman this side of the Pacific lacquered blondes, all awaiting an audience. 
Ocean want to be a model? Why ? Because she thinks 
the life of a model ts all night clubs, mink coats and 
magazine covers. So what does she do? She leaves 
her home town, her nice job, and comes here. She 
comes to me and says: ‘Mr. Bishop, | want to work talk to you, but there are others waiting to sce me.” 
i 


for you. He waved wearily. “*My advice to you ts: He rang for his secretary. “‘My secretary will show 


ur job and forget the glamour. You you out; And,” he reminded her, “‘don’t forget my 
id a ass 
it takes, ¢ ul . .. lorget the glamour. 


vard 


spread over the stubborn chin and 


orev eves. 


) ° ae aa she 


ATH STARED at the door for a moment. In his 


| | 
irs as mo lel mos il ol the country, no rejected 


had had the spirit to defy him. He was 


and very tired. He ran his fingers 


his crisp black ? pare 62 
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THE SUMMING UP. Comparing notes after 
week's find-out tour of the Capital and its busi- 
ness (on behalf of nation’s teen-agers) are 


AN A WOMAN be Prime Minister? Is our 

government making atom bombs? How busy is 

a Cabinet Minister? Is Barbara Ann Scott like 

other teen-agers, even though she’s world skating 
champion? Can anyone “sit in” on the Senate? Why do 
people so often talk about “politics and “politicians” 
as though they were an evil thing, if the same people 
want us to understand democracy and help it work? 
How do you feel, inside the famous Peace Tower? 
Does the Governor-General attend the session of the 
House of Commons? Is life in the foreign embassies 
in Ottawa exciting? Do Ottawa teen-agers lead differ- 
ent lives because of their locale? 

Mixed bag of questions, isn’t it? But that’s just 
a sample of the things Canadian teen-agers want to 
know about their national capital, what it is like and 
how it runs. Many of them are mixed up; some are 
misinformed; others sense that the ideas they get 
might be biased. A lot of them,.especially far east and 
west, see the federal government as a remote Ottawa 
group in which young people, especially, have no part. 
But when they get a glimpse of it as the beating heart 
of a whole nation’s life they want to listen. 

How do we know? 

Because they’ve told us so, when we’ve met them 
in Hamilton and Halifax, Halton County and Quebec, 
Edmonton and Winnipeg and Vancouver. They've 
asked us all those questions—and a lot more just as 
basic, as wise, as amusing and as unexpected. They’re 
figuring on being in the driver’s seat ‘one of these 
years. And they have an idea, many of them, that 
they’re not getting enough of the right dope to qualify 
as travellers on the national highway. 

“Look,” a bright 16-year-old from one of our 
Chatelaine councils in the West said. “‘So many of 
us have never seen Ottawa or the Parliament Buildings 
or the Session. Why don’t we write down all the things 
we'd like to know about? Then Iet’s get a council 
in Ottawa—girls from families in the Civil Service, 
in Parliament, and so on. Girls who go to high schools 
there, are in sports, in the teen clubs, and who know 
their city and the things that happen on Parliament 
Hill. Then, they can get the answers to our ques- 
tions for us!” 

It was a wonderful idea. The questions poured in. 
Chatelaine’s Teen-age Council of Ottawa was formed 
(of just the right girls for the job) and one spring day 
the project got under way. @ Continuled on page 84 


wanted to know about Ottawa 

















Ottawa Chatelaine Councillors (left to right, Forde, Elizabeth Sabourin, Nan Nicholson and 
standing): Cynthia Kirby, Anne Gillies, Lenora Pierette Gaboury; and seated around piano, 
Hill, Ruth Nicholson, Nicolette Cunliffe, Mercia June Jowsey, Joan Brown and Priscilla Peebles. i 


BIG MOMENT comes for Councillor Ruth when leader of her father's party, M. J. Cold- 
well (right) joins Nicholson family in Parliamentary Restaurant. Ruth’s dad, A. M. 
Nicholson, CCF member for Mackenzie (Saskatchewan), moves family east for session. 





SACRED HOUR in Peace Tower is 11 every morning when a page of Golden Book for 
Great War dead is turned in Chapel of Remembrance. Joan Brown bows head between 
Constable Carey and Sergeant Aldridge at regular observance of moving ceremony. 
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And here are the answers to the questions you asked about your national 
capital; prepared for you by Chatelaine’s Teen-age Councillors of Ottawa 


during an exciting week’s tour of their own town; by Lotta Dempsey 


All photographs by Bill and Jean Newton. 


HOW DID OTTAWA become cap- 
ital? Elizabeth Sabourin takes ques- 
tion from many high schoolers to 
Parliamentary Librarian, F. A. Hardy, 
in House of Commons Library. 


tae a 


. cee 
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OFF-THE-RECORD conference in 
Press Gallery for newsmen and 
of the Senate you would Labor Congress heads, is revelation 
sit here, where Council- to Priscilla Peebles, invited in by 
lor Lenora Hill is, with Gallery President Pare (standing). 
page boy in attendance. 
Could a woman? Sena- 
tor Cairine Wilson, 
standing, says, ‘‘Possi- 
ble; unlikely for years.” 


IF YOU WERE Speaker 


WORLD CHAMPION 
SKATER Barbara Ann 
Scott answers the ques- 
tion of teen-agers every- 
where, “Is she like us?’ 


by becoming a Chate- 
laine Councillor; talks 
with fellow-members 
Cynthia Kirby and Ann 
Gillies at Minto Club 


DO CABINET MINISTERS work hard? 
Hon. Paul Martin, Minister of Health 
and Welfare, obligingly answers 
Carol McClelland by running 
through one day’s urgent matters. 
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Release trom esterday 


Life had hurt her: an 


By DORIS HUME 


HE NURSE smiled at Monica in that compas- 
sionate wey people had come to regard her. 
“Dr. Jerome will see you now, Mrs. Sherrill.” 
Monica rose at once. “Thank you.” She was 
aware that the glances of other patients in the 
reception room followed her, and she overheard a man 
say to his companion, “That’s Larry Sherrill’s 
widow.” 

Pride lifted Monica’s dark head. Three years since 
Larry’s death, since he had hurled his plane against 
an enemy cruiser whose accurate range was wreaking 
havoc, dying to score a crippling hit with his flaming 
plane itself as missile. Three years and his town still 
remembered Larry. 

Monica wrenched her thoughts back to the present 
as she found herself in a narrow hall. The nurse opened 
a door on the right. “‘In here, please.” 

Monica entered, the door closing softly behind her, 
and found hersclf facing Cameron Jerome, the new 
doctor Madge Linten had suggested. ‘“‘He’s taken 
over Dr. Leeds’ practice, Monica. Bill says he’s good. 
You don’t need to go into details. Just tell him .. .” 

The doctor rose from behind his desk. ‘“‘Good 
morning. Won't you sit down?” 

Madge had been vague tn description. 
with red hair and sort of homely.” 

No, not red, flashed through Monica’s mind now, 
Above the whiteness of his gown it was mahogany. 


*He’s tall, 


His eyes were intensely blue, his lean face had angular 
planes and a wide straight mouth. 

Monica took the indicated chair, aware of his quick 
appraising scrutiny. He resumed his seat and studied 
for a moment the card the nurse had placed before 
him. She waited, trying to conceal her tenseness. 

He looked up and asked kindly, ““ What seems to be 
the trouble?” 

Reassured, she smiled disarmingly. “Oh, it’s 
nothing important, really. I—I’d just like a prescrip- 
tion for a few sleeping tablets.” 


ee 


Just for a few—-sleeping tablets?” Abruptly his 
gaze sharpened. 

“Why, yes. You see, |-~” 

**How long have you been taking them?” 

“Taking them? Why 


His gaze became disconcertingly direct. “* Which 


She bit her lip, confused. 


other doctors have refused this prescription that you 
come to me?” 

Old Dr. Stillman, Dr. Prentiss had been gentle, 
patient. She had come to take gentleness, patience for 
granted. She was startled, shocked into an outburst 
of the truth. “I’ve got to have something. I can’t 


sleep.” 


“Why?” 
1 don’t know why.” 
“There has to be the reason back of the thins It 


complishes nothing to doctor ellect and ignore 


ne cause, He regarded her 


ively, thou ifully, 


the future or armor 


” 


“Sometimes people actually don’t want to sleep. 

1 don’t understand.” 

“They are not conscious of this, of course. There ts 
an underlying need to focus attention upon them- 
selves, because of loneliness, frustration. What seems 
important 

She interrupted gravely, quietly. 
important to me.” 

It had always reduced any listener to confusion. It 
did nothing of the sort to Cameron Jerome. “Oh!” he 


“Nothing ts 


‘suid. “Then the point is—everything should be. 


Especially yourself.” 

Monica drew herself up. “I’m afraid you don’t quite 
understand, Dr. Jerome. You see 

““You mean, that being a newcomer, | do not know 
your story? Everyone knows of Larry Sherrill. Your 
husband’s sacrifice, Mrs. Sherrill, made possible the 
saving of many lives. Sacrificing yourself to his 
memory pays no dividends—to anyone. Least of 


all to you.” 


IT HAD the sting of a slap. Monica’s reaction to 11 
was anger, quick hot anger. It was so long since sh« 
had felt anything but emptiness into which she tried 
to pour every thought, every memory of Larry, hoping 
desperately to fill it. This anger set her trembling 
because her body was too weak to sustain its dis- 
rupting force. 


““How can you say such a thing to me? 


” she de- 
manded, leaning forward, gloved hands clutching the 
chair arms. 

‘*How can I look at you and not say it?” he de- 
manded. “You need help. Well, I think that I can 
help you, but only if you will let me. Only if you will 
turn away from looking back.” His blue gaze held 


‘ 


hers. “‘Life has a forward movement; that’s wha 

; ; 4. os 
makes it Life. One can’t oppose It; you’re trying to. 
Monica rose. Her voice shook in spite ot herself. “I 


came for some sleeping medicine, doctor, not for you 
to pass judgment on me.” 

He sat, looking up at her, not moving. “I could 
give you the sleeping medicine-——and the future would 


. ” 
pass judgment on me, 


“Vou don’t know,” she said in a low intense votce, 


what it is to lose someone you love. There there 
nothing left.” 
“1 know this: if it were love nothing destroys it.” 
The fury that surged up In Monica widened tix 
iris of her grey eves to black. “You mean that I — that 
Larry and I didn’t love each other? When it’s the 
only thing 
man been swallowec 


> 


**T mean has Larry Sherrill the 
figure of Larry Sherrill the hero It 


up In the ne 
| { 
to remember the ti 


the picture of 


contusing you because, trying 
you find yourself caught up in 
second.” 

**You seem to know a great deal about me.” 


**T know that the town has made an idol of Larry 


Sherrill. | know that in all tt does and says tt links you 


inseparably with him. You have come to see yours« 





when vou re hurt 


one of two things.. face up to 
I . : 
oursell rr PrRemMOrTies 
is these peopl see vou, not as Monica She real, but as 


Larrv Sherrill’s widow. Iwo very different things 


Perhaps the fact that | im an outsider vives me the 
vantage point from which | view it. 
Monica picked up her purse. “It was the matter 


of my not sleeping rather than your theories | came t 


discuss. | am sure you have knowledge of a great man 
things, but about Larry ind me you know nothing. | 
prefer to leave it that way.” 

Without a word he went with her to the door. H 
towered beside her, something almost tangtble tn his 
vitality. For a long time now people had given he: 


the comforting feeling of being cherished and_ pro- 
tected. Cameron Jerome made her feel unpoised, 
nervous, tense. The thought flashed through her mind 
that he could have no idea of the sort of person she had 
been: he was sccing only this which her loss had 
caused her to become. 


rave access to the outer 


He opened a door that 
corridor. “‘From my standpoint [ was honest,” he 
said gravely. “In your judgment of me put that on 


the credit side.” When she made no answer, the 


suggestion of a smile touched his lips. “I’m sure ne 
harm has been done,” he told her, “you're quite 
securely wrapped in vour cocoon 


1 1 i ! i 
Betore she CO ild repry the d wor had closed Dehin 


her. She stood there. By now he'd be back at | 
lesk, buzzing the nurse for the next patient 

Suddenly Monica was rattling the doorknob 
brercely. 

She he ird his { it { tep a crossed to o 
it. He stood, 1 aht b him. looking down 
her. Have Vo tt met ny. \Irs. Sher 
he asked com 

**No,”” she told him. ** No | sve forgotten nothin: 
(sood dav!’ Her ct | e turned and walkes 
quickly down the corrick 
MONICA LAY in he ced starin to the irkne 
Che luminous clock face showed two o'clock and 
fitful dozing she no iwake, the night stretel 
«tore her, 

Oh, Larry,” she said. “ Larry, Larry.” 

Che words vanished tnto the blackn » ohe sat up 
| 1 | t ° ¢ 1 ng 
) | irt it) en ( rl iD | 

CS} Sate ay ; : in 

s Hi ’ ( ed bacl 
put that \ t Lar: | ‘ 
had been all restless mov« Emotions playe« 
cro fac Ae he 
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Suddenly Monica was rattling the door- 


knob fiercely. She heard his unhurried 


step us he crossed to oper it. “Have 


you. forgotten something?” he asked, 
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Angry tears sprang tu 

Babbie’s eyes. Of all days 

for Pete to get into such 

a fix. She’d never forgive him. 





Water Rat 


By Margaret E. Barnard 


Nlustrated by Jack Keay. 


ABBIE was shy, but nobody knew it. She hadn’t 


even realized it herself until that evening down 
on the shore. Everything seemed the same as 
usual, The boat w is ra Wr | h rollers in 

front of the boathouse. Over by the big willow 
under the bank wher he road came down, Marti 
anc ete, her brother S| 
drying racks. Her father { { 
held the day’s catch, | 


on the 


y the big box that 
battered felt hat on the back 
of his head, a sharp knite in his hand. Two women 
from the cott 


ages over at Willow Beach were critically 
inspecting the fish. 

















““Here’s a beauty,” said her father. “‘ Lake salmon. 


Fetching 65 cents a pound on the market right now.” 


He slit it neatly on the wooden block, gutted it and 
tossed it to Babbie. She eaught it deftly and ran 
splashing into the water to wash it. One of th 


women shivered, 


| 


4 . . . ' 
However she can goin at this time of day 


**Been doing it all her life,” said her father com- 
placently. “* Babbie’s a regular little water rat.” 
Ordinarily Babbie would have 


the lish around and ducking under two or thre« 


| 
rone dee per, sloshing 


° l i I 
times, but a car suddenly appeared on the bank 
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Yesterday a child... tomorrow a‘woman... but today 


that strange chrysalis state when the family 


sees you as you were, and a boy glimpses the 


= 


promise of what you may become 


looming against the tinted clouds. Before ever Mr. 
and Mrs. Domville got out she knew it was their car, 
even though it was three years since they had come 
to their place on the Point. The rear door opened and 
Hank’s head poked out. ‘Then his long legs. It was 
while the rest of him was emerging that Babbie found 
herself almost suffocating with shyness. In half a 
second he would see her here in her faded bathing suit, 
her hair all corkscrewy and dripping, sloshing a dead 
fish about. 

Babbie flung the salmon violently ashore. The 
woman’s shriek and her father’s protesting yell had 
no power to stop her dash for a tangle of bushes well 
beyond the boathouse. Panting, Babbie crouched 
down behind them, hugging her knees with her arms. 

Until that moment she had supposed that this 
summer would be like every other summer, and 
especially fun with Hank coming back again. Now she 
knew that it would not be like the others. Three 
years added to her 13 and to Hank’s 16 made all the 
difference. Babbie stared broodingly out at a silvering 
lake that had no horizon line. 

So she was a water rat who never minded cold water 


and dead fish! That’s what they all thought. But she * 


wasn’t. She did mind. She had always minded, only 
if she hadn’t resolutely concealed fears and loathing 
of such things, she would have been left out of all the 
fun. In a desperate effort to prove herself indispensable 
in a man’s world, she had achieved at least tolerance. 
Occasionally Martin and Pete flung at her a condes- 
cending, “Not too bad, for a kid.””) When Hank said 
it, it was worth the price. But now? Now, Babbie 
vowed, she would die before she let Hank Domville 
see her all dripping and rat-taily again. 

She cocked an ear toward the boathouse. All was 
quiet. She dusted the sand from her legs and started 
up the bank to the Shack. There was nobody around 
but her mother, busy over the range in its latticed 
arbor. The table, all in one with the benches that 
flanked it, stood under the apple tree. It was set, 
ready for the good hot supper her father and the boys 
waited to eat until they had taken the day’s catch to 
the train. In the corner of the hedge, above the lawn 
swing where her mother liked to sit in the evening, 
the flagpole soared into the sky, with the red, white 
and blue at its tip almost motionless. 

“Wherever have you been, child?” said her mother. 


* Dad and the boys will be back any minute, so hurry.” 


Babbie changed into warm slacks and a woolly 
sweater, thinking how keen they all were when the 
fishing season opened, to move from the village down 
to the Shack. They loved the open-air living, and 
especially this evening meal with the fresh fish 


sizzling in the pan, and the good smell of coffee, and 
everybody talking and laughing. She had always felt 
that the casual strollers who looked curiously at them 
over the hedge must be envying them. Now she had 
an uneasy feeling that they might be regarding them 
as queer. Perhaps perhaps Hank would think them 
queer. Perhaps she wouldn’t look like a girl to him 


even, Duta a water rat! 


Taking a length of red ribbon from a drawer, she 
proceeded to tie it hesitantly, experimentally, aroand 
} 


1 
her damp curls, then went out to suppe! 


“WHAT STRUCK you down there, Bab?” asked her 


father when they were all seated. “Getting a bit too 
big to show off, aren’t you?” 
“| wasn’t showing off. It it was the fish, and thos« 
women, and everything.” 
Above his cotfe cup her fathe r’s ¢ ves were on the 
defensive. There were times when he was touchy 


ibhout his choice of livelihood. His wife’s people, when 


lungs slightly damaged in 1918 made an outdoor life 
desirable, always felt that he could have chosen 
something a bit better than setting nets in Lake 
Ontario. They still harped, too, on that awful time 
when Martin and Pete were small and a sudden off- 
shore wind swept them miles out before anybody 
even missed them, small boys in a boat being a 
common sight along the shore. Her mother’s hair 
had a streak of white that they blamed on the long 
night of waiting until word came that the boys were 
found. 

“What’s wrong with the fish?” demanded her 
father. 

““They’re so scaly and slithery,” said Babbie. 

“You couldn’t find a cleaner, sweeter creature than 
a fish,” returned her father. “‘And don’t you forget, 
my girl, they’ve provided us all with a good living.” 

“If you hadn’t been such a dope,”’ Pete said, “ you’d 
have seen Hank. He was asking for you.” 

Babbie kept her eyes on her plate. 

“What are you blushing for?” prodded Martin. 

“1 am not blushing.” 

“Look, folks,” persisted Pete. “The dope says she 
isn’t blushing. Must be the reflection of that thing 
around her brains. Trying to keep them anchored?” 

“Don’t go ladylike on us, Bab,” twitted Martin. 
“That would be a lousy idea.” 

“TI hate you,” cried Babbie, springing from her 
place. “Both of you! And’’—it was the final perjury— 
“and Hank Domville, too!” 

The minute she had said it, Babbie was aghast, as if 
the very air could carry her words to Hank. 

“Shush, now, all of you,” said her mother, coming 
to her rescue. “‘Anybody’d think you boys had never 
seen a girl with a ribbon in her hair!” 

Later, Babbie, still quivering, sat in the lawn swing 
with her mother. The earth exhaléd a cool clean 
fragrance, and down on the shore long lazy rollers 
curved upward and hung for a breathless minute 
before falling. The hollow poong... poong.. 
poong began to soothe Babbie’s resentment. This slow 
booming was a sound she had always loved. Over on 
the Point, would Hank be hearing it, too? A swift 
jealousy caught her unawares. Perhaps Hank was 
somewhere else, with a girl, a girl all dressed up in a 
pretty dress 

Babbie had a dress like that, too. Only her mother 
knew, and Aunt Kate, who had brought it from the 
city a week ago. She had been ravished by its loveli- 
ness but had lacked the courage to wear it, knowing 
how merciless Martin and Pete would be in their 
teasing. Now she regretted her cowardice. If she had 
only made the break, she could have put it on some 
evening when Hank would be coming to see the boys. 

Then the big idea leaped. 

The street dance in the village on Tuesday night! 
Everybody came from miles around. You could easily 
lose yourself in the crowd. You could . . 

Avainst the thudding of the waves on the shore 
below, her mind spun a kind of fairy tale about what 
could happen at the street dance. 

ON TUESDAY evening she dawdled around until the 
boys climbed into their protesting jalopy. 

“Coming with us, Bab?’’ called Martin. 

““Nlo,”’ she said. “* You go on.’ 

You'll be lucky to get a convoy that’s a patch on 
us,” jibed Pete. “In fact, you'll be lucky to get a 


’ 


“ 
Oo 


Convoy, pe riod,” 

Babbie crooked a knee, slipped off a shoe and flung 
it at him. He ducked, snared it, and flung it back as 
the car rasped out to the gravelly road and up the rise 
to the highway. + Continued on page 76 
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Illustrated by John Jones 
They walked rapidly cgainst the 
lash ing rain. Thre y didn’t tall, but 
Mark knew there thing 


r. The sight of the ocean—the actual taste he got 


when he took a deep breeth—gave Mark a sud- was some 











lonly swell feeling. Gosh! With all this sea and sky pou — somethin gq almost wn- 
d air he’d get back on the writing beam! hearably breathless between then 
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Foreword and Footnotes 


BRERA CERES SIRS 





j one 4 Ibesusacls 
Porn Tanehter 


Margaret E. Barnard, author of 
‘Water Rat,” was born in Ontario— 
one more in the numerous company of 
children of the parsonage. As _ her 
father changed pulpits and congrega- 
tions according to the custom of the 
time, small Margaret moved from place 
to place too, and can now boast that 
her schooling was received practically 
all over the province. At nine she was 
consumed with an ambition to paint, 
at 12 decided on archaeology, at 13 
would have settled for poetry, at lomade 
her plunge into fiction. She says 
she was fortunate in having met and 
Quebec-born 
Leslie Gordon Barnard, who brought 


married ‘a real writer” 


his bride to Montreal where they have 





lived ever since. 


eeiil 


scares 


Those ravishing beauties ‘lined up against the wall on pages 24 
and 25 (and the sour-mouthed secretary too) come from the 
facile brush and acute eye of one of America’s top-flight illus- 
trators, Al Moore. Because model-agency business, the theme 
of the story, exists in its fullest flowering in New York, Chate- 
laine’s art director, Francis Crack, assigned the illustrating job 
to Moore. When the finished work arrived the normal peace of 
the editorial offices was shattered with a war-whoop of joy from 
the layout department. “This is a doozer,” Francis shouted 
later said approximately the same thing in a letter to Moore. 
Well, even the most successful professionals seem to like a bit 
of honest praise now and then, for the artist has replied: ‘Your 
letter describing your personal feeling about the drawing was 
music to my ears. | worked hard to make something that would 
describe the extreme competition of a model agency—competi- 
tion that becomes a riot of color and textures battling against 
each other in a most unsubtle way. Not only that—I tried, 
even though the satirical view I took might not be understood, 
to make it say New York glamour to anyone and very forcibly.” 





Nancy Caudle, smiling over her 
h h drawing board at right, is one of 
w atever t e event Chatelaine’s valued contributors. She 
could, indeed, be called an old reliable, 
wh erever th e setti n g if it weren’t for the fact that she is so 
young, so bright-eyed, so keen and 

energy-renewed with each new job. 
Born in England, Nancy came to 
Canada in her toddler days, grew up 
in Toronto, and, except for one visit 


Player’s always please 


with overseas relatives and occasional 
sketching trips east and north in Canada, 
has stayed put and managed to be quite 
content with the sober Queen City’s 
pace. One reason is that she has heen 


the world over. 





ae ’ ” : . . / 
“It's the tobacco that counts continuously busy earning money and arrive at some day is character por- 
cultivating her talent since the day she  traiture in oils. Meanwhile she has time 


left high school, when, without special- to offer a helping hand, a word of 
ized art training, she was hired to do 

sketches and layouts for a department- 
store catalogue. She is now recognized one night a week, and di 


é ; Rai! 
encouragement, to beginners; last winter 


_r ‘ | j | | 
she ran a sketching class at he home 


bayors Please 


CORK TIP and PLAIN 


PLAYER'S 





NAVY. CUT CIGARETTES 


as one of the most conscientious and 
versatile of the younger crowd of com- 
mercial artists—able to tackle anything 
from a whole year’s advertising series 
to a gay atmospheric undertaking such 
as you'll see on page 27. Her favorite 
projects are children’s posters and book 
illustrations; the goal she wants to 


scovered that 
the most determined Student tn the 
group was the lox il ba K manager! 
Church activities are an im ortant and 
rewarding part of her life, and she looks 
forward to a m idern renal cance when 


faith will Inspire art, and art, in turn, 


I | 
will conti Dute its tinest 


expressions to 
the House of ( od, 
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Chihtic AO ore ee 


of GOTHIC Cordtex creations, is specially 


designed for evening as well as daytime wear, and 
pre-shrunk for permanent shapeliness. Elliptic 


delicately encircles, supports, lifts and beautifies 


the bosom. CORDTEX is the secret. Exclusive 

to GOTHIC, Cordtex is a high quality fabric of beautiful 
et Memo LCM ele-FE eel mello aT Mime ai 

The central reflex insert in the Bra adjusts 


automatically to the body's slightest movement. 


Made in 4 sizes and bust depth variations 
(A Junior; B Medium; C Full; D Medium Deep). 
ray" your corsetiere for your correct figure type. 


Fit yourself for fashion with a GOTHIC. 


GM-47-1R 
7 
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COO, 
deal foe went 


LIFETIME has been specially designed for the 
homemaker who wants the very best in aluminum 
ware, with all the qualities you ask for in cooking 


utensils. 


EFFICIENT — because LIFETIME is a quick and 


even conductor of heat — resulting in utmost 


economy and better cooking results. 


HEALTH building vitamins, minerals and juices 
are retained when foods are cooked in LIFETIME. 


BEAUTY is a feature of LIFETIME because it 


is designed the modern way. 


»MAKE YOURS 
LIFETIME K 


SERVICE for a LIFETIME is your guarantee — Pr 


because LIFETIME is made of heavy gauge hard 


sheet aluminum. 


Your choleet— 1 1eeTIME Tested Quality 


AVAILABLE COAST TO COAST — ASK YOUR DEALER 


THE WEIGHT 
iS WHERE 
THE WEAR Is! 


See ea ace 


LIFETIME De Luxe Heavy Duty 
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Wisdom 





women are 


CROSS the country 
forming Consumer Groups, or 
Housewives’ Associations. News- 
papers in Montreal, Toronto, Win- 

nipeg, Vancouver, tell the story of 
women’s interest in prices, in quality, 
in service. 

Some weeks ago 60 women, represent- 
ing the national organizations of women, 
agreed unanimously that they wanted 
a setup to speak for them as consumers. 
They are going to work now, making 
plans and developing details. 

It all shows that during the war 
women learned a lot about their 
strength through national and local 
women’s groups. It also proves that 
they learned a lot about their interests 
as consumers. They want to use that 
strength and that interest now, as 
actively as they used it during the war 
years. 

For women know that they have a 
wisdom which is of vital use to their 
country as well as to themselves. It is 
a wisdom which comes from practical 
experience in homemaking. It grows 
from the years in which they have spent 
the family income—planning, choosing, 
and testing food, clothing, equipment. 

That experience was of direct benefit 
to the country during the war. Now 
women want to put their knowledge to 
work for a country at peace, as effec- 
tively as they did during the war. 

The interest every- 
where is a direct 
outcome of this 
realization. But it 
can only develop sat- 
isfactorily if it has 
help and backing. 

Chatelaine has es- 
tablished its Con- 
sumer Relations De- 
partment to give this 
help and backing to 
the groups who are 





interested in studying 
consumer problems. 

The word Relations describes the work 
of the Department in particular. CRD 
will strive to develop the most helpful 
relationships between consumers and 
the three forces which affect them most 

government, business and their own 
organizations. 

First step has been establishment of 
Chatelaine’s Consumer Council. ‘Today 
2,000 women, picked from every part 


ERA WANED 


of Canada, in various age and income 
groups, make up the Council. Because 
they have been picked so carefully, this 
“sample” will indicate just how the 
women of Canada think as a whole on 
controversial subjects. Each month they 
will make suggestions based on their own 
experience, and give Chatelaine readers 
the benefit of their advice on problems 
which puzzle most homemakers. 

But Consumer Council is only one part 
of the Consumer Relations Department. 

Particularly important will be this 
Department’s work with women’s or- 
ganizations. By keeping closely in 
touch with’the national presidents, CRD 
will work with them 
on some of the pro- 
jects undertaken for 
the good of Canada. 
Sometimes, as in the 
article on the 
Women’s Institutes, 
on page 32, when 
there’s a good news 
story involved the 
magazine will publish 
it. CRD will prepare 
study material on 





vital subjects for use in women’s groups 
everywhere. This will be the kind of 
thing women like to use at their meetings. 

In the same way CRD will work to 
develop a closer liaison between the 
women of Canada as consumers, and 
business and government. Both are very 
anxious to keep closely in touch with 
women’s thinking and practical ex- 
perience. Both learned how valuable 
this wisdom of women could be to them 
during the war. Both are ready to work 
out a practical program now. 

CRD will assist in working out that 
practical program over the years ahead. 
Women shaped public opinion through 
their organizations during the war, and 
made the impact of their thinking felt 
very strongly, because there were 
national units helping all of them work 
together. The same principle should 
work in peace, 

Consumer Relations Department is 
vour department. It has been created 
to serve you, whether as a homemaker, 
or as a member of one of the national 
organizations. It is here to help organize 
and focus the knowledge you gain in 
your daily work for the good of Canada 
and its economy. 


or rd too, a 


And for your own 


Consumer Relations Department will help 


women organize their strength and _ their 


experience for their country and themselves 
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In Rose Point and Stradivari, Wallace has created 
in precious sterling two enchanting patterns 

of incomparable form and grace. Each interprets 
with delicate artistry that individual hand-wrought 

quality found exclusively in Wallace— 

Third Dimension Beauty—beauty from every angle 

whether viewed from front, back or sides, % 

You choose sterling once for a lifetime—thars 


nothing less than the finest will satisf 






COURTESY OF THE METROPOLITAN 


WALLACE SILVERSMITHS, TORONT! MUSEUM OF ART, NEW YORK 
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HALO SHAMPOO 


NORMAL, OILY OR DRY HAIR — LOVELIER IMMEDIATELY! 


— Chitelaiie, June, 104/ 


HALO GIVES 9 OUT OF 10 
LOVELIER HAIR IMMEDIATELY 


985 women— with all types of hair— 
proved Halo advantages in easy home tests* 


Mrs. W. Reid, Edmonton: 


“My Shampoo—must 
bring out highlights, 
without needing a 
special rinse.” 


HALO DID IT! 





“T used just a small amount of Halo... 
and my hair regained all its own shining 
natural highlights! Never before have I 
found a shampoo that cleansed both my 
hair and scalp'as perfectly as Halo! After 
Halo, my hair gleams—is smoothly lus- 
trous.., shining with natura/loveliness!”’ 


Miss B, Barrawman, Montreal: 


"My Shampoo—-must 
theroughly cleanse 
my heir and scalp.” 


HALO DID IT! 





“I was amazed’at how quickly and easily 
Halo Shampoo cleansed my hair and 
scalp. Halo didn't leave any dulling soap 
flm on my hair. And after my Halo 
shampoo my hair really stayed clean for 
ever so much longer!” 





: Mrs, ‘Mary Graham, Toronto: 
y Y “My Shampoo——must 

leave my hair easy 
to manage.” 





HALO DID IT! 


i” 


"] was certainly amazed at the way Halo 
quickly worked into a rich, fragrant 
lather that washed my hair and scalp 
thoroughly. After my Halo shampoo, I 
was delighted with the lustre of my hair 
... the smoothness that made it so much 
easier to curl and otherwise manage!” 





- 
THE HALO HOME TEST 


985 Canadian woman—of all ages 
and types of hair—tested Halo 


at 


home: First, they noted the 


thing they wanted most from a 
shampoo, Second, they shampooed 
their hair with Halo following 
directions on the box. Then they 
examined their hair to see whether 
Halo satisfied their strict require- 
ment—9 out of every 10 women re- 
perted “HALO DID IT!” 


You, too, can have these 


Halo hair and scalp 


improvements immediately! 


+e + + e % 


- 


Hair softer, easier to manage. 
Lovely lustre, highlights. 

Hair daintily perfumed. 

Hair and scalp free of dirt, dandruff. 
No lemon or vinegar rinses needed. 


No dulling soap film te hide 
natural loveliness. 


Safety fer gray, white, bleached or 
“waterfast” dyed hair. 


é 


29¢ 
49¢ 











B..G. E. Originales 


FF COMES another page of the 

calendar and up comes June 

hallowed for honeymooners . . . gala 
for graduates ... month of the summer 
solstice. .°. herald of dreamy sun-and- 
sand days and enchanted star-winking 
nights, 


Lovely the bride this June’s sun 
shines on. For she'll wear her tradi- 
tional satin—and in abundance. The 
generous yardage makes possible hoop 
skirts, and wide, wide trains, and arch 
little bustles. 


They’ve found out that many a girl 
marching to the altar is still a junior 
miss. So for her and her excited at- 
tendants there’s the youthful spun- 
sugar look of bouffant marquisette. 
Which spins at formal dances later on. 


You'll want a striped cotton this 
year... Because it’s cool. Because it’s 
become sophisticated. With a canny 
arrangement of stripes to give the long- 
waisted look. 


Yejlow, rich as butter, gay as sun- 
beams. The big shade in every fabric of 
the season ... chambray, linen and the 
prodigy of returning chiffon. 


Open season for navy and white. 
Divide honors between them with a 
white wool skirt and a navy bengaline 
jacket. The skirt’s pleated, the jacket’s 
brief ’n fitted. 
good-by. 


Breezy as a sailor's 





Fashion 
Shorts 


THE GOLDEN TOUCH 
of torpedo-shaped but- 
tons and a matching 
spiralled buckle place 
this navy-striped white 
jacket, lightweight wool, 
in the couturier class. 





Order of the day: wear an order 
ribbon on a suit lapel or under the collar 
of a blouse. It must be as 
authentically striped as a Knight-of-the- 
Garter’s. 


brooch or insignia pin. 


tailored 


And clasped by an antique 


You don’t have to belong to the 


Society of Playpen Crawlers to wear 


rompers. Playsuits have gone bouffant. 
With a slightly grown-up touch added 
ruffle on the 


at the hem of the separate skirt. 


by the strapless bodice and 


It’s comfortable to entertain 


guests In a 


your 
and dirndl 


formal oc- 


' 
peasant blous« 


t 


skirt. Light, too, even on 
casions. Because the skirt’s long, printed 
and ruffled, the neckline of the blouse 


dec ply S¢ ooped, 


Back and neck go venturesomely 
bare on a summer night in an off-the- 
shoulder chemise dress. But skilfully 
concealed by a bolero during office hours. 
Happy IS your date, happy your boss, 
and happy you who don’t have to rush 
home to change, 

Variation on the al fresco theme. 
Back decollet ige lightly veiled by sheer 
chiffon in a V-inset. The dress of tissue 
faille. Better start from home with 
this one. 

In New York mor ljusions of 
nudity. With dramatic black lace ove! 
nude rayon crepe. In short or full- 
length dinner dresses. The lace with 


the delicate air. 








"and it’s 
HAND WASHABLE!”’ 





Style 


It’s ‘‘Fiesta”—one of the 
gayest “Judy Bonds” that 
ever graced a Summer scene 
—with becoming ruffles of 
Guipere lace at neck and 
sleeves. In white only. Sizes 
12 to 16. Around $5.00. 


Fatrte 
It's “‘Lusteray’’ Dominion 
Burlington’s all viscose 
rayon fabric in a dazzling 
white that washes like a 
charm. 


=~ 
Featinre 

The fabric has been pres 
tested and approved under 
Courtaulds ‘“Quality-Con- 
trol” Plan for hand wash- 
ing, seam slippage, tensile 
strength and dimensional 
restorability—all the things 
you expect in a quality 
blouse. 


Sold at these and other Lead- 
ing Stores Across Canada: 
The Robert Simpson Co. Limited, 

Toronto, London, Halifax, Regina 


David Spencer Limited, Vancouver, 
Victoria, Nanaimo, B.C. 


Hudson's Bay Company, Winnipeg, 
Man. 


Manchester Robertson Allison 
Limited, Saint John, N.B. 


C. H. Smith Company Limited, 
Windsor, Ont. 


Jas. A. Ogilvy’s Ltd., Montreal, Que, 


Thomas C. Watkins Limited, 
Hamilton, Ont. 


COURTAULDS (CANADA) LIMITED 
Producers of Rayon Yarns Only 


Softly falling bertha collars on 
cottons as well as crepes. A graceful 
substitute for sleeves. And very much in 
keeping with the new rounded, more 
natural shoulderline. 


Watch for the influence of these 
evening skirts from famous British 
salons: Norman Hartnell’s gold tissue, 
its skirt showing six separate drapings, 
haremlike ... Peter Rusell’s skirts with 
turned-up hems like those on trousers 
. »» Bianca Mosca’s melon skirt, pulled 
under at the hem to accentuate fullness! 


A pantaloon slip for warm weather 
ventilation! The culotte doubles as 
panties and slip under summer dresses. 
While your men swelter in 7 
articles of clothing. 


pe or 


Beach coats are shorties. They reach 
just to the thigh. And are hooded 
against the ravages to your hair of sun 
and salt. 


Look the Lorelei in a floor-length 
marquisette that bares one shoulder. 


The 


sprinkled 


covered by a sequin- 
ruffle that impishly 
your bodice in a_ diagonal. 
Wouldn’t that old siren of the Rhine 


be green? 


other is ) 
cuts 


across 


Even wax mannequins are watching 
their shapes and styles these days! 
These lovely haughties now have their 
trimmed down to_ smallest 
handspan size . . . and with their very 
delicate wrists and ankles . . . rosy lips 
- « « misty romantic coloring, they’re 
very much the “gracious lady,” today’s 
high-fashion type! 


waists 


Newest girdles are little slickies, 
specially proportioned to help sylph 
shapes wear tricky bustles and bows and 
peplums. Fr’instance, the 26-inch waist 
size comes in both 34- and 36-inch hip 
girth, and in 15-, 16- and 17-inch lengths, 
Such a wonderful comfortable difference. 


Muse for a moment on a shantung 
suit. With all the fine dressmake1 
touches of your spring tailleur. Long 
jacket flaring into a peplum at the hips. 
Tubular slit skirt. 


forest green or iced-coffee tone. 


Inspiring In a deep 


Summer ensemble: 
jacket 
New York model featured a sunny gold 
jacket, and a lively haying scene in 


A print-lined 
- a matching print dress. A 


green and yellow on a white background 
as the p! int, 

Enjoying your pleats? Fore and 
aft, grouped or continuous, knife-thin 
or wide, they’re doing a lot toward more 
graceful, wearable frocks. And haven't 
them, all 
tube 


we missed these seasons 


of straight skirts and fabric 


conservation! 


Three months hence, which means 
fall, you may be choosing a topcoat that 
looks like this: narrowish shoulde rs, full 
flare back, very wide at the hemline, 
and long enough to cover your dress. 
Might be in a large plaid in muted tones. 


Stocking clocks due for a comeback! 
And at this very moment colored nylons 
are on some of the counters. In muted 
shades of red, green, blue, and .yellow. 
So delicate and sheer, though, they 


won't disturb your equilibrium. 4 


~ | T ”* 5 : 
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So embracing 
So desirable 


+ 


EXCLUSIVE WITH 
SUPERIOR SILK MILLS LTD., 


PRESCOTT, 


ONTARIO 
12-4? 


- il 
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MINTY) ose 


PE os 


Loafer type Oxford with 
bright brass nail heads. 


AU a 


LIMITED 
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Brief Encounter 








Traveller's Aide 


believe those travel folders that claim 
an area of 412,000 square miles for the 
“or one and a half times the 
To a sturdy citizen of 


LOT of the several million tourists 

disporting themselves in Ontario 

this season will have Mary Ainslie 

to thank for finding them just the 
right spot. They don’t know her per- 
sonally, and they may never have heard 
her name, but her services as Director 
of Travel Publicity for the province, and 
supervisor of a busy staff at her Queen’s 
ark headquarters, are nevertheless an 
important factor in making vacation 
dreams come true. 

Too bad they won't have a chance 
to meet her face - to - face, because 
Sudbury-born Mary is a career girl with 
the bloom still on; brown as to eyes and 
hair, graceful in figure, easy to talk to, 
and with a smile that could do a job 
on one of her own travel posters. Shi 
uses it constantly, and never with mort 
sparkle than on those days when thx 
mailman staggers in with five or six 
hundred letters from points all over the 
continent—and beyond—and Ontario's 
publicity expert knows for a certainty 
that the next big season is on. 

Answering this correspondence is any- 
thing but simple routine. Most of the 
letters want specific information. “* We 
intend to drive up to the gold-mining 
country,” writes the head of a family 
in St. Louis. “‘ Please suggest routes and 
tell us where we can get accommoda- 
tion.” T he skipper ol a cabin CTUISCT 
wants charts and other help in planning 


| 
priy ite planes 


a water trip. Owners of 
ask for—and get—maps showing’ loca- 
tion of airports, and information as to 
permits and flying regulations generally. 

Ainslie & staff have got used to th 
idea that Canada is still “the unknown 
country.” Pleasantly, tactfully, they 
try to dispel illusions that you can cast 
a line from a Toronto hotel window and 
hook a speckled trout, or that a week end 
in Windsor will bring you within range 
of Mount Edith Cavell. They’ve had 
some interesting arguments too; espe- 
cially with Texans, who just can’t 


province 
size of Texas.” 
the Panhandle nothing could be larger 
than the state of Texas. 

But the real American sportsman Is 
apt to know Ontario better than the 
natives. If there’s bass or moose at the 
end of the journey,'no bush is too thick 
to penetrate, no portage too arduous. 
This may be the year he plans to meet 
up with the country’s fightingest fish- 
in the Ogoki region near James Bay. 
He’s already asked Mary about that. 

Questions and answers aren’t the sum 
total of her job which, by the way, Is a 
man-made business in every other prov- 
ince. She’s editor of all Ontario’s tourist 
literature: she feeds statistics and pub- 
licity to 600 editors in North America, 
organizes look-see parties for them when 
slic y visit Ontario; he Ips arrange exhibi- 
tions sent abroad. And constantly she 
is reaching out toward new projects that 

ill make Ontario’s third largest indus- 
try-—the tourist trade—more profitable 
for the province and more worth while 
for the customer. She’s gathering 
material now for a series of historical 
pamphlets for the sightseer. She’s 
closely interested, too, in the govern- 
ment’s prizes offered for original handi- 
craft items which could be displ: iyed and 
aaa as worthy souvenirs. She ponders 
long and hard on the estimated break- 
down of the tourist dollar once it crosses 
the border into Ontario: transportation, 


7c.; gas stations, 12c.; retail merchants, 
s0c.; amusements, 9c.; incidentals, 3c.; 
restaurants, 22c.; hotels and _ tourist 


cabins, 17c. Having travelled widely 
in America and Europe herself, she 
believes there could be a lot more fun, 
as well as nourishment, represented 1 

that apportionment for meals. With 
Mary Ainslie cooking with ideas, even 
that may happen, # 





SUN TINT 

gives you a tanned look without 
sunning. Smooth this clear, tinted 
liquid on from head to toe—and turn 


gold as a sun-goddess. 1.25 


LIQUID SUNSHINE 

coaxes tan, shoos insects, helps pre- 
vent burn. Men, too, like its tangy 
scent, non-greasy feel. 1.25, .85 


SUNBURN OIL 

for you who like to revel in the sun, 
your skin protected . . . tanning safely, 
evenly, quickly. Repels insects. Indis- 
pensable for the family. 1.50, 1.00 


SUNPROOF CREAM 

helps preserve the soft, fine texture of 
your skin while guarding complexion 
against burning, actinic rays of summer 
sun. A glamorous, scented make-up 


foundation. 1.25, .85 


WATERPROOF MASCARA 
Stays put in sea, shower, weepy movie. 


Black, Brown, or Heavenly Blue. 1.25 


HELENA RUBINSTEIN LIPSTICKS 
with a fine texture that keeps your lips 
soft and smooth even in drying sun, 
Crackerjack, Heavenly Glow, Apple 
Red. 1.25, 1.65, 2.00 


helena 


PARIS + 126 BLOOR ST. W., TORONTO ° LONDON 
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BATHING SUIT AT LEFT BY CAROLYN SCHNURER 
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THE PROUDEST NAME 


Lowell, | 4K Yellow 
solid gold case 6 
Diamonds $175.00 


Babette, | 4K White 
or Yellow solid gold 
case, 4 Diamonds 


eee esee + $145.00 


Marian, 14K White 
or Yellow solid gold 


case, 6 Diamonds 
ooesssccg One 


Madelon, 14K 
White or Yellow 
solid gold case, 18 
Diamonds . $350.00 


Sylvia, 14K White 
solid gold case, 2 
Diamonds. $192.50 


Fown, | 4K White or 
Yellow solid gold 
case, 6 Diamonds 
ee biseccaprenwe 


Banff, 14K White 
solid gold case, 14 
Diamonds. $300.00 


Mercedes, 14K 
White solid gold 
case, 2 Diamonds 


eseeees+ $125.00 


Romaine, | 4K White 
solid gold case, 2 
Diamonds. $142.50 


Greta, 14K White 
or Yellow solid gold 
cose, 18 Diamonds 
cocccc ec 0$ee0.00 


Antoinette, 14K 
White solid gold 
case, 8 Diamonds 


eeeee++- $200.00 


solid gold case, 2 
Diamonds. $125.00 


L Beatrice, | 4K White 


Norinne, | 4K White 
M solid gold case, 10 
Diamonds . $300.00 


2 Sea PAASLALAL ALAS AOE 


ie MIREAAAS ASA COOSA EIEYY 


N Cordelte, 14K 
White solid gold 
case, 2 Diamonds 


+++++$135.00 


Tuxedo, 14K White 
solid gold case, 2 
Diamonds. $135.00 


Wakefield, 14K 
White solid gold 
case, 12 Diamonds 


+ -$250.00 


Pamela, | 4K Yellow 
solid gold case, 2 
Diamonds .$175.00 


Lille, 14K White or 
Yellow solid gold 
2 diamonds 


$125.00 


Mandalay, ! 4K Yel- 
low solid gold case 
ond 6racelet, 2 


Diamonds. $300.00 





“Dear Editor 





Budget Blues 


Dear Editor: That article, “Young 
Couple on Two Pay Envelopes” (May 
Chatelaine), was interesting up to a 
point—and the point where I left off 
was that item, “Food... ...$6.50.” 
Any young couple trying to feed 
themselves each week on that allow- 
ance even two meals a { ay must 
have a private Santa Claus to bring 














A correspondence depart- 
ment for readers who feel 
impelled to take pen in hand 


So now I’ve had my say—and it 

y bring to all you happy mothers 
a message, from us, the ones who can- 
not enjoy motherhood: You are 
among the lucky ones; having precious 
moments and building lasting memo- 
ries that we will never have. You will 
know fulfillment of a challenge that 
came to you, to bring a new life into 
the world—something we can never 
seem to reach. So think of us, as we 





them a charity basket every so often. keep on hoping!—Mrs. M. H., British 
Or perhaps they have ulcers. Or, Columbia. 
what’s more likely, they’re just quietly 
starving to death. ‘ ; 
see ss Dear Editor: Re “Having Babies” 
My wife and I set u the house- feel ; : 
itetan iedendie: 4 ee ... I feel I must answer the first 
sp eo eebeers ; writer (“I’m Not Hav ng Any”). I 
Know something abot 1 food al f i ' 
: ; am a clergyman’s wife, and the 
for two. Your | ist . 
; * saag w ps price c faitichaie nother of four small chil- 
Wns Snail ous dren. io’ not feel “gypped.” I do not 
fo | 7 although she may think she is. It 
Nubric I to Inds as if she 1s on the delensiv 
I tr g ) derstand her view- 
| nt t a oT me conclust tnat 
. “ry *} no one who has not } 1 childre ould 
@® No sir, Lillian Millar, author of the > has not had children could 
| I 1 bud understand the viewpoint of one who 
> ‘ ‘ o » oO I ’ 
article, was basing her food budget on has. It’s like learning to swim: one 
prices as they were at the end of has to jump in before one can learn. 
February, 1947, and there was no (And am I glad I jumped!) I don’t 
i believe one is born a good mother: it 


horseradish being thrown around free 
then. We quite realize, however, that 
after going to press bs the May issue 
the pa Si was lifted or removed on a 


range of foodstuffs, aula in further 


is a talent which has to be developed. 
Your writer is not anxious to develop 
that talent but she really doesn’t | KNOW 
what she is missing .. . It has been 
my experience that as « acl of our four 


children was born, my « ipacity for 
j ; 





pre ssure on family budgets. V x tr en } is nc Cast Se and ny 
Nevertheless, with care In menu capacity for loving other people as 
planning and shopping, study of food wi 
Sr ers is the shallow and selfish a: 
values and substitution of cheaper items Hers is the shallow and selfish and 
i kilful > of left short-sighted view of marriage and 
for expensive ones, SKI ful use of le - Faiths Be Rel rk a lets 
overs, our author maintains it should may happen to children in the years 
still be possible to serve two meals a to come, that is a negative and 
te \ ik titude enil anitv: 3 \ 
day to two adults for $6.50 per week. le. It will only be t 
, | bI I 7 7 mistak of man which will bring us 
You should even be able to have | -bone bn hand hina Sl al en al 1 
steaks—once a month, say. fateh meat adie tik Milas aad in 
hit , th at ewe! istak o will lL, 
I ae. | a the people t Ww ld 
More About Babies gave way to forebodings and pessi- 
! tic fears, where w 1 the world 
Dear Fditor: | .ve iust read the “2 Every « ernet of baat 
contributior inder the title. “Now ,, irdpr 3 teal ex 
About Having Babies” (April Chat a wae 
e), a It re 1s ( \I t t t , 
( we wi have I'd t t he Q tion, would 
< tnat It ee < t } ) t Aft tl 
i i cl re t . | bl in a 
I have | rri¢ x mil But before 
sba i lg t thine S } k 1 re 
M ha fae aia ta hak a on 
t t M ‘ } . ‘ i Cy ‘ . 
thering a child. W the stor : 
i { I ent t r ¢ H . 
ctors, each wit tt ere M f Four, O 
Ka S D lit That writer w 
t i t cI tt 
j | | t 4 the tac »t h 
corrected. | 1 
per! il act ? } t ae i i i 
> ; | cally, who w h int ; 
But Iw 1 t t r . .. 
mst recent 11S¢ ( ’ OY l ( 
° ( : t , 
trie te x : : 
Ws ; t tl re. But | 
4 . ‘ . j 
tin ft S idle-aged turn last and 
t ther c anio and 
x ca vr they hace bean G: 
v t | 4 . 
t ring. I | the responsibilit r Suc 
tent adk t 1 4 | A ‘ a 5 ) g herself t 
t t of ( t t 
| fir t f t that I ca . ate i ) i 1K 
iow that of! other! ac and giv 
I W in 
} pu ur Creator eat a 
W 4 4 > 
1 a true. \ \. bor (Ontario, 
c i 
to make her isband . a 
that same object and have done fairl ; 
well up to now. We get alone well, @One moment please! The Editors 
and are a bala 1 team, but I know are happy to announce, for all suel 


¢ Is em} ymmetimes tor he readers’ peace of mind, that the anon) 
love children. We Doth deheve that . | 


mous” writer In question lass just 


1 
telephoned to say Hurray, she is goin 


to have one! 


someone to expand our love to, 
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EAGLE-LION HEADLINERS Education Never Ends 


Dear Editor: oe is primarily an 


ee answer to Mary R. Johnstone, whose 
pe letter appeared in aa foe Chat ( \pril 


ey 
3 ‘\ Pi oo | J 1) y Chatelaine). We cannot blame school 
Sark cicsts Sod A education exclusively for childhood 
f delinquency. The home training is & 


a large factor here. Neither are we 
able to do away with all our fears. I do 


not believe God intended that. No . 
THE HALLMARK OF ENTERTAINMENT politician can do so either. 
High- school education in Sas- 
SABU: The Erstwhile Elephant Boy katchew an is today meeting our 
Will Shortly Return as a childrén’s present-day needs to a 
greater extent by giving boys and 
Technicolor General. girls varied occupational courses aside 


from academic training. In this way 
children’s talents are given breadth 
and scope. 
Education is a provincial matter a 
it should be ne Imagine: AVON CREAMS sae 
hine different educational stand: ards in 
Canada! Why should boys and girls 
in one province have aduastiokal BEAUTY FORMU LAS 
advantages or disadvantages over 
those living elsewhere? 
We should also be concerned with 
adult education. Notice the literary 
taste as shown by monthly book club 


selections. You readily see that 
fiction is widely read, rarely is a non- 
fiction book chosen. The moving 


A 
‘ 
A 


pictures seldom supply adults or chil 
dren with real educational material. 
I sincerely hope Canada produces 
worth-while moving pictures herself 
shortly. 

Education is a process that goes on a ~~ 
every moment of our lives, as we all 
know. Let us teach ourselves and our 
children to use this rule: Observe, 
Remember, Compare.—Mrs. O. John- 
stone, Saskatchewan. 





Sabu, at the moment, represents a trend. 
It started with David Niven and Raymond 


Massey in STAIRWAY TO HEAVEN. __ | Note On Immigration 
ee ae So quick to cleanse . . . so easy to tissue off. 
Marquee names,—that means in the film Dear Editor: ‘There is at present . 
a great deal of discussion concerning Stale make-up and grime seem to melt away 


“Deliciously smooth . . . delightfully fragrant! 


trades, stars with established world reputa- See teeh ia Siiie Pad oan : sips 
tions and faithful followings, —are campaign- Cenadi oy a ty in | like magic, leaving one’s skin immdcu- 


‘ ii , an should take an interest in 
ing for opportunities to appear in the films this very important topic. lately clean, petal-soft!’’ These are but a 
few of the high-praise verdicts of 







of the J. Arthur Rank Organization. Recently I was talking to a friend 
who was born in Yugoslavia but who 
* * * now is a Canadian subject. His people 


sa i women who have tried Avon's superb 
are of German descent. They settled 

















Sain will make tue, With Dabereh Karr- in Yugoslavia 200 years ago. Today Cleansing Creams. You, too, will 
the adventuress of I SEE A DARK _ ba > parsenaa ar are not thrill to the velvety texture, the 
STRANGER, he stars in BLACK NAR- ney wollte bess: Son teres. stigi Sonia 4 : ceieivinias Actions Abtiods boaciees 
CISSUS. The former Mysore street urchin pe Be ies eau ae ati ‘kien quic elting of these lusciou 
who rose to stardom in the role of elephant aes ‘these people wt a Sr teae creams . . . the stimulating effect of 
boy, went to Hollywood, then became a | farmers; they have worked on very | Avon's Skin Freshener, and new, smooth- 
real-life American war hero, returned to rich soil . . . used to producing all : 
British territory to play the role of a young their needs, are a quiet home-loving ing, soothing Night Cream which 
but exotic Indian general. The film, eer | rae. fi : 4 complete Avon's basic beauty treatment. 
led turbans and all, is in Technicolor. | y friend brought up another good ; ; : 
° . | point es S h ommunities gm » » 
His next film is set in Brazil and, in the | ee H hay ees odes pee | A The Avon Representative will bring them 
‘. . shoul no onsis I of one & . fi . . 
British tradition, is actually being filmed | sialtn G A if ofa ili f all direct to you.in your home .. . besides 
e | One V. rr ps o ¢ AMINES are j : i 
there. e enough; such would be sufficient demonstrating the full range of Avon's 
| to preve liness vet small enougl ; : ‘ 
x « * Se ee aoa yet sal eno exciting color-matched lipsticks, rouge 
After her Hollywood success opposite Gary ‘ il shat Gn coms. faust : and nail polishes. 
Cooper, Canadian audiences next see Lilli | be given a fair chance. Sufficient inal ‘ ; 
Palmer in Stefan Zweig’s BEWARE OF should be arraneed by the covernment . 
Pity. with lenient terms for repayment 
- - * More important still, they should not : : 
be treated as foreigners and odditic FOR A LOVELIER SKIN ;..USE AVON’S NEW CLEANSING CREAMS 
Fs Everyone who comes in contact wit! 4 
The CARAVAN fans who are looking for sham should: teal” itt hin or be Avon Cleansing Cream Avon Cleansing Cream Avon Skin Freshener 
Jean Kent will find her in THE rr. personal duty to be good neighbors (Creamy) (Liquefying) or Astringent 
/ i ith Stewart Gr: anc 1 to help and encourage instead o . " " 
BOW, again with . tewart a and to help al I « ee tead of Whipped-cream light, satin- New, improved formula. Use after each cleansing to 
Phyllis Calvert. Paganini’s tempestuous ridiculing. — Beatrice P. Foreman, ; k Sof ' f 
a } moc ri slting > l cer > , > 2 every > - 
career set the pattern for this romance. Quebec smo nee juicK-me€ ” a=. & otter, quicker-me FRR SOMONE every trace of Cream, 
must’ for dry skin. This thorough-cleansing. Suits insure a scrupulously clean 
new Avon Cleansing Cream all types of skin. Excellent skin, keep it firmer... 
* * * ; , P 
> > * is perfect forall types of skin. for oily skin. stimulate a fresher color. 
oO ar CaGeCTSs: I 


IDENTIFICATION: For those who are 
increasingly asking how they may positively 


(NV EXPLANATION 
identify on the screen and in newspaper Mi Al JAY | 


advertising, the motion pictures of the Continuing world shortages have greatly 
J. Arthur Rank Organization, these hints| affected deliveries of the type of paper this 


WELCOME THE AVON REPRESENTATIVE 
WHEN SHE CALLS 


may help in future. publication normally uses. Through carefully selected, well-informed Avon 
: | The mills are doing their best, but are Representatives, Avon caters to the beauty 
The films themselves will carry the title: | unable to supply us with enough paper of needs of Canada’s loveliest women right in the 


privacy of their own homes. You, too, may 
enjoy this personalized Beauty Service which 
brings Avon's superb cosmetics and toiletries 


J. ARTHUR RANK PRESENTS and also} uniformly high grade. 
the Eagle-Lion crest as it appears at the | ae too, are doing our best. 
head of these columns. The same crest or Should your copy of Chatelaine contain 
the wording: AN EAGLE-LION RELEASE. | paper not as good as usual it is because direct to you in your home. 
that is the only way in which the publish- 

ers can maintain full service to the 

largest possible number of readers. 


And if for the same reason your copy is COSTE C5 


Eagle-Lion Pictures at Your Favourite Theatre late in reaching you, we ask your in- MONTREAL *© NEW YORK 
nes | cUIGenCe. TORONTO e LONDON ce QUEBEC CITY e WINNIPEG 


also appears regularly in the newspaper 
announcements of current films. 
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The Sin of Harold Diddlebock 


To those of us whose memory of 
silent films is still green, the return 
of Harold Lloyd to the screen gives 
a comforting feeling of stability in 
this distracting age of jet propulsion, 
flux, and gin rummy. Here he is, the 
Mr. Milquetoast of the Twenties, 
with the props familiar to your youth 
—the unfunctional black - rimmed 
glasses, the eager timorousness, the 
penchant for going out on a limb, 
literally and figuratively. If for no 
other reason than that he recalls 
what even those who know the 
flapper-flicker era only from their 
histories like to think of as a simpler, 
less turbulent time, he will find a 
welcome from screen audiences. 

Mr. Lloyd has not relied solely 
upon nostalgia to put his comeback 
over. He has had Preston Sturges, whose 
hand at comedy was evidenced in “The 
Miracle of Morgan’s Creek” and “The 
Great McGinty,” produce, write and 
direct “The Sin of Harold Diddlebock.” 
Not unappreciative of the source of his 
star’s appeal, Mr. Sturges cleverly 
latches his story on to a film classic 
which the bespectacled comedian made 
in 1923. The current slapstick ex- 
hibit opens on the last reel of “‘The 
Freshman,” in which Harold, as the 
water-boy, pulled down victory for his 
team with the antics that the film 
funnymen are still imitating. 

The Diddlebock opus then takes over, 
and Harold is given a job in an advertis- 
ing agency by a frenzied rooter at the 
game. Twenty-two years later, a meck 
bookkeeper, he is at long last remem- 
bered by the football enthusiast—and 
fired. He goes on a binge, makes a 
killing on the horses, and buys a circus 





Carnegie Hall 

There is one prerequisite to seeing a 
film musical, particularly any of the 
recent plethora of composers’ biog- 
raphies. You must be willing to 
sublimate your sense of plot in th 


nostalgic delight of rehearing musical 








A lion is in the streets, with Harold 
on the other end of the leash. 


which, whe n sobrie ty sets in, he finally 


disposes of profitably, aided by an 
ingratiating lion named Jackie. He 
succeeds, too, in winning the seventh 


} | 


and last of a series of sisters he has been 


wooing during the 22-year span. 


As old as slapstick is the situation 
which has Lloyd dangling from the lion’s 
leash 80 stories above the ground, but 
the comedian’s miming makes it seem 
entirely novel. Refreshingly funny, also, 
is the Sturges dialogue and the per- 
formance of Jimmy Conlinasarace-track 
tout. Frances Ramsden is sweet as the 
girl in the whimsical romance. Even if 
you don’t hark back to the custard-pie- 
throwing days, you'll enjoy this picture, 


t 


particularly if some young relatives are 


i 
alongside. 


Lily Pons will melt you with 
her glorious soprano arias 


favorites. In respect to story, Cat 
Hall,” which depicts the I tory | 
New York City’s temple ol music, 
lI 
i 


even more feeble than most of the genre 
But who would cavil at a picture with 


: 
1 most glittering melange of musical 


+ + ' 
ent ever a Ccmbied betore a Camera 














Anybody in the audience remember Harold Lloyd? 
He’s back, to give you laughs and shivers .. . Or 
try a moment musicale with some of the world’s 
greatest . . . Or follow the sinister history of 
the atomic bomb . . Movie reviews by Claire Aborn 


the 
exquisite tones of the human voice, as 


Famous arias are sung in most 
coloratura Lily Pons, dramatic soprano 
Rise Stevens, Peerce, and 
baritone Ezio Pinza justify their operatic 
eminence. 
demonstration of 
Rubinstein, of 


tenor Jan 


unforgettable 


by Artur 


There ts an 
pianism 


violin technique by 


Jascha Heifetz, of cello virtuosity by 
Gregor Piatigorsky. For swing en- 
thusiasts Harry James and Vaughan 


Monroe are on hand to do some huggin’ 
and chalkin’, 


Ne W Yor k 


Its paces under the more sedate direction 


while for conservatives the 


Philharmonic goes through 


The Beginning or the End 


In keeping with its subiect the 
development of the tom bomb--this 
should have been one of the most 
sign icant ind WC-INSDITIN, Ims yf our 
times. Its failure to reach that level can 
only be attributed sell-conscrousness 
on the pat { se re le for the 
picture, certa \ ry delciency 
in the theme 

Not tl there S nuch that is 
compelli rand worth while in the unreel- 
Ing of the s« In rn tne 
incredibl \ S te 1 two 
hours’ cohesive drama, he screen 
writers orient you to a clear understand- 
ing ot the ch n of events trom the day 
Profess I | t¢ ( ( ( ) 
President Roosev \ j. 
changin mom ( ‘ { rii¢ 
bomb w 11 

You i i eciat } 
of the ma | 
ot the | CK ( ( 

cle r ¢ ¢ ( 

I r the « ( \ 

( red 4 1 
t 4 TY CK ‘ ‘ ” | - 
sity of Chicago, the telephone call to 
Winston Churchill by Pri lent Roose- 
velt, and the preliminary bomb test in 


New Mexico. 


of Walter Damrosch and_ Leopold 
Stokowski. 

You will have nothing but praise for 
these great artists, for the superb 


photography and sound effects, and for 
the picture in so far as it brings such 
musicianship to the vast movie public. 
The plot is the flabby cliché about the 
poor working woman who raises her son 
a musician, and there are a few 
alarums and excursions before he finally 
makes his debut in the great hall while 
she watches tearfully happy from an 
an aisle seat. Marsha Hunt does better 
by the role than it deserves. 


to be 


He looks like the late President 
but the voice is so different! 


But “The Beginning or the End” isn’t 


content to enough alone. 
the 
history insufficient for its audiences, It 


Buck Rogers 


framework and some feeble romance to 


let well 


Apparently deeming appeal of 


trumps up a pompous 


strengthen what needed no support nol 


j 


any hollow, artificial commentar.y The 


opening of the picture purports to be 
a newsreel shot of the burying of a time 
be opened in the 25th cen- 
the 


rinning or the End.” 


capsule, to 


tury, containing film thereafter 


unreeled as“ The Be 
The pretense resumes at the close of the 
film when the hypothetical movie-goer 
of five centuries hence is told that the 
results of the splitting of the atom are 


something of which only he will know 


THE END. Of the romances involving 
Tom Drake and Robert Walker, the less 
said the bette Fe 

Godfrey Tearle’s impersonation of 
President Roosevelt is open to the 
criticism that must befall any such 
imitation of a well-remembered figure. 
He resembles the late president, but his 

ce is so different that the tllusion Is 
destroyed. Brian Donlevy is a sufli- 
ciently animated Major-General Groves 
ind our Canadian-born Hume Cronyn 


Dr. J. 


heime i. the scientist. 


is excellent as Robert Oppen- 
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What a difference SILEX makes—in coffee 
and husbands! 

Fill his cup, and your own, with the 
clear amber brew which one-and-only 
Silex turns out every time. Hurried 
husbands beam with pleasure as 
they 1-i-n-g-e-r over breakfast 
coffee made the sure Silex way 


...it makes good coffee better, 


The original glass coffee maker 
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It's a "MUST ‘with us 


..- Every Week / 







Why thousands make Listerine Antiseptic a part of regular hair washing: 


= 


HEY know that dandruff is so com- 

mon, so troublesome, and so hard 
to get rid of .. . and that Listerine An- 
tiseptic and massage is a jim-dandy 
precaution as well as a splendid twice- 
a-day treatment. 


Why not guard against this objec- 
tionable condition with its ugly flakes 
and scales? Why not make Listerine 
Antiseptic a part of your regular hair- 
washing routine? It’s easy and it’s fun, 
So cooling, so cleansing, so refreshing 
... and it’s such an effective germ-killer! 


Listerine Antiseptic gives scalp and 
hair a real antiseptic bath... kills by 


the millions, germs associated with 
dandruff, including the ‘bottle bacillus” 
(Pityrosporum ovale). Don’t try to lick 
this customer with messy lotions and 
liquids devoid of germ-killing power. 


For the sake of your scalp and the 
looks of your hair join the army of men 
and women who make Listerine Anti- 
septic a delightful pare of their regular 
hair hygiene. Listerine Antiseptic is the 
same antiseptic that has been famous 
for more than 60 years in the field of 
oral hygiene. 


LAMBERT PHARMACALCO. (Canada) Ltd. 
Toronto, Ontarto 


LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC sor DANDRUFF 


Made in Canada 


Wanted: More “Suckers” 


HE OTHER daya friend told me of a lad who, in addition 
to paying his own fees at college, is helping two friends 
He earns the money by giving 


with their expenses. 
Sometimes he trudges around to 


dramatic readings. 
three audiences in one evening. 

“*He’s a sucker, you know,” said my friend, “he doesn’t need 
to work so hard and his friends will never appreciate it.” 

A woman I know seems always to be taking responsibility 
for other people’s children. There’s usually an extra child 
at her table—someone who needs help. She laughs about it. 
“I’m a sucker, of course,” she says. “I'll probably be looking 
after my grandchildren, too, some day.” 

A newspaper friend says, “Why is it I’m always having 
to help youngsters get jobs? They say tramps used to put 
a secret mark on houses which fed them well. I must be 
marked in some way. | guess it’s the sign of the Sucker.” 


NOONE recognizes a sucker more quickly than the Wise Guy. 
The Wise Guy helps those who he knows will help him 
in return. The Wise Guy never accepts a gift from anyone 
unless he makes immediate return in kind; he considers it 
dangerous to be “obligated.” You may eventually be hooked 
for more than you bargained for, in accepting a favor, is his 
feeling. The Wise Guy believes in cherry stone ‘for cherry 
stone. He believes that if you lend money to a friend you make 
an enemy; that there’s no use in helping lame dogs over stiles, 
because there'll probably be another stile a bit farther on. 

Wise Guys are seldom put to any unnecessary trouble. 
They suffer little loss of time, money or friendship because 
they risk loss so seldom. Their lives seem to be cushioned 
against unnecessary problems. From the safe vantage 
of intelligent selfishness they watch the struggle of the 
unenlightened. 

Theirs is a world, however, of narrowing horizons. As their 
attitude is recognized, demands on them fade. 

On the contrary, people who give too generously of time, 
effort and money find ever-widening horizons of service. Their 
only comfort, if they stop to think about it, is the fact that 
in some mysterious way the means for giving that service 
widens with the demand. 

One other point of contrast is noteworthy. The Sucker 
has a deep respect for the Wise Guy. But the Wise Guy has 
a deep contempt for the Sucker. 


NATIONS are like people. There’s little doubt, for instance, 
which category best fits England. 

Remember the first postwar food shortage in England. At 
that time I was in a position to know just how lavishly 
England stripped her own precious stores of food and shot 
them across the channel. Imprudent of the English, of course. 
They might have been in a better position now regarding food 
if they had looked ahead. 

Remember, too, the recent coal crises and the suggestion 
that coal ships be rerouted from European ports for England? 
There was dignity in the Motherland’s reply,“ No, thank you, 


We can manage. They need it more than we do,” 


THE WORLD is full of critics, Wise Guys, who can prove 
that England has given too much. It is easy to show that 
she is exhausted because of it, perhaps beyond recovery. 
Only the years which we will never see, can testify to the truth 
or error of this. 

But as individuals we can measure the possibilities of the 
future The symbolism of the 
moment can be set against the cycle of the centuries. 

Look about at those who are labelled Suckers. Study them. 


If you do, you will find a richness of experience, of recompense, 


against our own experience. 


of satisfaction. 
Those who give, without counting the cost, are the majestic 
ones of the earth. This is as true of nations, as of neighbors. 
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Wo de tthe? 


this woman whose young skin glows with clean freshness? Whose years 
are hidden behind a clear, smooth complexion? You...if you have discovered 


how DuBARRyY CLEANSING CREAM agrees with your skin...softens as it al 


seeks out imperceptible dirt and grime. Prove it to yourself. Do as 


thousands have done at the famous Success School*. Use DUBARRY CLEANSING Du BARRY 
CREAM to keep your skin flawlessly clean. Tone it with DuBarry Skin ser # 
Freshener for an alive quality that makes men whisper, ‘““WHO Is SHE?”’ “rs 
* The DuBarry Success School at the Richard Hudnut Fifth Avenue Salon offers Aeclaue meen! 


you a pres Success-O-Plan. Find the DuBarry dealer in Our 1 igh- 
borhood and ask for your copy of this easy-to-follow plan to greater loveliness. 


Beg Beauty Preparations by RTT eee oa Toronto * New York « Paris 
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IN THE HAND OF LAURITZ MELCHIOR 
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ITH musicians, writers, artists — with other notables, too — And this — and magic, too! Only the “51” is designed to write 
Parker “51” is the preferred writing instrument. More-wanted satisfactorily with Parker SUPERCHROME Ink that dries as you 
than all other leading makes combined. And small wonder! The “51” write. (Of course, it can also use ordinary ink). 
is the finest pen ever made... try it... feel it glide smoothly, quietly We suggest you see the Parker “51” of your choice today. Colours: 
across the paper. There's no scratching . . . no pressure . . . just an Black, Blue Cedar, Dove Gray, with Gold-filled or Lustraloy Caps. 
effortless stream of writing .. . that dries as you write! j 


, ; , PARKER PEN CO., LTD., TORONTO, CANADA 
Created painstakingly ... not hurriedly turned out . . . the very " 
) . 


“feel” of the “51” proclaims perfection. The precision-fit cap slips on 


— locks securely without twisting. For flawless beauty ... extra safety 


... the filler is hidden within the lucite barrel ce 99 
The “51's” point . . . hooded against air, dirt and damage... 
} & 
starts writing instantly, smoothly. For the tip is a ball of micro- 
polished, wear-resistant Osmiridium — fused to 14K gold. ‘ | — € 














Backyard Canters like this have plenty to do with Susie’s 
and Pinkie’s robust health. But Mother gets credit for 
those sunny smiles. College-educated Mary Brewer 
knows that today’s soft foods don’t give gums the 
exercise they need—that [pana is specially designed, 
with massage, to wake up circulation in lazy gums. 


Model background for a model smile. ‘No girl is more 
beautiful than her smile,” is the Brewer family slogan. 
And a lovely smile depends on sparkling teeth—which, 
in turn, call for healthy gums. So Susie massages a 
little extra Ipana on gums after brushing, to speed up 
circulation and heip keep gums from becoming tender. 
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There’s a lesson for grown-ups in this typical classroom 
scene. Not only is the importance of gum massage being 
taught daily in thousands of schools: a recent survey 
shows: that 7 out of 10 Canadian dentists recommend 
regular gum massage. Regular brushing, followed by gum 
massage with extra Ipana Tooth Paste, is expert advice. 


What kind of Mother does a Model make? 


Susie Brewer’s chubby health reflects her “model” mother’s model care 





iby models make good mothers? In the 
case of Beverly Hills’ lovely Mary 
Brewer, the answer is a big, resounding 
“ves!” One look at tanned and sturdy 
4-year-old Susie and 2-year-old Pinkie 
will testify to that. 


And Mother’s “model” care extends to 
teeth and. gums, too, of course. For Mary 
Brewer has learned what every success- 
ful model knows so well: the importance 
of a lovely smile. So this well-known fash- 
ion model has already started her young- 
sters on the dental routine that gets so 
much credit for their mother’s glorious 
smile: Regular brushing, followed by gum 
massage with extra Ipana Tooth Paste. 


Which proves that California-born 
Mary Brewer also knows what thousands 
of dentists and schools are teaching today 
—that a radiant smile depends on spark- 
ling teeth. And that sparkling teeth call 
for firm, healthy gums, 






Product of Bristol-Myers 
Made in Canada 


Firmer Gums — Brighter Teeth with 
Inana and Massage 


“Why can tI do that?” muses Susie, who would 
like to follow in her mother’s toe-dancing steps 
as faithfully as she now follows her daily rou- 
tine of Ipana and massage for teeth and gums. 
Neglected gums often signal their warning to 
“see your dentist”! with a tinge of “pink” on 
your tooth brush. He may merely suggest, as 
so many do, the “helpful stimulation of Ipana 
and massage.” Get a tube of Ipana today! 


Listento" Duffy's Tavern” Wed. Evenings Dominion Network 





